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Z A DRAMATJST. 

Otway, Savage, and others, who had become th« vic- 
tims of those very syrens who were now luring him 
from a reputable and profitable pursuit only to strand 
him amongst inevitable rocks and quicksands. 

In vain also did other well-wishers point out the 
various difficulties attendant on dramatic composition. 
In vain did they remind him that his Jlrgt difficulty 
consisted in pleasing Himself— his second difficulty in 
pleasing the Manager — his third, in pleasing the Actors 
— his fourtliy in pleasing the Licenser — ^his JifUh i" 
pleasing the Audience — ^his sixth, in pleasing the NewS' 
papers : and, in addition to all these, the actors must 
please not to be taken ill, the weather must please not to 
be unfavourable, the opposing theatre must please not to 
put up strong bills ; and then ! — what then ? — ^why then 
— " Please to pay the bearer the Rmall sum of * * * ;* 
and, N. B. which sum is sometimes, par accident, not 
paid at all*. 

"Ay; but," replied Vivid, "there are advantages, 
far above pecuniary ones, resulting from the success of 
an original comedy — the fame, the fashion, the pride 
of being courted as a first-rate wit — advantages almost 
unknown to poor briefless barristers." 

Thus he argued; and being unlike that race of 
elfish individuals who are constantly asking other 

* In naming the above difficultiesj I allude to an original 
comedy in five act8« not light trauslationg from the French. — 
Vide preface to a play called « Begone, dull Care." 
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4 A BLUNT PHYSICIAN. 

a young heiress not yet prepared for that most im- 
portant event of her life, " the coming out." 

Early in the morning he arrived at the villa of the 
doctor, who, though he boasted not of having a sufficient 
income (either from patrimony or practice) to enable 
him to keep up a large establishment, yet few country 
gentlemen could compete with him in giving his friends 
a hearty, hospitable welcome : the truth is, he might 
fairly have doubled his practice had he displayed to his 
patients less candour and bluntness. 

On one occasion^ a popular author (then passing 
the summer at Ryde)- sent for him, and amongst 
other questions anxiously asked him the following — 
<* Pray, sir, do you not tUnk I write too much for 
ray constitution?** "No," replied the doctor; "but 
you do for your reputation.** 

On another occasion, when sent for by a hjrpochon- 
dnacal artist, who had) or fancied he had, a cancer in 
his nose, the doctor was so teased and worn with the 
multiplicity of his irrelevant queries, that at last he 
impatiently cried out—" What, what did you say your 
profession was ?'* 

" A drawing-master,** was the reply. 

« Very well, then," rejoined the doctor; " go home 
and make a drawing of your nose, for you won't see it 
after Monday.** 

Such was this medical " old Kent,*' and such the 
residt of his dowirigfu style, that scarcely a single in- 



SEA- BIDE DELIGHTS. O 

valid would have consulted him, but for the conviction 
that he was only thus rude to the *' malade imaginaWe ;* 
and that when a real case of illness called forth all his 
real telent, he came at least to comfort, if not to 
cure. 

Ryde, at this period, was overflowing with visiters. 
The members of the Yacht Club at Ckiwes had com- 
menced their operations; and that adorer of salt-water 
excursions, that amphibious animal Johnny Bull — 
half flesh, half fish — and who» with all due respect, is 
a sort of great tea-calf, had commenced his annual mi- 
grations to the sea^side. 

The metropolis suddenly became deserted: for what 
smoke-dried inhabitant that could scrape together a 
few pounds would not inhale his <* darling sea breezes?** 
Magical marine panacea ! which causing John itutanter 
to believe that the first puff has given him- a new and 
glorious appetite, he begins and pursues so tremen- 
dous a sjrstem of gormandizing, that he becomes ac- 
tually sea»sick on tftore ; then, to recover himself, and 
avoid the heat of the sun which renders the green mon- 
ster more unendurable, he saunters to the library, where 
each person looks at his neighbour as if he thought 
the other wanted to borrow a sovereign. Then in the 
evening he lounges in the library encore, for it is now, 
alas ! (except a small starless company of comedians) 
the only place of amusement; and thence returning 
to his comfortless lodgings, completely overcome with 



G THE KING OF RYDE. 

dole and ennui, he, marigold-like, *^ goes to bed with 
the sun, and rises weeping." 

Formerly watering-places were kept alive by a con- 
stant round of dancing, raffling, and love-making; but 
now-a-days, alas! it appears that Cupid is dead;. or, 
at any rate, that he has become an inland sojourner. 
However, whether in consequence of his flight, of the 
superior attraction of the continent, or of the blind idola- 
ters at length discovering that their << darling sea" can 
neither set broken limbs, nor operate like the fountain 
which changes age and decrepitude into youth and 
beauty, the maiine mania is rather diminishing than 
increasing; and probably it would subside altogether, 
if, amongst other reasons, Englishmen would remem- 
ber that Switzerland is deemed the nujst healthy part 
of Europe chiefly because it is too far from the green 
monster for the health of the inhabitants to be affected 
by its muddy and nauseous exhalations *. 

The King of Ryde (for all these places have re- 
sident sovereigns) was the Earl of Carisbrook, whose 
princely mansion* park, and gardens would have ren- 
dered the day too short for his happiness, but for 
those two drawbacks, advanced age and acute gout. 
Still, however, during^ the intervals of the complaint, 

* Brighton, it must be confessed, is always free ttora. these 
exhalations: besides* in the autumn, Brighton has another ad- 
vantage, particularly for low-spirited visitors; since there they 
do not witness the/aH of the leaf* 



A FASHIONABLE PARTY. / 

he was enabled to pursue his favourite hobby, that of 
sailing in his yacht, with all the ardour of a schoolboy. 
His lordship's family consisted of an only child* 
Lady Henrietta, in her twentieth year ; her governess, 
Mrs. Sternly, an old has bleu ; the honourable Mrs. 
Almack, a first cousin of Lord Carisbrook, and an 
antiquated exclusive; her daughter, Miss Almack; 
two visiters — Captain Morden, R. N. and C. B., and 
Count Montnoir, a French nobleman, and nephew of • 
the Marquis of Calatra. Liady Henrietta, like another 
Eloisa, was ** formed in a prodigality of nature*." her 
beauty was literally of so transcendent a character, 
that, when she appeared at any of the numerous places 
of fashionable resort, the admiration of one sex could 
only be exceeded by the envy of the other. Her mental 
accomplishments were likewise of a superior order; 
for Mrs. Sternly, though often perhaps too rigid and 
too irritable, had taken veare that those talents which 
her fascinating pupil had naturally inherited should be 
considerably improved and cultivated by art In shcnt, 
we might almost be romantic enough to say of her 
what General Burgoyne said of his heroine*, or Rous- 
seau f of his, before the general, or what Ariosto | said 
before either—. 

** Nature broke the mould when she was finished.** 

• The Heiress. 

t La nouvelle Heloise. 

t Orlando Furioso.— ** Natura lofsee e poi ruppe la etampa." 



8 FILIAL LOVE. 

Then again, being completely well read and well bred 
(two qualifications sometimes rare in fashionable life), 
Lady Henrietta's superiority over her youthful com- 
petitors was not more upheld by personal than by in- 
tellectual charms. 

Lord Carisbrook was a man of very eccentric habits 
and feelings; and therefore, unlike commonplace, 
worldly fathers, he disdained to sacrifice his daughter 
at the shrine of rank and fortune, justly arguing that 
she already possessed enough of both. Where then, 
from what class of society, was to be selected the 
honourable possessor of this unrivalled prize ? Why, 
strange to say, having, before he unexpectedly came 
into the title (owing to the deaths of his elder brother 
and uncle), ranked as post-captain in the navy, and 
seen much actual service, he imbibed such a love of 
naval character and naval reputation, that, being unable 
himself to serve any longer, and having no son to sup- 
ply his place, he determined to look out for a son-in- 
law who had upheld and would still uphold the glory 
of " old England's wooden walls." 

Lady Henrietta had naturally other views and other 
feelings ; but such was her sense of filial duty, and so 
sincere, nay almost unbounded, was her filial love, that 
her father's wishes were complied with the instant he 
expressed them, and the happy '* intended" proved to 
be no other than one of the visitors then at Carisbrook 
Hall, Captain Morden; to say of whom that he was 
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a brave and a victorious commander was literally to 
say nothing; but to -describe him as a most urbane 
and humane officer was to pay him the real compli- 
ment he deserved. Still, as he was double the age 
of his ** betrothed," and she took no interest in nau^ 
tical affairs, they were in reality more *< joined than 
matched.** 

Count Montnoir, who was desperately, but secretly, 
in love with our heroine (for he feared that an avowal 
might prevent his being deemed any longer a welcome 
visiter), could scarcely refrain from openly expressing 
his indignation at this extraordinary selection. How. 
ever, as, in his own opinion, he fiEur surpassed his 
marine rival in mental and personal accomplishments, 
and as he felt that Lord Carisbrook could not object 
to him on the score of religion, since though bom in 
France he was a Protestant, this facetious foreigner, 
so far from despairing, considered the battle as by no 
means half over. As to poor Lady Henrietta, who 
also 

** Never told her love. 
But let c<nicealinent, like a wcmn i* the bud> 
Feed an her damask cheek," 

she was indeed deeply to be pitied; for with whom 
could she communicate ? and from whom could she 
expect sjrmpathy? The object of her choice was as 
much a stranger to this unrevealed and unfortunate 



10 FIRST IMPRESSIONS. 

attachment (unfortunate since he had neither rank, 
money, nor even the naval profession to recommend 
him) as were all her friends and relatives. 

For many years, if Lord Carisbrook or any of his 
guests needed medical advice, Dr. Vivid was sent for ; 
and when occasionally he was invited to a family dinner, 
his son sometimes accompanied him. One afternoon. 
Lady Henrietta being at the time about eight years 
old, and young Vivid about ten, he found her alone in 
the parlour sobbing violently. It appeared that, in 
the absence of her governess, she had just broken a 
valuable old china jar, the property of this cross old 
lady ; and being previously somewhat in disgrace, the 
tittle trembler could scarcely support herself. 

Suddenly the door opened, and in stalked the 
dreaded Mrs. Sternly. Casting her fiery eyes around, 
and perceiving some of the fractured pieces, she ad- 
vanced in a paroxysm of passion towards Henrietta, 
when our little hero, in an attitude of humiliation, and 
in a tone of contrition, asserted that he was the culprit. 
Then entreating forgiveness, and adding that he was 
sure his father would immediately replace the loss« he 
respectfully shook hands with Henrietta, and, fearing 
she was about to acquit him, by inculpating herself, he 
gave her a significant and imploring look, and abruptly 
hurried out of the room. 

The governess, having no doubt that Dr. Vivid 



II 

vFouId replace the lass, aoon became loftened and m- 
tiefied; and as to her pupil, she \na to gratified with 
Vivid's generous conduct, tliat probably this little in. 
cident was the unconscious cause of her concealed 
but lasting love. On oar bero'a boylike mind, how- 
ever, it made not the sUgbtest impression; nor did 
be in the remotest degree aspire to the supposition 
that be had on this or on any other occasion created 
an interest in one so much his superior. 




Owii^; (o Lord Carisbrook's patronage and his own 
well-e«med reputation. Captain Morden had been ap- 



12 A PUBUC BREAKFAST. 

pointed to the command of the *' Protector^'' a forty- 
gun frigate lately launched at Portsmouth, and then 
Ipng off Spithead. On its being manned, stored, and 
provisioned, the captain, in order to celebrate the com- 
pletion of this first *' note of prepamtion," gave on board 
a public breakfast, at which nothing particular occurred, 
except that the over-hospitable donor, Jack Tar-like, 
having invited so many more persons than the ship 
could possibly hold, dozens were seen, wet and hun- 
gry, rowing back to the "place from whence they 
came." Those on board too, were equallydisappointed ; 
for though the Gunter of Portsmouth had received 
orders to provide a most sumptuous and abundantly 
supplied dijeuni cL la fourchette, yet such was the 
crowd and confusion, that not a soul was heard to 
exclaim, with Macbeth, " Hold ! enough !'* 

On the contrary, the viands were so scarce, andf 
owing to a strong north-easterly gale, the appetites 
were so peculiarly whetted, that the smiles and curtsies 
of the proudest beauties in the island were prodigally 
bestowed on that chivalrous hero who could place 
before them some fragments of ham or chicken. By 
the by, that lover must have little foresight who, on 
these open-air occasions, does not win the heart of 
half a dozen beauties, by coming privalely prepared 
with plenty of the true substantial wooing materiel. 
Then again, notwithstanding Captain Morden, in ad- 
dition to a regular band, bad engaged several excellent 
professional vocalists, " confusion worse confounded '* 
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arose from that cool, inveterate private singer — ^that 
bird that " canH sing but teill sing" — dauntless Mrs. 
Almack/who unblushingly persisting in taking the lead, 
squalled out so many of the airs in Der Freischutz 
and Massaniello, that at length (from this and other 
unlucky causes) the company, in the true Dogberry 
style, " humbly gave themselves leave to depart." 
Thus terminated this party, like nine parties out of 
ten — ^those virho were invited voting it a total failure, 
and those who were not invited, not only howling and 
ridiculing the host for his meanness and ostentation, 
^but whispering that there should be an act of parlia- 
ment to prevent such absurd nautical characters from 
ever coming oh shore. 

On the next morning, Count Montnoir, the most 
selfish of human beings (and who a few days before 
had boasted that though all his friends were extremely 
unwell, he never was hv/melfm. better health) fancpng 
he had caught a cold at the naval fete, immediately 
<»lled in Dr. Vivid — ^writing to him in his usual style, 
** I be not veil myself aujourd'huV* The doctor obeyed 
the summons, and speedily ascertaining that it was a 
complete *' malade imaginaire** case, he coolly asked 
the anxious count what he generally ate and drank at 
dinner. 

" Vy," replied the count, " I do eat mostly a little 
fnouton rotiy and I drink vat you call half un demi bou^ 
UiUe of old madeira." 

c 



14 MEDICAL VISITS. 

« Bad,** replied the doctor, shaking bis head, '< very 
bad.** 

** Ma foi ! den vat am I to eat and drink?** 

« Why, let me see {feeling hit pulse a second time) t 
you must give up the roast mutton and Madeira regi- 
men, and take the same quantity of roast beef and old 
sherry.** 

Now this being decidedly '< a distinction without a 
difference,** the count stared and exclaimed, 

*<Begar! venez-vous id to treat me like vunlittle baby?** 

At this moment a servant entered and informed the 
doctor that Mrs. Almack was taken ill so suddenly as 
to require his immediate attendance. 

The doctor bowed and hastily retired. The lady's 
complaint, he soon ascertained, had been caused by her 
vocal exertions on the previous day, when it appeared 
that she had so harmoniously overstrained herself as 
to have produced a slight spasmodic affection in the 
chest; and because the doctor prescribed no powerful 
medicine, but treated her case in the same light, sa- 
lutary manner he had treated the count (and for which 
they ought both to have thanked him), these indig- 
nant patients combining, complained of his rude, un- 
feeling conduct to Lord Carisbrook; and, backed by 
the governess, who thought the doctor had never shown 
her sufficient respect, his lordship was soon persuaded 
to support their cause. First calling in another phy- 
sidaii, he immediately wrote a civil note to Dr. Vivid, 
dedining, for the future, the honour of that gentleman's 



UN FAACAB. 15 

visits. Here was a blow to poor Lady Henrietta ! She 
knew the son would never again pass the threshold of a 
house from which his father had been so unhandsomely 
excluded; and as the dayof her marriage was rapidly and 
awfully approaching, she feared that this disastrous cir- 
cumstance would prove the cause of their being sepa- 
rated for ever. 

Lady Henrietta conjectured rightly in supposing that 
Henry Vivid would make his father*s wrongs his own. 
Though he soon forgave the misled Lord Carisbrook, 
and of course did not in the slightest degree blame his 
daughter, yet he was so much incensed against C!ount 
Montnoir, that at first he thought of demanding an 
explanation; but the doctor's good advice soon in- 
duced him to relinquish so wild an idea. However, 
one day, in the public library, accidentally overhearing 
this FVench vaporer misrepresenting the case, and 
stating various untrue reasons for the doctor's being 
no longer called in at Carisbrook House, young Vivid 
fiercely advanced, and almost breasting him, exclaimed, 

<* Sir! in one word, your assertions are altogether 
false !" 

« Eh ! qu^ett que c*ett que qa ?** rejoined the alarmed 
count. 

** Confess!" cdhtinued our hero; "apologise before 
this company : — nay, mark me, if you do not this very 
moment—" 

« Eh hkn ! arrttez — doucemetitt et peutMre — ok* — I 
be wrong— .1 rather forget myself," 

i 



16 THE REJECTED COMEDY. 

« Forget yourself! — ^you are ligbt, then; for there 
11 nothing on earth less worth remembering." 

Notwithstanding this public and marked rebuke, the 
baffled count (voting the son of a country practitioner 
beneath a nobleman's notice) only shrugged up his 
shoulders, hummed " McUbrook,'* and walked out of 
the library ; whilst Vivid, who, though his ruling pas- 
sion, love of play-writing, still reigned predominant, 
yet having proved he could still find room for the dis- 
play of the purest filial feelings, returned home self- 
satisfied, but, as usual, all anxiety for the grand event, 
viz. the long but vainly expected answer from the 
manager. 

On opening the door, the servant, anticipating the 
daily, nay, hourly question, at once told him that there 
was no letter. 

" No !" replied Vivid. " Was ever poor fellow so 
tantalized? Yet, perhaps, after all, no news may really 
prove good news." 

« But,** added the servant, <' there is a parcel, sir.** 

" A parcel ! humph," rejoined Vivid : « not from 
London, I hope ?** 

** Yes, sir, from London, and here it is,** taking it 
from a bracket in the passage. 

Vivid, aware that this was the herald of bad tidings, 
and fully foreboding the fatal result, immediately tore 
open the packet, and down dropped the rejected co- 
medy and the following explanatory letter from the 
manager : 



THE MANA6BB*8 LETTER. l7 

"Sib, 

'* In consequence of the. warm recommendfi- 
lions of one of my oldest friends, I anticipated grekt 
pleasure from the perusal of your comedy; but I am 
sorry to be compelled to confess that I have been, on 
the whole, much disappointed. Certainly, some of the 
scenes are well written; but the play is altogether so 
totally devoid of what is called dramatic tact, that, 
fearing it would inevitably fail in representation, I am, 
most reluctantly, compelled to return it. 

" If the ingenious yet evidently inexperienced au- 
thor wishes to succeed as a dramatic writer, I would 
advise him to make character his study, and, conse- 
quently, to see more of < folly as it flies' before he 
attempts to lash it. From chiefly residing (as I under- 
stand has been the case) in his o>yn chambers, and those 
of his special pleader, his knowledge of the world has 
been necessarily so limited as to prevent his under- 
standing the art of catching the manners living as they 
rise : let him, therefore, travel, and by mixing more in 
society I have little doubt that in no great length of 
time he will be enabled to write a comedy which I 
«hall be happy to put immediately into rehearsaL 

*< I remain, sir, 
** Your very obedient servant, 
« Charles Candide. 
41 Theatre^ August 10." 
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SANGUINE ANTICIPATIONS. 



Vivid having read what appeared to him to consist 
of ^' a few of the unpleasantest words that ever blotted 
paper,** was naturally at first extremely disappointed 
and annoyed; but on a second and a third perusal (for 
of course, lover-like, he conned it o'er and o'er), hope 
dawned again, and he exclaimed, 

<* He is right! — the kind, considerate manager is 
right I have hitherto led too secluded a life. But, 
from this moment, I '11 make up for lost time. Let 
others travel ^o see inanimate scenery — I travel to 
study animated nature : and, at the end of two years, 
show me what maker or writer of tours shall dare to 
compete with the Dramatic Tourist, But first I must 
consult my fJEither; and with his consent and his aid, 
I, who in &ct now make my exit like the ' wan wo- 
begone' Vauteur sij/li, shall, ere long, re-enter, struts 
ting and smiling like the hale, prosperous Vauteur 
afplaudu,^ 
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CHAPTER II. 

A departure— A call-boy and a little brother manager— A wed- 
ding and an arrival — A long voyage and a sudden return. 

Db. Vivid having long despaired of bis son's ever 
succeeding at the bar, and perceiving that his ardor 
tcribendi bad '' increased, was increasing, and could 
not be diminished *,'* naturally foresaw that any opposi- 
tion on his part would prove totaUy fruitless, and there- 
fore (though reluctantly) gave way to bis usual in- 
dulgent feelings, and at once consented. The only 
remaining difficulty now was, how to raise the sup- 
plies ; for the doctor's small income had been annually 
rendered << beautifully less" by that grand reducer, a 
chancery suit However, he contrived to scrape to- 
gether one hundred and fifty pounds; and with this 
9um it was settled that the enthusiastic dramatic 
tourist should start in a few days. 

The rumour of his departure rapidly spread from 
gossip to gossip^ and of course at length reached the 
ears of poor Lady Henrietta. The news was com- 
municated at the breakfast-table by Captain Morden, 

*" Vide Dunning*s memorable motion during Lord North's 
administration. 



20 AN ACCIDENT. 

who candidly confessed that " be for one was extremely 
sorry to hear of it, for he was always very partial to 
the society of this interesting young man." 

** And I am equally glad to hear of it," exclaimed 
Mrs. Almack ; << and I hope he 'U stay away these 
twenty years." 

" Nay, then, madam,** replied the captain, " your 
hope will not be gratified, for he means to be absent 
only two years.** 

" Only two years !" tremulously cried Henrietta. 

<< Pray, captain,'* said the governess sarcastically, 
^^ what has caused this intereiting young man thus 
cruelly to forsake us ?" 

" Love, Mrs. Sternly — violent love.** 

<< Love !** rejoined Lady Henrietta, almost breathless 
with agitation; "love! for whom?" 

« Why, for more than one — for a set of ladies who, 
you know, bear no rival near their throne — ^the muses, 
Henrietta.*' 

This partially restored our heroine; andbreakfkst 
at the same time luckily terminating, she retired to 
her own chamber, where, unperceived, she no longer 
struggled to control her grief. 

A few days after this circumstance, when she and 
Miss Almack were taking an airing on horseback, the 
horse of the latter took fright and ran away. In vain 
did the alarmed rider attempt to govern the infuriated 
animal : in the middle of the hill (on which part of 
Ryde is situated), overcome ydih. terror and fatigue. 
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she at length suffered the reins to escape firom her 
feeble grasp, and fell senseless to the ground.' — Raised 
and assisted by her afflicted friend and the servant, she 
was carried into the nearest house — a villa dose tc 
the spot — where she received every attention firom th« 
housekeeper and raaid-servant, the only two persons 
then at home, but who immediately sent for their master. 
In a few minutes he arrived, and Henrietta had the 
gratification of once more beholding Dr. Vivid. Hf 
was equally gratified; and having lost not a moment in 
ascertaining the exact state of the unfortunate young 
lady, he assured all around, that there not only did not 
appear the slightest danger, but that on his taking from 
her a small quantity of blood, he would answer for her 
rec6very. 

• . This proved to be the case : yet still continuing toe 
unwell and too weak to be removed, the doctor (to 
prevent alarm at Carisbrook House) advised her sym« 
pathizing friend to return home, and communicate the 
news herself; — ^but he added, " No more accidents thi; 
day, if you please ; and since I perceive your horse i» 
in a very scared and wild state, I must entreat you no^ 
to think of riding.** She directly complied; and having 
ordered her servant to attend her, she was about to 
leave the house, when to her surprise, but secretly not 
her regret, Henry Vivid entered it. Having heard 
all the particulars from his father, he requested to be 
allowed the happiness of escorting Lady Henrietta. 
She hesitated ; but not having the fortitude to refuse. 



% 



22 THE RETURN HOME. 

bashfully complied. As they walked away, after con- 
gratulating her on her friend*s escape, and some of 
the usual observations about weather and watering, 
places, his fair companion said, ** So you are going 
abroad, Mr. Vivid." 

" Yes, madam." 

" And for two years !" 

« I hope so, Lady Henrietta." 

" What !" she rejoined, " for such a length of time 
do you hope to leave so many friends in a state of 
anxiety?" 

« Oh ! you mistake, madam — < I but fill up a place 
which may be better supplied;* — for be assured, ex- 
cept to my father and two or three others, my absence 
will not prove the source of one moment's regret." 

" Well, you are the best judge, Mr. Vivid: but as 
1 shall now probably never" — here she paused—" never 
see you again, I take this opportunity of avowing that, 
so far from having joined in a conspiracy — and such I 
must call it — for the purpose of excluding your good 
father from a house where he deserved to be for ever 
welcomed, I cannot sufficiently express my contempt 
for Count Montnoir, and those who so meanly, un- 
feelingly, and ungratefully leagued with him." 

"Indeed! — Oh, Lady Henrietta! these uncalled- 
for expressions of kindness and generosity towards the 
most liberal and affectionate of parents will never be 
obliterated from my memory ; and may you and Captain 
Morden — for I know he is not my father's enemy—" 
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« Enemy ! he is his friend — and yours ;•— and,-may I 
add, his constant and undeviating esteem for both has 
by no means lessened him in my estimation." 

Here Henrietta sighed and held down her head ; 
but suddenly rallying, and abruptly turning the con- 
versation, the real motive for this strange but brief 
alteration in her manner remained totally undiscovered 

by our hero ** Stop, Mr. Vivid !" she exclaimed : ** and 

look ! — who is that gentleman advancing towards us 
from the pier? — Oh, I see — ^my cousin, Lord Orville s 
»Jie has just landed from his yacht.** 

These last words were scarcely uttered before his 
lordship joined them; when Lady Henrietta having 
introduced each to the other, the conversation became 
general, and continued so till they arrived at Lord 
€arisbrook*s park-gate, when she took leave of both, 
and hastily and in great agitation entered the park; 
but after proceeding a few paces, she paused, and then 
Cuming round, like another Rosalind, she said, or 
seemed to say, << Did you call, sir?" — ^but receiving no 
•nswer, and pride, honour, and filial affection instantly 
coming to her aid, she darted from the beaten track, 
and soon reached her father*s mansion; whilst Lord 
Orville and Vivid, having wished each other " good 
day,** took different paths, without either of them 
having made to the other the slightest observation on 
the state of excitement in which their fair companion 
liad thus left them. 
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Vivid, however, felt, from this moment, towards 
her a new and extraordinary degree of interest ; and 
probably, but for the influence of the " ruling passion," 
the idea of not seeing her again for at least two years, 
and of then finding her married, mighthave createdheart- 
burnings not easily to be subdued ; — but " the die was 
cast ;" and, on his return home, beholding the advanced 
state of the packing-up preparations, the present pa^ 
ramount object — ^his dramatic tour — soon gained the 
ascendancy, and, for a time at least, absorbed all other 
recollections ; but only for a time, as will be forthwith 
seen. 

. An early day was fixed for his departure; and about 
a week before the important event took place the 
housekeeper informed him that a person who called 
himself Sam Alltact requested the honour of a few 
minutes* conversation. Vivid at first did not recollect 
the name ; but on being reminded by the bearer of the 
message diat, when a boy, this Sam had occasionally 
been one of his playfellows (and had particularly won 
little Master Henry*s heart by making him a present 
of a small theatre, entirely of his (Sam*s) own cour 
struction), our hero^ with a smile of satisfaction, e^K- 
daimed, 

<< Pray let me see him ! — show in my old brother 
manager.** 

At the period alluded to, Sam Alltact was the call- 
boy and under property-man in the Ryde theatre, and 
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therefore was not only capable of building the afore- 
said playhouse, but of furnishing it with scenery, ma- 
chinery, decorations, and performers, i. e. certain to- 
unites called puppets. When it was completed, little 
Henry undertook the sole management; but, like other 
managers, soon discovering that this was not so easy a 
task, and finding that even inanimate performers proved 
extremely troublesome, he was compelled to require the 
aid of his friend the call-boy. In due time, the new 
theatre opened under their joint management, and for 
some time went on flourishingly, when it suddenly 
stopped, like other theatres, though not from the same 
cause ; not owing to thin houses, law, or fire, but in 
consequence of two envious juvenile spectators having 
watched their opportunity, and slyly run away with 
the whole grand concern! 

On Alltact's being shown in, Vivid inquired why 
he had so long lost sight of him. 

** It must be ten or twelve years since I last saw 
you." 

" Even so, sir," was the reply. « Like many others 
of my profession, over-rating my talents, and aspiring 
^to become prompter here, and afterwards head pro- 
perty-man in a metropolitan theatre, I refused a part 
in Bluebeard, then getting up." 

<< Indeed !" continued Vivid : " what might the part 
be?" 

^ Why, sir, the hind 1^ of the elephant*, «sA qxl Q>ax 

Ik 
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little Ryde governor threatening to forfeit me, I ex- 
claimed, * Better characters and a higher salary, or else, 
Mr. Grasply, otnne quod exit in hutn.^ *' 

« t Very well, then,* rejoined the manager, * Exit in 
hum. Master Alltact' 

'* No sooner said than done ; and ten years ago, 
packing up all my little property and properties * in an 
old carpet bag, I started for the metropolis, when, on 
my arrival there, receiving from the major and minor 
potentates the usual cant answer, * The company's full,' 
I was so reduced as to be at last compelled to fly ' to 
wakes and fairs and market towns,* where I have al- 
most ever since wandered in daily danger of becoming 
the victim of that severe parliamentary law (which, 
oh! let even real satellites not forget), the Vagrant 

Actf.*' 

*' Indeed !** rejoined Vivid : '' then, in your distress, 
why did you not sooner apply to me ? However, better 
late than never; and I suppose you have not long re- 
turned to Ryde.** 

**' No ; only two days ago, sir : and the bladder of my 
vanity being completely pricked, I came to throw my- 
self on Mr. Grasply's generosity: but he proving to 

* These consisted of a Promethean or phosphorus-box with 
the usual number of matches, a small quantity of red and blue 
flame, a stage dagger, a ditto pistol, a black and grotesque 
mask, &c. &c. 

t Since writing the above, the act, as it concerns players, has 
been, surely very justly, repealed. 
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be Still inexorable, this morning I was on the point of 
going Heaven knows where, for * the world was all 
before me where to choose ;* when hearing you were 
about to make a two years* tour, and at the same time 
understanding diat you wanted a servant, I came^ all 
fear, all hope^ to apply for the place." 

'^ What ! would you accept of so menial a situation ?** 

'^ Oh ! losers can*t be choosers ; and it would be the 
happiest ^ moment' of my life if you would but say 
< ay.' " 

'< I do say ^ ay/ then ; but only on one condition- 
namely, that you are to be considered as a confidential 
not as a common servant — more as a sort of kiquaU de 
pldcCf with whom, during my tour, I am familiarly to 
converse — consult " 

Alltact here interrupted him, and attempted to re- 
turn thanks; but gratitude choked the poor fellow's 
utterance. Vivid then, ringing the bell, requested the 
housekeeper to give him such refreshment as he chose 
to call for, adding, '^ Understand, Hannah, my late 
theatrical partner henceforth forms one of our esta- 
blishment.'* 

Whilst all these travelling arrangements were going 
on at Dr. Vivid's, preparations of another description 
were rapidly proceeding at Carisbrook House; for 
though Captain Morden expected to receive, in the 
course of the month, despatches from the Admiralty, 
ordering him to sail, yet this circumstaiui^^bQtKJ&^V} 
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the recollection of the old proverb, " Delays are dan- 
gerous," only caused him and Lord Carisbrook to be 
more than ever impatient for the completion of the 
nuptials; and Lady Henrietta, though ^' still preyed 
upon by secret sorrow," was (as before stated) so de- 
votedly attached to her fether, that instead of objecting 
to the early day he named, she only replied with Othello, 
" I can deny thee nothing." 

A special licence having been immediately applied 
for, at the expiration of a week it was received, when 
it was settled that the ceremony should take place on 
the following morning ; and, what may be deemed rather 
a strange coincidence, the same day and hour had been 
fixed upon for the commencement of our hero's tour. 

Alltact had already proved himself extremely active 
and useful; collecting, without troubling his master, 
all the necessary travelling paraphernalia, such as port- 
manteaus, portfolios, road-books, note-books, maps, 
small telescopes, and pistols, containing life* and 
death giving implements, not forgetting, of course, his 
own property, and stage properties. Vivid, meantime, 
having taken a tender leave of his father, and received 
from him several letters of introduction, he and All- 
tact walked to the coach-office, where finding two 
places vacant for Newport, they secured them. 

Whilst walking up and down, and waiting for that 
well-known signal for departure, " All 's right,** they 
* Old madeira and sherry. 
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suddenly heard the church bells strike up a merry 
peal, and in a minute afterwards the report of cannon 
from Lord Carisbrook's yacht, and also from his paik. 
Not having an idea that Lady Henrietta*s nuptials 
were so soon to be celebrated. Vivid was about to in- 
quire the cause of these unexpected joyous demonstra- 
tions, when his suspicions were in some degree excited 
by three avant-^ouriers, in new and splendid liveries, 
with white favours, galloping past the inn gate, and 
proceeding towards the pier. In two minutes after- 
wards these suspicions were fully confirmed by the ap- 
pearance of a postchaise and four, driven by postilions 
also wearing white favours, rapidly descending the 
hill and approaching the inn. The front window 
being down, and openly displaying the persons of the 
bride and bridegroom. Vivid could not refrain from pull- 
ing off his hat and making a respectful bow. They both 
saw him, and the captain in a warm and friendly man- 
ner kissed his hand to him. Not so Lady Henrietta, 
who was evidently greatly affected; but the bride- 
groom only ascribed the present and her previous 
agitation to the entering on this new and, he admitted, 
awful change of situation. 

Two other carriages and four, containing the bride- 
maids and Mrs. and Miss Almack, closed the splendid 
cavalcade, which soon arriving at the pier, the whole 
party embarked in Lord Garisbrook's yacht for Ports- 
mouth, intending to leave that ^\aio& \3v&\»e^^ Vsst 
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Southampton, and at a friend's house there pass the 
honeymoon. 

The recollection that Lady Morden (for Vivid felt 
that such must henceforth be her name), in their late 
and too probably their last interview, had expressed 
such kind and generous feelings towards his father, 
now so strongly flashed across his mind, that, when 
summoned to take his place in the coach, his eye still 
wandered towards the pier, and he remained in such 
a state of abstraction, that Alltact was at length com- 
pelled thus to break silence : 

** The stage has been some time waiting, sir; and 

if you please How? Is it possible? — Sighing, Mr. 

Vivid? and at the very moment when Why, if at 

the commencement of your long-wished-for tour you 
are thus suddenly despondent ** 

This remark, and the coachman's determination to 
set off instanter, roused our hero from his reverie ; and 
mounting the roof, and the carriage proceeding at a 
rapid rate, Ryde was soon out of sight Summoning 
philosophy at length to his aid, and recollecting that 
if before he had not even the slightest prospect of 
success, from this moment -he had literally no pro- 
spect at all, and preferring the certain knowledge of 
his &te to the indulgence of a lingering and fallacious 
hope, his mind assumed a comparative calmness, and 
•oon became occupied by his favourite subject — his 
dramatic tour. 
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And now, kind reader, be prepared for as strange 
and as rare an incident as ever perplexed author was 
doomed to record. You may remember that, notwith- 
standing Captain Morden almost every week expected 
to receive sailing orders, yet such was his and Lord 
Carisbrook's impatience that nothing could induce 
them to postpone the nuptials: you have also seen 
that Lady Henrietta consented: and thus prepared, 
pray mark the result. 

^ On the bridal party landing at Portsmouth, the cap- 
tain, to his great surprise, was sent for by the port- 
admiral, who said he was sorry to inform him that he 
had received by express, only half an hour ago, de- 
spatches from the Admiralty, ordering two frigates to 
put to sea immediately, and he regretted to add that 
the " Protector" was one. ** The place of your destina- 
tion," continued the admiral, ** I am a stranger to, 
for you are to sail under sealed orders ; but since you 
know as well as I do, that one moment's delay on these 
occasions is not under any circumstances allowable, 
I have already given the usual signal, and have no 
doubt but in another hour the ship will be completely 
ready to get under weigh." 

The captain's astonishment and agitation were too 
imcontrollable to be totally suppressed ; but he knew he 
had no alternative : his duty and character as a British 
officer (even under these extraordinary circumstances) 
required such instantaneous submission to the com- 
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mands of those whose obvious motive for these prompt 
exertions was solely their country's wel^Eure, that he 
merely required a few minutes to take leave of Lord 
Carisbrook's daughter; which request being complied 
with, and having received the sealed orders, he pro- 
ceeded towards the friend's house where he had just 
left her. 

On second thought, however, wisely considering 
that time might be lost and no object gained by this 
abrupt and distressing interview, he thought fit to 
avoid it, and privately communicated the intelligence 
to her female friends, desiring them to break it to her 
by degrees ; and having made them promise to console 
her with the idea that, as the cruise would terminate 
in a month, he should then return to meet her (as he 
trusted) in health and happiness, he hastened to the 
Protector's long boat; which rapidly bearing him to 
the vessel, the sails were unfurled, and the wind beini^f^ 
completely &ir, both frigates before the firing of the 
evening gun had passed St. Helen's and were quite out 
of s%ht. 'I5 

Lady Henrietta's situation may be more easily con- 
ceived than described. As might be expected, she 
and her companions returned to her father's yachts 
and thence once more to Carisbrook House, where the 
noble host certainly e]q>ressed his surprise and dis- 
appointment, but declared that if his son-in-law had 
hesitated one moment in adopting any other line of 
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conduct tban tbe one he had adopted, he would never 
have forgtven tum. At it woe, he had fulfilled a 
sailor's dutj'; and Henrietta, like her &tber, ought to, 
and would, esteem faira more than ever. 




CHAPTER III, 

The slayery of visiting at a country-house— A lynx eye and a 
neat hoax — A manager — Stars, and the dramatic cat let out 
of the bag^Harry Witklns— An old maid's diary, and a bold 
piish for a dinner. 

Vivid and his iaquais arrived in the course of the 
afternoon at the Bugle, at Newport ; but it was not his 
intention to stay there half an hour, since, amongst 
other letters of introduction given to him by his father, 
one was directed to Timothy Queermood, Esq., a 
magistrate and celebrated foxhunter, residing on his 
own estate near Newport. Being a man of very eccen- 
tric character, he was consequently well worthy of our 
tourist's observations : ex gra, to all culprits brought 
before him, and accused of assaults or petit larcenies, 
he was extremely lenient ; and sometimes, in a case of 
felony, he would lean strongly towards the prisoner: 
but when the constable happened to bring before his 
worship a poor fellow charged with snaring a hare or 
shooting a pheasant on his worship's manor, he would 
dart from the magisterial chair, seize him by the collar, 
and calling him both a robber and a murderer, threaten 
to commit him capitally: but then, on the officer's re- 
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monstratiiigy and stating (as was the case the day be- 
fore) that the accused had seven excuses for turning 
poacher — ^namely, a starving wife and six children— 
this odd official gentleman, feeling that ** mercy ought 
to season justice/* would alter his tone and manner, 
take the poor trembling rustic by the hand, and having 
made him promise to reform, would make him a liberal 
present and discharge him. . 

The next singular trait he indulged in, was his style 
of conducting himself towards his fair and just cre- 
ditors. To his wine-merchant, coal-merchant, and 
brewer, when they applied for the pa)mnent of their 
regular and reasonable bills, he would exclaim— '^ To 
prove my fairness, and to convince you at once of my 
aversion to litigious proceedings, I offer to leave the 
matter to arbitration." 

^Arbitration!" quotii each astonished tradesman. 
** Pooh ! nonsense ! my money without delay or de- 
duction ; or though you may be averse to litigious pro- 
ceedings, we '11 show you ^ 

*< Oh ! Well, if you reject a fidr offer " 

** We do positively; and unless this instant ** 

^< Nay, if that *s the case, though I might safely 
litigate all your accounts, tkei«, rather than go to law, 
there's the cash." 

To Vivid he gave a most marked and cordial wel- 
come. As a proo^ on the third day he allowed him to 
shoot on the best part of the manor ; and vrhaX h4«& ^ 
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least of equal importance, he communicated to him a 
variety of amusing and convertible anecdotes. Amongst 
others, this facetious esquire had lately been in London ; 
and during the month he remained there, he scarcely 
passed a day without getting into two or three scrapes, 
one of which had involved him in the dilemma that of 
all others he really most dreaded, viz.— a lawsuit 

The case was this : — On his way, late one night, 
towards his residence in Hanover-square, " hot with 
the Tuscan grape, and high in blood," and complain- 
ing of the sly tricks Dame Fortune had lately played 
him, he suddenly perceived, by the light of the lamp, 
something on the pavement which excited his atten- 
tion. Taking it up he beheld what the blind lady 
is rather shy of throwing in her victim's way — a bank- 
note for one thousand pounds. ** Oh ho !*' quoth he ; 
<< she is coming about. Many happy returns !** and off 
he went in high glee, thoughtlessly conceiving, be- 
cause nobody had seen him pick it up, that he had 
drawn a capital lottery prize. 

However, at length the " mom and cold indifference 
came ;*' for the wine being out and some little wit 
being in, he was not so ignorant a magistrate as not to 
recollect that, by act of parliament, he was bound to 
advertise it, and consequently the following advertise- 
ment appeared in the newspapers of the next day: — 

"Found, a bank-note for illOOO. Whoever will 
call on Mr. Quecrmood, Hanover-square, and give 
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piroof that he is the owner of the said property, it 
shall be immediately restored to him.^ 

During the afternoon, as may be conceived, several 
speculative visitors ** dropped in ;** but none of them 
could produce satisfactory evidence. At length, a gen- 
tleman in a splendid barouche and four drove to the 
door, and our country squire, ordering him to be shown 
into the drawing-room, speedily joined him. The 
visitor apc^Qgisedy and having stated that he had lost 
a note of that value, frankly confessed he had forgotten 
the number^-**' However," he added, ** if it be my pro- 
perty, the initials of my name, T, R,, and the day of 
ibe months will be found written in a very small hand 
on the back." Mr. Queermood took the note from his 
pocket-book and examined it, but was sorry to report 
that there was no trace of any such memorandum. The 
gentleman was much embarrassed; but again apolo- 
^[ising for ^ving so much trouble, repeated that the 
letters were so extremely petites, that unless the note 
were held considerably nearer to the light, they could 
upt possibly be discerned. His worship took the hint, 
obeyed, and examined it closely at the window, but 
still in vain ; and the visitor, after warmly thanking 
him, and acknowledging that he had no claim what- 
ever to the property, departed. 

In an hour afterwards, another inquirer, mounted on 
a fine horse, attended by a groom, and very gaily and 

£ 
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fashionably attired, informed Mr. Queermood that he 
had lost a bank-note for one thousand pounds, and ina- 
mediately and accurately proceeded to give the ca*hier*B 
name and the number* The squire, naturally satisfied 
that he was the right owner, delivered him the note, 
when the grateful visitor offered him a handsome re- 
ward; but this was politely declined, on the ground 
that the finder had merely done his duty. 

" Well, thank Heaven J*' he exclaimed, " this trouble- 
some transaction has ended." But, alas! too soon he 
found that Fortune was at her tricks again; for the 
harouche gentleman having, by means of a lynx eye, and 
the strong light of the tbindow, ascertained the full, 
true, and particular account of the cashier's name 
and number of the note, drove off to his brother 
swindler, who lost not a moment in sallying forth and 
bamboozling the unfortunate Mr. Queermood. The 

« 

result was, that neither he nor the right owner of 
the £1000 — an Irish peer, who from unusual bother 
only missed his loss two days afterwards— having 
thought of stopping payment at the bank, the present 
ingenious holder, in less than an hour from the time 
he came into possession, had driven into the city, and 
pocketed the whole sum. However, the Right Ho- 
nourable " real Simon Pure** — Lord 0*Dunderhead — 
being informed that he had a legal claim for rf dress 
from his worship (on the ground of his not having 
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given notice to the bank), immediately brought an 
action against him. 

Vivid was not much surprised at this proceeding ;; 
for though he knew little of law, he knew enough to 
have been long convinced, whilst in this country there 
were so many active practitioners (both with and with- 
out gowns and wigs), that every petty difference or 
mistake must necessarily admit of the getting up of a 
legal wrangle. However, to avoid one in this case, he 
recommended his host's own favourite system, arbi- 
tration, which being speedily agreed to, and referees 
named, it was at length awarded, that the finder of the 
note was not bound to make any compensation to the 
owner; an4 here it was expected the matter would 
terminate. But no ; his enraged lordship disputed the 
award, and, commencing another action, the scene (to 
quote a Covent-garden play-bill) was " augmented in- 
terminable." 

Vivid (as has been seen) continued to *<pick up pro- 
visions for the dramatic convent;'* yet, so far from 
passing his time either agreeably or comfortably at 
Squire Queermood's, at the end of the W£ek he bitterly 
began to feel the monotony and slavery usually experi- 
epced by visitors at a gentleman's country seat. Com- 
pelled rigidly to keep the host's own hours — ^to breakfast 
at six, dine at three, and go to bed supperless at nine ; 
thcS, again, to pursue two sports he most disliked — 
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hunting and fishing ; and also to mix in the society of 
the squire's neighbours — a set of rural Huns^ who, when 
our hero made iise, in argument, of a word consisting 
of more than two syllables, actually stared at him like 
so many Hottentots. Thus almost hourly undergoing 
privations and annoyances, is it surprising that, on the 
eighth day, he ordered his valet to pack up, and, taking 
rather an abroipt leave of his ultra eccentric host, set 
off for Cowes ? 

Sam AUtact, who had been a fellow-sufferer with 
his master, and during half the time had been sent to 
Coventry by his companions <' at the lower end of 
the hall," was naturally equally delighted to leave 
this modern Sir Tunbelly — this << savage and his den,^ 

On their arrival at Cowes, they embarked imme- 
diately for Southampton, where they landed early in 
the evening^ when, although Vivid had letters of in. 
troduction to three fiunilies in the town and neigh- 
bourhood, he would not present them ; ''for,** quoth he 
to himself, *< experientia docet,'* and, dreading a renewal 
of rural ?u)t xifater, wisely preferred that abode of free- 
dom and of ease, or as Dr. Johnson observes, that 
*< grand luxury," a good inn. 

Taking up his quarters, therefore, at the '' Star,** he 
was recognised by the landlord, who had been formerly 
a resident at Ryde, and, having been attended by Dr. 
Vivid^ and cured of a serious illness, was so happy 
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to have this opportunity of showing his son every at- 
tention and accommodation, that, notwithstanding the 
house was crowded almost to **an overflow," this grate^ 
fill Boniface contrived to give Vivid not only a small 
parlour, but also one of the best bedprooms. 

Having become once more his own master, Vivid 
ordered supper; and just as he was about to com- 
mence operations, his kind landlord entered with a 
very long face, and, after some hesitation, explained 
the cause. 

** I am afraid, sir,** said he, ** I shall give offence ; 
but a gentleman, a very old frequenter of this inn, has 
this moment arrived in a post-chaise, and as he dis- 
likes supping in the coffee-room, and as you know 
even the bar is completely occupied, if you would but 
80 fiir accommodate me as to allow him a corner of 
your apartment " 

'* Certainly," interrupted our hero. ** In the first 
place, I travel solely to see character ; and in the next, 
after your marked civility and attention, do you think 
I will be the means of your risking the loss of an old 
customer? No; pray oblige me by showing the gen- 
tleman in.** 

The landlord bowed, retired, and almost immedi- 
ately afterwards returned, ushering in the expected 
stranger, who appeared to be aperson about fifty years of 
age, of rather prepossessing maimers and address ; and 

£3 
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80 little reserved in his conversation, and so finink, inge- 
nuous, and entertaining, that in less than a quarter of 
an hour he and Vivid were as familiarly communicatiTe 
as if they had been acquainted with each other for 
many years. 

After supper, the social glass was being pushed 
merrily about, when AUtact hastily entered, and, with 
a comitenance replete with joy and astonishment, re- 
quested to speak one word in private with his master. 
Our hero^ after some little hesitation, and much 
beckoning on the part of Sam, consented; and they 
had scarcely got outside the door, when the agitated 
valet whispered pretty loudly in his master's ear . 

***Tis the manager.*' 

" Who? what manager?" replied Vivid. 

*< Why, the stranger with whom you have been con- 
versing and supping is no less a personage than the 
director of one of the metropolitan winter theatres, 
and the very gentleman who refused your comedy, and 
recommended ** 

" Heavens ! — Mr. Candide !'* 

** The same. Over a bottle of porter in the tap- 
room, I have this moment pumped the secret out of 
his servant." 

Vivid lost not a moment in re-entering the parlour, 
but so changed, so respectfid: the familiarity which 
he lately indulged in had completely vanished; and 
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every question and answer being prelacecl and tennis 
nated with that formal monosyUable, "sir,** Mr.Can- 
dide (for Alltact was correct in his intelligence) could 
not refrain from expressing his surprise at this sud* 
den alteration in his new acquaintance's manner and 
character. 

The mystery was instantly solved by Vivid putting 
into his hands the kind, memorable, and important 
letter. 

The manager smiled, and endeavoured to restore 
his companion to his former feeling of equality, but in 
vain. No lover ever felt more awkward, or awe-stricken, 
in the presence of his mistress, than our enthusiastic 
young dramatist felt at this moment ; for he saw be- 
fore him, or rather jbnded that he saw, the man who 
was doomed to preside over his future fate. 

« Gome^" said Mr. Candide, '* sit down, sir, and I 
will soon convince you that I am not exactly so great 
and powerful a personage as you suppose me to bew 
First, give me your hand; next, a bumper to our better 
acquaintance. There; and now allow me to ask — 
Would you treat an actor with sinnlar respect?** 

<* Certainly not, sir. I look upon him as one, who, 
in most respects, is a dependent on the manager.** 

** You mistake. The manager is, now-a-days, de- 
pendent on him, at least on every first-rate performer; 
but, by way of preamble, please to understand that the 
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remarks I am about to make are only applicable to 
those actors and actresses who demand and receive 
large nightly salaries; for as to the second, third, and 
fourth-rate performers, i e, the stock company — ^why, 
looking upon each of them as my fellow-labourer in an 
unproductive vineyard, I am consequently their advo- 
cate and champioli.** 

'^ I comprehend : you only mean to complain of what 
Churchill calls the <* monarch players*." 

« Certainly not But the truth is, since the star 
system commenced, and the salaries have been nearly 
more than trebled, these < monarch players* have become 
so much above their employer, that when on a Satur- 
day (pay day) I drive to the theatre in a hackney-coach, 
I am often prevented getting up to the stage door in 
consequence of the number of their gay chariots, ca- 
briolets, and other handsome equipages.** 

** Indeed ! and authors ?** earnestly inquired Vivid, 
but in his usual unsophisticated styles << How many 
authors* carriages drive up?** 

<' Oh ! as to authors,** replied the smiling manager, 
** two or three of them, perhaps, mount old umbrellas; 
but when totne people are overpaid, other people must 
be necessarily underpaid, you know, and ** 

• " No monarch e*cr 

Was half so haughty as a monarch player." 

Churchill. 
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« How? wliy, I tboagbt, at least I have heard of a 
thousand pounds having been made by a comedy." 

«* True; but in that day there were no stars, or if 
theqp were, they had gazers, and at any rate did not 
rite in demand as they fiU in attraction. Golman 
leceived for John Bull eleven hundred pounds, and he 
well deserved such remuneration ; for the comedy ave*> 
niged four hundred and seventy pounds for forty-eight 
nights, and the salary of no actor who performed in it 
(and amongst such aetors were Greorge Cooke^ Lewis, 
Fawcett, Emery, John Johnstone, &c.) exceeded 
twenty pounds a week * ; whereas * there he playen^ 
who latterly have actually received double that sum per 
night ! and this at the time when a first-rate actor (not 
singer) at Paris is content with getting about four huiw 
dred pounds per annum f .** 

* Mrs. Siddons, in the "meridian of her glory," received 
one thousand pounds for eighty nights (L e. about twelve 
pounds per night). Mrs. Jordan's salary, in her meridian, 
amounted to thirty guineas per week. John Kraable, wh^i 
actcnraild manager at Covent-gardoi, was paid thirty-six pounds 
per week^ MLts O'Neill, twenty-five pounds per week. George 
Cooke, twenty jraunds. Lewis, twenty pounds, as actor and 
manager. Edwin, the best Iwffo and burletta singer that ever 
trod the English stage, only fi)urt««n pounds per week; and 
Mrs. H. Siddons, by far the best representative of Juliet I ever 
saw, nine jraunds per week. After this, may we not exclaim — 
** Ye little stars! hide your diminished heads !" 

t There is no general rule without an exception, and some 
first-rate performers have been certainly liberal enough not to 
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« Well ; but excuse me, my good sir, if the system 
does not answer, why go on giving such high and 
ruinous salaries?** 

** Why, < there *s the rub,* and I can only thus explain 
the case:— You have heard, I presume, of two rival 
stage-coach proprietors, who, in the frenzy of compe- 
tition, blind with rage and jealousy, became so deter- 
mined to outvie each other in the number of customers, 
that at last each ran his coach from Exeter to London, 
not only gratit^ but actually paid for every passenger*s 
provisions during the journey. Such is nearly mine 
and my rival manager's ttage contest; and till we can 
get an understanding (not so easy a theatrical acquire- 
ment, I assure you), and imitate the example of our 
predecessors, those firm allies, Messrs. Sheridan and 
Harris *, why, season after season we shall only open 
the doors of our magnitudinous concerns to find ^ro- 
visions for others, certainly not fc^r ourselves.** 

** So it appears ; and yet I believe, sir, you will 
frankly acknowledge, that you sometimes reap a pro- 
ductive harvest** 

'* We do, once in three or four years ; and entre nous, 
I *U tell you how such harvest is produced; but mind, 
your finger on your lips.** 

Vivid bowed assent, and Mr. Gandide continued. 

adhere to the Cocker or Change-alley system—" a bargain 'b a 
bargain." 

• And long afterwards continued by Mr. Henry Harris and 
Mr. EllJston. 
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« Wbjy aware, sir, that of late years more has been 
achieved q^than on the stage, we invent, or rather m<i- 
nufacturct an histrionic Hon or lionett*/* 

« What? I don't understand." 

*^ Observe ! In the event of two or three disastrous 
seasons, that formidable champion, the press, always 
most liberally and good-naturedly comes forward, and 
offers to rally round the falling house. After various 
preparatory sprites, we then bring out our manu- 
fiictured novelty — our aforesaid lion or lioness — of 
course taking care that the curtain shall draw up to a 
crowded audience ; for if it be a bad house, the town 
regularly deem it to be a bad performance. Then, as 
to applause, in addition to our own rank and file, the 
dread of closing our doors induces so many hundreds 
to open their hands and mouths, that three rounds and 
continued hravot are secured to every attitude and 
trap-clap. Next, if a tragedy be selected for this im- 
portant first appearance, we rely on the never-fidling 
pathetic author's producing tears ; but having three or 
ioxa faintert at command, we ourselves bring them- 
into action." 

** Capital ! Why, you leave nothing to chance?* 

« Nothing ; for, the curtain down, the hackneyed call, 

amidst waving of hats and handkerchiefs, is huazaingly 

made and acceded to. Laurel is likewise thrown on 

the stage ; and next morning the toctin of panegyric 

• A cant tenn for new sightf. 
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being sounded in every liberal paper, in a day or 
two after, the manager not only raises the salary, but 
publicly, in the green-room, makes a brilliant and 
appropriate present; next, most of the print-shops 
display a likeness of the new wonder, whose deficit 
actually become beautiet * ; then, in case of the slightest 
indisposition, bulletins are issued, and the box-keeper 
is also ordered to state that 'not a box is to be had 
for a month.* Such a sufficient quantity of dust is 
thrown into John Bull*s eyesf, that he cannot see 
any mode of escape, and therefore, though at last he 
^ndt U out, he comes till he doetjind it out; and which 
act of kindness is all that is required in a city whose 
peculation consists of above a million and a half of 
capable customers. There-^on't you call this ma- 
nagement!?** 

* As I have elsewhere stated, so completely was this the case 
during the John Wilkes mania, that one of his enthusiastic ad- 
mirers boldly advocated the glaring defect in his eye, and swore 
he *' squinted no more than a gentleman might to do," 

t I speak chiefly of the Indiscriminating John Bulls, not of 
those who think and judge for themselves, of which, thank 
Fortune ! there are still a considerable number. 

^ It is as singular as true, that when these male or female, 
bolstered-up novices become (in two or three years), by prac- 
tice and experience, bond fide good second-rate performers, then, 
my lord, my lady, and the other indiscriminating Johns, never 
attend their performances. Then, also, defects are no lofiger 
considered as beauties; and what the aforesaid Johns (during 
their rage) called a miuioai voice, is now proved to be a whining 
one; and a Grecian nose, Sipug one/ 
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A rmat AerBMAtax. 




*■ I do, I do ! Mid Hllbougli to me these dramHtic 
tscticB are aU nen, I must ceitaiuly confeag, on aniviog 
in town, I hare, like others, more than once felt that 
I could not show my face till I hod seen Mr., or 
Matter, or Miss, whatever might be Che name of the 
■new wonder.' And although 1 then saw, oc fancied 
I saw, 'the hand ofthe conjuror,' yet 1 was more than 
half afraid to say bo." 

"Tobesure: and after out friend, John Bull, who 
JB, individBBlljr, often a shrewd, good fellow, but, eol- 
lectiTely, genertlly very fiuhtaied, havii^ talien one 
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boy for the genuine Sbakspeare, and another boy for 
a fuperior Garrick *, why can the town call ns traitors ? 
No— or if they do, may we not answer.^ 

• Hie munu aheneiu etto. 
Nil comcire tlbi nulla pallocere culpa ?'" 

^ Yes ; and, conscientiously speaking, where is the 
moral turpitude in raising a young performer and 
surrounding family probably from poverty to inde- 
pendencef ? and, by a successful season, of procuring 
the means of satisfying our own fidr and honourable 
creditors?** 

The dock at this moment striking ** twelve," Mr. 
Candide rose, and hoped, if his companion thought 
his observations had been <yoer severe, he would re- 
member Churchill's welL-known couplet: 

" The stage I chose, a suttject fair and firee s 
'Tis mine, 'tis yours, 'tis public property.** 

Vivid agreed with him that it was every way de- 
cidedly a fair subject for criticism, and they parted for 
the night 

In the morning, notwithstanding Mr. Candide had 
thus let out the secrets of his priton'house (probably 
no great misnomer), Yivid's ^ ardour** remaining un- 

• Young Ireland and Master Betty. 

t Taking the country engagements into account, even to 
affluence. 
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abated, the former cheered him with the hope, that dra- 
matic literature would soon revive; and in the mean 
time advised him to continue his system, seeing life and 
picking up character. « For myself," added he, ** I have 
often thought that, had I been a dramatist, particularly 
in this dull, common^place age, I would, for want 
of a better character, have manufactured an original 
one. First, I would have started it up and down 
R^ent-street in a strange eccentric dress : secondly, 
I would have involved it in wild extraordinary adven- 
tures: thirdly, I would have paragraphed and carica- 
tured it; and when its notoriety was completely esta^ 
blished, I would immediately have dramatised it** 

Our hero smiled; and, thanking him for the hint, 
inserted it in his memorandum-book. Here termi* 
nated their finendly meeting; for Mr. Candide being 
bound for the island, and being informed that the 
packet was on the point of sailing, hastily took leave ; 
previously having made the interesting young drama^ 
list promise that, on his arrival in London, he would 
call and renew their acquaintance *• 

• As the author of this book has admitted that his profit (during 
his long career) cm his dramatic writings has amounted to nearly 
twenty thousand pounds, these attacks on public credulity may 
be called ungracious and ungrateful ; allow him, therefore, con- 
siderate readers, to republish his defence. (Vide his I^ft, vol. 
ii. p. 305.) «< On the first night of a new play, I consider there 
is always a fair fight between the author tofd the audience ; and 
if the former get the better, whom has hiMfo thank for his sue- 
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Mr. Candlde bad scarcely left the room when All- 
tact entered, and, giving his master a letter, told him 
a servant in a splendid livery waited for an answer. 
It was written by one of the Southampton grandees, 
to whom yivid*s father had given him a letter of in- 
troduction, and who, having accidentally discovered he 
was sojourning at the Star Inn, sent him an invitation 
to dinner. The latter part of the letter was thus 
curiously worded: 

<< And I would advise you by all means not to 
neglect coming to-day, because I can promise you a 
treat, which I can seldom oflTer^ and which our en- 
vious neighbours, as usual, ha)^ tried to deprive me 
of. You will positively meet Harry Witkins ! 

« I remain, dear sir, 

" Very truly yours, 

" ToBiT Sturgeon." 

« Now who the deuce is Harry Witkins ?" was our 
hero's first exclamation. 

«< Why, sir, with submission," replied Sam, " since 
studying character is your object, you certainly ought 
to go and see." 

ceas but himself ? I am no traitor to John BuU. I believe he is 
more inclined to be good-natured than ill-natured ; but. In my 
humble opinion, a dramatic writer is no more indebted to the 
public for the money he makes by them« than is a merchant, a 
banker, or any othei active specuhUor,** 
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« Well — my compliments to Mr. Sturgeon, and I 
will do myself the pleasure of waiting upon him; 
but"-->* still harping* on Harry Witkins— <' who can 
it be ?" 

*< Possibly a great wit, sir." 

'* Ay, I hope so^ for that *s a character I have sel- 
dom, if ever, seen. However, *tis but to restrain my 
curiosity and amdety for an hour or two, and then the 
mighty mystery will be revealed." 

So saying, he waited patiently till the appointed 
period arrived. 

On being shown into the drawing-room, the only 
persons he beheld wejte Mr. Sturgeon (whom he soon 
found out to be a first-rate twaddle), his wife, and 
three or four other demure, staring dowagers; but 
very soon after, a few male guests dropping in, Vivid 
was much disappointed at not hearing either of them 
called by the name of the ** promised treat;** and again 
was more disappointed on hearing the sighing host 
exdaim— 

<< Suppose, after all, Harry Witkins disappoints us !** 

At this moment, however, the door opened, and in 
stalked the « grand cock of the party," a man about 
forty, with an uncouth gait, and a round, chubby, florid 
fiice. 

'* I beg pardon,** he said : << I was detained in the 
billiard-room, and I imagine you all thought I was 
going to stay there.** 
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t»^ « Gcvug to ttay /" r&^choed the chuckling Mr. 
Stuigeon; and this inadvertent expression (for our 
supposed extraordinary genius did not at all mean it 
as a joke) was followed by nods of approbation and 
loud roars of laughter. 

He bowed, joined in the laugh, and wriggled, self- 
satisfied, to his chair. 

After one or two more similar chance hits, the 
party was summoned to the dinner table, where the 
sport continued with equal spirit and success. At the 
end of any common remark, he accompanied it with 
such a significant cock of the eye and a titter, that the 
predetermined << groundlings*' could not resist copying 
his example^ and loudly cheering what they did not at 
all understand. One point was voted the ne plus ultra 
of humour. On Mrs. Sturgeon*s asking him whether 
she should have the pleasure of helping him to some 
more goose, he archly replied, 

« Thank you: another draft on Gosling and Co., if 
you please.'* 

Here the room rang with cries of '' Oh stop ! pray 
stop, Mr. Witkins, or you *11 be the death of us !'* 

In short, every body took ** the drunkard for a god** 
but Vivid; who, instead of relishing his jokes, pre- 
served such a fixed, imperturbable countenance, that 
at length the hostess asked him why he did not parti- 
cipate in the enjoyment of such delightful and brilliant 
conversation ? 
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« I can't tell," he replied: « I suppose I am become 
decidedly opaque." 

** Indeed!** she rejoined; ^'tis very singular; you 
see the whole audience are delighted with him.** 

** Granted: but pray, are all audiences equally de^ 
lighted with him ? Excuse me, madam, but may I ask, 
did you ever meet the gentleman in London society?" 

** Often, and particularly in Somerset-house, where, 
I assure you, he is the life and soul of the commis- 
sioners of the victualling office.** 

On hearing this whimsical instance of his success, 
our hero's features immediately relaxed; and during 
the remainder of the evening he went with the stream, 
and with reason, for he now saw that ** Harry Witkins** 
would some day or other figure among his dramatis 
personse. 

About ten o'clock the company broke up ; and most 
of the male guests walking away together, the « old 
story* commenced. One complained of the bad cookery ; 
another of the bad wine ; another of the room being 
too hot ; and all joined in quizzing the dress and con- 
versation of the host and hostess. Only one visitor 
spoke in their favour, and he simply on one ground, 
namely, that of their extreme hospitality. 

"Extreme with a vengeance!** exclaimed another. 
** I *ve been as much bored by their hospitality as Gul- 
liver was by the Brobdignag monkey, who carried him 
off in his arms, and poked pounds of chewed food out 
of his own jaws ioto those of t\ie |^ot^«dL\xv)^S^x^ 
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So much for giving dinners; as before stated, no- 
body is satisfied. 

A day or two afterwards, a left-out ** Capulef at 
this " Montagu" meeting, encountering our hero in the 
Star coffee-room, sarcastically inquired whether he had 
heard of the late unfortunate edaircistemetU at his friend 
Mr. Tobit Stui^geon's ? The reply being in the nega- 
tive, the tittle-tattle, irritated absentee thus continued : 

<< Misa Cassino, an old maiden bat bleu of seventy- 
six, long residing in the neighbourhood, and who had 
kept a diary for the last thirty years, dying about a 
month ago, her sister, Mrs. Sturgeon, with great cau- 
tion and foresight (knowing the departed old maid 
was as fond of calumny as of cats), brought away the 
said diary, and informed her husband that she intended 
to bum it. To this proposal the sapient Tobit ob- 
jected ; stating, that as the publication of posthumous 
works was now quite the * rage,* and as he knew he 
had always been a very great favourite of Miss Cassino's, 
he did not see why a work that might produce to him 
both fame and profit should be thus thrown away." 

« Right well argued!" quoth our hero; "but what 
was the result?" 

« Why," continued the cut Capulet, " old Sturgeon, 
snatching the manuscript from his wife's hands, vaunt- 
ingly exclaimed — 'Come, let somebody read aloud a 
few pleasant extracts!' And somebody (no less a 
personage than Harry Witkins, did read as follows: 
— ^Jan, 1, — I^'ned again to-day at Tobit ^\.\a%«w^^\ 
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he was more beastly drunk and disagreeable than ever. 
N. B. Thought my sister was rather too broadly atten- 
tive to Mr. Harry Witkins; however, poor soul! 
with such a stupid old sot of a husband, who would 
deny her a little innocent badinage V — «Down dropped 
I>ido** — alias, the diary — for the reader had not courage 
to proceed. Such was Tobit*s rage, that, in a few mi- 
nutes, not a vestige of the manuscript remained; yet, 
as may be supposed, during a whole month after- 
wards, mutual sulkiness and suspicion became the re- 
gular order of the day.** 

Vivid, after a short pause (guessing the stranger's 
motive for thus disclosing family secrets), rather 
quaintly, but with his usual ingenuousness, rejoined, 

"Excuse me — I mean no offence, sir; but, I dare 
say, when Mr. and Mrs. Sturgeon next give a dinner, 
they will not forget to invite you.'* 

« They thall invite me," he replied, " or, as Pistol 
says, < all hell shall stii for this ;' not that I experience 
real gratification at receiving an invitation from any 
but Transcendentt or Exclunves; but the fact is, being in 
what is called the visiting stream, if I once get out of 
the current, I may probably sink for ever — you under- 
standp..! cannot afford to have it said that I was not 
seen even at such a house as Mr. Stuigeon's." 

" No !" exclaimed Vivid. 

« No ; and, entre nous, aware of the danger of being 
left out of such a splendid establishment as Sir George 
B****% where I occasionally visit, «!\^yj\io\38&^.^^^ 



omitted asking me to a grand ^iiner, what do ymi 
think I did?— 1 boldly went." 
" How !— notwithstanding you were l^ outf 
"I didi — coolly aAed myie^^— and took my place 
at the table ; where, though he stared at me, reddened, 
and neither bowed nor spoke ; yet politeness towards 
hia other guests, and the dread of seeit^ them annoyed 
hy any confusion or distuttiutce, induced tlie cautious 
baronet so completely to ch<Ae his lage, tbat I not 
only passed an agreeable day, but strutted home, ex- 
claiming, ■ Though I was not either amongst the called 
or the chosen, yet / was there !'" 

Virid for a moment or two was Qaturally struck 
dumb with BStonishoient, but soon recovering himself, 
said — " I do understand ;" and congratulating himself 
on not being in the *' visiting stream," he wished the 
excluded good nigbti and retired to rest. 




CHAPTER IV. 

A parson and a fiddler— A Westminster and a Winchester school- 
boy — A peep b^iind the curtain— A noble lord and the An- 
nuals — A house-warming and an accident— Engravers — R.A.'s 
—And hanging committee. 

Our hero next morning was expressing his surprise 
£6 AUtact at not having received any letter since he 
left home, when the waiter brought him one with the 
Ryde post-mark. The Vfrriter, Dr. Vivid, gave such 
a fiill, true, and interesting account of Captain Mor- 
den*s immediate departure after his marriage, that 
Vivid, who thought he should never more feel sensitive 
on this occasion, now experienced such evident an- 
noyance, that his anxious laquaU asked him if the 
letter contained any bad tidings ? 

**None," he replied; "but in my answer to my 
fether, I shall request him never more to allude to 
Lord Carisbrook or his family.— Never !— for the truth 
is, the subject is most harassing to my feelings; and, 
till I can personally explai9 the cause, I shall hope, 
on that point, he will preserve a total silenoe*" 
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This resolution having somewhat composed him, he 
sat down, wrote the letter, and sent it to the post- 
office. Still remaining, however, in an abstracted, 
gloomy state, Alltact, in the hope of raising his mas- 
ter's spirits, advised him to procure a gig, and take an 
airing in the new forest. He consented; and, "as 
they trotted along the road,'* the ever pains-taking 
valet tried to amuse him with giving the sketch of some 
characters which, during their stay, he had encountered 
in the inn. One of the persons alluded to was, in 
his better days, the tragic hero of the Ryde company, 
and, receiving a salary of twenty-five shillings per 
week, was considered as rather " a prosperous gentle- 
man ;** but being (what is not uncommon in histrionic 
life) a great epicure, a delicious feeder, the inward 
man was constantly better lined than the outxeard; 
and, at the present period, though old and poor, he 
possessed an appetite which required more pampering 
than that of a Franciscan friar; ex. gra, when All- 
tact complained of the prevailing cold north-westerly 
wind, and hoped it would change. 

"Fortune forbid!" exclaimed Apidus; "for if it 
remain in the same quarter all night, we shall have 
to-morrow luxurious red mullets at ninepence apiece." 

Another sketch of character he gave was that of an 
Irish post-boy, who had on the previous night driven 
a gentleman from Winchester to the Star Lm; and, 
torrents of rain having fallen during the whole stage, 
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the traveller, on getting out, civilly said to red-faced 
Paddy, 

** Are you not very wet ?" 

*' Arrah !" he replied, « I don't know about being 
wet, but, plase your honour, I am very dry" 

A third anecdote was that of an actor, whose lower 
limbs (t. e, those by which he walked) were so tre- 
mendously thick and unwieldy, that, on his being 
thrown out of a cab, the wags said, that he had broken 
his right leg with the greatest difficulty. 

Alltact was on the point of commencing another 
anecdote, when, in consequence of continued stings 
from those worrying insects, the forest-flies, the horse 
took fright, and becoming unmanageable, the result 
might have proved of a serious description, had not 
a passer-by gallantly seized the reins, and dexterously 
stopped the terrified animal. 

Vivid, on recovering from his alarm, and approach- 
ing his deliverer to return thanks, beheld in him an 
old acquaintance, George St. Aim, a fellow-student 
in the Temple ; who, having soon given up the law for 
the church, had entered himself at Cambridge; and 
there^ having regularly kept his terms, he and our hero 
had not met for years. 

St. Aim held a very small living in the neighbour- 
hood; and it was soon settled that in his parsonage 
the two students shoidd pass the remainder of the 
day. 
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Cambridge (it soon appeared to Vivid) had not at 
all improved the young clergyman's manners ; indeed, 
how should it improve them, when at that university, 
as well as at Oxford— notwithstanding both places 
may undoubtedly boaft of possessing most respectable 
female society, that best refiner and polisher of the 
uncouth—the young coll^;ian has few if any oppor- 
tunities of mixing in it; consequently the ''young 
idea** is left wholly '< to shoot" in mathematics — ma- 
thematics* ! 

Such was St Alm*s case; and his temper, at the 
same time, not improving, he took ImS, and abruptly 
left Cambridge, in consequence, as is supposed, of 
the following bad pasquinade having been applied to 
him: 

« When Jacky Bull becomes cantab, 
A gosling moves in college shackles. 
But cramm'd, till mathematic mad, 
A fat and finishM gander cackles." 

Next, of course, in imitation of other young men 
who are constantiy grumbling and growling at the un- 
paralleled hardships of their profession, St. Aim was 

• How diflferent the course pursued by the London University ! 
Vide the advertisement : — '* Natural philosophy, jurisprudence, 
English law, mathematics, French, German, Italian, Oriental 
and Hebrew languages, and literature, philology, anatomy, 
astronomy, chemistry, dec" 
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any thing but suave; yet, it must be confessed, if 
any practitioner has a right to complain of the dulness 
and dependence of his calling, it is a young unpatronized 
clergyman. 

Our hero, in his eagerness to investigate character, 
inquired if he had found much difficulty in getting 
ordained. 

*• Certainly," replied St. Aim ; «* for the bishop 
under whom I passed my examination was remark- 
ably punctilious and rigid. Think of being com- 
pelled for four hours, on five successive days, to an- 
swer the most abstruse and complicated questions! 
and all off hand — all without being allowed to refer, 
for one moment, to either notes or books.** 

'* A pleasant morning's work !** replied Vivid. 

<* Extremely so! — I had not been in the room half 
an hour before the right reverend formidably exclaimed 
— * Name to me in chronological order all the fathers 
of the christian church ; and then give me a brief history 
of each.* " 

" Better and better ! and, I suppose, yours was the 
usual conundrum answer, * I give it up.' ** 

'' No : I contrived, after much scratchpole work, to 
reply tolerably satisfactorily ; but in the attempt to an- 
swer the next, I had nearly lost my senses. * Tell me 
(continued his lordship) the commencement, continua- 
tion, and termination of the contest between the Lol- 
lards and the Catholics.* Now, being totally in the 
dark on this historical point, 1 al\etv^ ^s2at^'« \s£^^fd& 
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on his generosity, and he very liberally passed on to the 
rest of my examination.** 

" Well,** resumed Vivid, " consdentiously, the noble 
examiner may be right ; but "* 

« He is right; for though the inquiry might pos- 
sibly, with safety, be rendered less severe, yet, con- 
sider what would be the state of the church if, through 
carelessness, illiterate and clownish persons were fre- 
quently ordained. For myself, however — oh that I 
had been permitted to follow my late father's pro- 
fession ! — ^but pride — my mother's pride !'* 

** Indeed ! and pray, may I ask, what was his pro- 
fession?" 

« A musician, who, by teaching, arranging, and 
composing, acquired an income of above one thousand 
pounds * per annum ;* whilst I, educated to soar far 
above (what my mother called) vulgar tweedle dum 
and iweedle dee, and decreed, by her, to become, most 
assuredly, either lord chancellor or archbishop of Can- 
terbury, am now grubbing on upon a small living of 
less than one hundred pounds per annum — ay, and 
though my father could afford to keep his cabriolet, 
groom, and riding horse, here is his son, not only per- 
forming duty on foot at the neighbouring church, but 
compelled to walk (in all weathers) to another, three 
miles off, and there read prayers and preach twice 
every week.** 

«* Why, certainly,** rejoined Vivid, " in this public 
and private sing-song age, a few lessons in music may 
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prove more productive to a boy than a hundred in 
Greek and Latin; but, then, consider the different 
rank in life ** 

" Ay! do. — Consider independence, comfort, hap. 
piness. Besides, where, where is my boasted rank? 
If honoured by an invitation to dinner from the lord 
of the village, the grand squire, why, every fiuniliar 
foxhunter at the table first bawls out, * Come, pass 
the bottle, master parson;' and, next, * Give us one 
of your prime bacchanalian songs, master parson.' No ! 
if ever I marry, and have a son ** 

" Well!" continued Vivid, « what then?" 

** Why, see if I don't put a fiddle into his little hand 
the moment he is out of his leading-strings : yes ! and 
make him scrape away till he obtains a tip-top musical 
reputation. Then, when, consequently, he gets into 
tip-top society, and plays and sings, who will dare to 
sport the familiar, and call him ^ Master Tweedle 
Dum ?* Clergyman, indeed ! Look at a Welsh curate^ 
w ith his thirty pounds per annum, and say, if now-a- 
days even a blind fiddler is not a more prosperous 
personage." 

*< Why, there is so much truth in these observations, 
that I sincerely wish you had some rich relative, ca- 
pable of aiding or promoting you." 

** I have one — an uncle — a prosperous attorney, and 
who, when I complained to him of the hardships of 
my profession, coolly replied, * I am glad you have 
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preferred the church to the law, if only for one rea- 
son — a parson must be always a parson ; ?ie cannot 
ring the changes*, and consequently will not wind 
up the joke, like other young hopefuls, who, after in- 
ducing their relatives to pay high premiums to special 
pleaders, oi architects, or surgeons, or artists, will find, 
at last (t. e. at a pretty advanced, unimprovable age) 
that they have no profession at all.* '* 

« Well, don't despair, or under-rate your situation ; 
for, in my mind, you have chosen a fair, honourable, 
and, as may be proved hereafter, productive vocation : 
in the mean time, therefore, cheer up, and say with 
the poet, 

' The cloud that wraps the present hour 
Serves but to brighten all our future days.* " 

Here Vivid, after thanking his friend, and promising 
to correspond with him, took leave, and returned to 
Southampton. 

Next morning, be and his man Sam started by the 
coach for the metropolis, and the weather being remark- 
ably fine, Vivid rode outside with AUtact. Amongst 
other passengers, there were two little boys about eight 
or nine years of age, accompanied by a livery servant ; 
and it appeared, from their conversation, that one was 

* The Rev. John Home Tooke, not being allowed to change 
his profession, was excluded from the bar and the House of 
Commons* 
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a Winchester and the other a Westminster scholar* 
The Bartholomewtide holidays having lately con- 
cluded, they were both returning to purgatory^ and 
were disputing aloud which had undergone, or would 
still undergo most school hardships. The little Win- 
chester asked his fellow-sufferer if ever he* had been 
locked up by the big boys (as he termed them) in 
Westminster Abbey? 

'* Because,** added he, << last winter I passed one 
whole frosty night in our cathedral.** 

« Very well,** replied the Westminster, '< and what 
did I and five little second-form boys undergo, one 
dark December evening, in the cloisters?** 
« What?'* rejoined the little Winchester. 
<< Why, the gravediggers having dug a deep grave 
(preparatory to a corpse being buried in it next morn- 
ing) as usual, placed a few loose boards over it, and 
left their work for the night Soon after, as I and 
my little chums were passing, in our way from school 
to our boarding-house, we were suddenly pounced upon 
and seized by half a dozen head boys, who, having re- 
moved the boards, instantly, sam ceremonie^ forced us 
all into the grave ; and then, having replaced the said 
boards, they all commenced dancing upon them, and 
thus sung aloud : 

< Earth shall cover ye. 
We '11 dance over ye, 

Follolde riddle loU.' 



llien, would you believe it? though we were ehud- 
dering — naj, almost unseless mth cold and terror, 
yet, un their stumping, and, in a loud thrtatening tone, 
cidtiiigout 'Chorus' joinincbonu!' wc were ictually 
obliged to BJng out, or ntber righ out, 

• Cnih doth cortr lu. 




" However," continued the WeBtmimter, "the abbey 
clock tolling nine, out tyrannical leniors all fled to the 
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dormitory, and we, the poor entombed juniors, more 
dead than alive, crawled out, one by one, and at last 
tottered to the boarding-house, where the increased 
dread of our despotic lords compelled us, in answer to 
the mistress* inquiries, to assign any cause but the 
real one for our alarm and absence." 

The little Winchester resumed ; and, as if his senses 
had not yet recovered from the fright, thus flourished 
away: 

<< Ay; but on that night, when I was shut up in the 
cathedral, on the bell tolling ' one,* did not a super- 
natural l^t make its appearance — and did not the or- 
gan, of its own accord, strike up ? and, then, did not 
the effigies of Cardinal Beaufort, Bishop Gardiner, 
William Rufus, and Inigo Jones, led on by the grim 
king of antics, commence the ' dance of death ?* and 
:then " 

Here the argument was stopped by the stopping of 
-the coach. The disputants and other travellers having 
now arrived at the George Inn, Winchester, the foot- 
man descended with the impassioned orator, and con- 
.ducting him towards the school, the debate was ad- 
journed to (at least) that ** day six months.*' 

Having changed horses, the coachman proceeded on 
his journey, which did not prove at all productive to 
our hero; for, except an original remark or two from 
an outside passenger (who pretended to be a great ad- 
mirer of scenery, and whose name was Pointblank, as 
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be afterwards ducorered), be beard nocbiiig wordij of 
ianertinf^in bis memoniidiiiD-book. 

Virid was eompbunuig of tbe ooane, unooiirteoiis 
coodoct of tboae opatarta, tm be properij called tbeniy 
who make it a rule nerer to answer letters. 

^ Indeed !" replied this odd, g^nm Mr. Poindilank; 
<' wbj, tben, I am tbe most miooiirteoas man living; 
for I not onlj nerer answer letters, but I seldom— ba, 
ba ! no, not once in twenty times open tbem." 

" Not open tbem ?" 

** No ! no more would jon, if you bad as many 
duns as I have — ha, ha! — Why, I have not paid a 
debt these two years; and I only mean to pay one 
more." 

<< And, piay, what may that be?** 

<* Why, the debt of natore—ba, ba!" 

** Upon my word, very new and original ! but yon 
contrive to make others pay?^ 

'* To be sure I do. — Special original — no sham law 
^no writ of error, &c. — ^you take, and I take — touch 
tbe dumps — ha, ha !** 

At this moment the coachman was hailed by a foot- 
passenger, who, getting on the roo^ recognised Mr. 
Pointblank, and civilly asked him how he did? 

No answer. 

** I hope," the new passeng^er continued, << I hope 
you are very well?" 

Tbe 9rigkiai surlily nodded assent. 
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. •< And Mrs. Pointblank — I hope your wife is also 
well?* 

« She is ; and, as I 've often told you, will be so till 
she dies — there — ha, ha !" 

«' And the little ones?" 

« D the little ones ! and if you 've no taste your- 
self, let those who have taste enjoy this beautiful 
scenery. Look ! (extending his telescope^ and roughly 
pushing his cut chum aside) look ! did you ever see such 
a sight as that?" 

" Yes ! I have seen a much finer sight," replied his 
enraged companion, "and one which you never saw in 
your whole life, and, more than that, never will see ! — 
Look here ! a tailor^s bill with a receipt to it." 

The roars of laughter that followed this just rebuke 
much annoyed Mr. Pointblank, who, arriving at the 
place of his destination (a farm-house near Famham) 
alighted and took French leave of the whole party, 
whilst Vivid, without picking up any more dramatic 
crums, in a few hours afterwards arrived at the 
Gloucester Coffeehouse, where, according to his late 
custom (instead of making use of any of his father's 
letters to various London friends) he took up his 
residence. 

On the day after his arrival, however, he paid one 
visit, and the reader will probably not be much asto- 
nished when he is told that the name of the person so 
fevoured was Mr. Candide, the manager; and who, 



72 A DRAMATIC REHEARfiTAL. 

by the warm reception he gave Vivid, delighted him. 
But the kindness did not end here; for soon per- 
ceiving, by his numerous characteristic anecdotes, that 
the young dramatist had reported great progress, our 
wise theatrical potentate, ever the encourager of rising 
talent, ever possessing that grand managerial requisite, 
foresight, not only gave him a general invitation, but 
.^ presented him with a card of free^mission both be- 
fore and behind the curtain. The latter was ^ an ho- 
nour that our hero dreamt not of,** and he hailed it as the 
first sprig of dramatic laurel destined to adorn his brow. 

The idea of being allowed to attend a rehearsal, 
and take a seat in the green-room, was naturally to 
him more gratifying than would have been the pos- 
session of a seat in parliament But, alas ! <' how 
fleeting are man*s hopes?" for if a reporter feels 
shocked and irritated at hearing the cry of « Clear 
the gallery!** how much more annoyed did Vivid feel> 
when, at the commencement of the rehearsal, not only 
did the prompter bawl out << Clear the stage !** but an 
actor at the same time assured him that if he did not 
instantly obey the order, the sceneshifters would whirl 

^ him into the flies, or whisk him down a trap? — of 

course, " Exit in disgrace !" 

The green-room, however, he conceived would at 
night amply recompense him for the moming*s disap- 
pointment, particularly as on that evening a drama was 
to be performed for the first time. On entering this 
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famed verdant scene, our courteous hero made a re- 
spectful bow, but which probably was not at all ob- 
served, since not a soul returned it As to conversa- 
tion, he soon found that that was out of the question, 
for many, not being perfect in their parts, were learn- 
ing them ; others were curvetting before the looking- 
glass ; and some were stamping and complaining that 
they could not manage to get such d — d stuff into their 
heads. ** If the poor author were present !" muttered 
Vivid. 

'' He is present,** rejoined a little, pale, tremblings 
face-making gentleman, who sat next to him. 

^* Indeed! — Oh, ho! then it will <be so with us 
when we are here.*" 

From this moment the future and the present author 
became extremely communicative, and the piece was 
apparently going on very prosperously, when suddenly 
one of the discontented actors entered the room, shrug- 
ged up his shoulders, and ejaculated << The linnets are 
banning.** 

<* The linnets !" said Vivid : "pray, might I ask, sir, 
what they may be ?" 

" Howl don't you know?** he replied: "why, they 
are small birds who make a chirping noise, and are the 
sure harbingers of that great, awful bird, the goose.** 

This word, so " hissing hot/' as Falstaff says, and 
never yet misunderstood by any histrionic adventurer, 
sent our alarmed and irritable bard (another Sir Fret* 
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M), half wild, to the side-scenes. There, hearing the 
storm increase^ he grew more desperate, and, rushing 
hack into the room, began vehemently to abuse the 
Titiated taste of the public — '^ The scum that riseth 
upwards when the nation boils." 

In vain our hero attempted to console him. His 
rage was so unbounded, that when an actor, who had 
just come off the stage, approached and gave him joy-— 

'^ Joy of what ?** he muttered in reply, at the same 
time stamping and working up more and more snuff. 

" Why," continued the would-be comforter, " the 
piece is rallying, and the whole of the last scene was 
received with shouts of applause and laughter.** 

" Oh !«-what, I 'm entertaining them?— I'm amusing 
the savages, am I? Mark my words — ^they shall not 
enjoy that scene another night — ^no—I '11 cut it out !** 

However, this threat was never carried into execu^ 
tion; for the storm soon commenced again, and on 
that very night the piece " died," and never afterwards 
'< made any sign." 

Notwithstanding this tumultuous scene, Vivid*s ca- 
coethes tcribendi raged stronger than ever:— he felt he 
had been seated in the grand theatrical sanctum sanc- 
torum .•—and though one dramatist's manuscript might 
smell of sulphur and brimstone, it was no reason why 
another's should display similar satanic signs. Besides, 
after all, there was some moral gratification in being 
the author of a d — d drama; for, on the dropping of 
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the ciirtain, having passed from behind the scenes into 
the front, he saw, in the boxes and the lobbies, mora 
meny countenances, and heard more joyous expres- 
sions, than he had ever witnessed after a first night's 
successful performance. How satisfiictory to make so 
many friends happy! 

On his return to the Gloucester coffee-house, honest 
Sam approached him in high glee, saying — 

** I have good news, sir. — Lord Carisbrook and 
family arrived this evening at his lordship's house in 
Grosvenor-square.** 

" And what then? — ^what 's that to me?" 

** 1 thought you would like to know, sir." 

«< What! when I told you I should even request 
my father to preserve a total silence on that subject!" 

" True; I foi^got, sir: I beg pardon; but one of 
the servants, an old acquaintance of mine, getting 
down from the Southampton coach, I thought there was 
no harm in our having a little chit chat" 

" None — ^provided you confined it to yoursdves." 

Here the eonversadon terminated. 

Next morning, dropping in at Hookham's, our hero 
met Lord Orville. He had lately, afSter a courtship of 
only one month, married Miss Ancaster, a young 
heiress; and he and his lady being about to give a 
grand house-warming at their new mansion, his lord- 
ship very civilly invited Vivid, who, more from profes- 
sional than pleasurable motives, accepted the invitation. 
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The conversation taking a literary turn, Lord Or- 
ville inquired about the success of a very celebrated 
Annual, and particularly wished to know whether a 
short poem and two sonnets introduced in it, signed 
X. Y., had not been much read and admired* 

** I don't know about their having been much ad- 
mired," said a little, pert stander-by (one of the con- 
ductors of said Annual), " but I fear, I very much 
fear they have been greatly read.'* 

** Fear! fear they have been greatly read?" inter, 
rogated his lordship, with evident sjrmptoms of pa- 
ternal feeling. 

« To be sure. Why, our Annual has literally sold 
fourteen thousand copies, and therefore, next time, let 
X. Y. publish his poems and sonnets either in some 
obscure work, or in his own name ; then he will not 
be exposed; for, as the butchers say, < Who'U buy, 
who 'U buy?* he, he, he!** 

" Why, you speak as if you knew the author, 
sir.** 

'^ No : but I guess he *s one of those with whom a 
little wit goes a great way — some man of rank or fa- 
shion; and wishing no harm to such harmless per- 
sonages, tell X. Y. (for I suspect you really know 
him) if he will thus continue writing in works which 
are secure of being read, why, he will inevitably meet 
Obadiah's fate." 

« And what was that?** 
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<* Vide T&iBTBAM Shandy : * Obadiah persisted in 
the things and the mule threw him V he, be, he !** 

So saying, he made, as he thought, a triumphant 
exit; whilst Lord Orville and Vivid, treating his in- 
solent and coarse remarks with the contempt they de- 
served, walked away together ; and the same subject 
still occupying their conversation, the former jestingly 
proposed that they should start a real Annual, on a 
somewhat similar principle to the '' Loves of the 
Plants ;** and he whimsically proposed calling the hero 
*' Flos Adonis j" the heroine *' Venus Navel-wort ;*' 
a foppish suitor, '^ Dandelion ;** an old maid, '' Virgin 
Stock;** a toading lord-hunter, ^' Candy Tuft;** a four- 
in-hand Jehu, <' Catchfly;" and a low attorney, '^ De- 
vil-in^a-bush." " Edited by Paul Poppy." Vivid 
laughed, but said he was afraid the town would vote 
the idea too absurd. ^ Granted," replied his lord- 
ship; "but, still, absurdity fomefimex has its admirers.** 

The appointed evening for the housewarming having 
arrived, every room soon overflowed with fsishionable, 
but, at the same time, heterogeneous company; for as 
the bride and bridegroom were unknown to each other 
six weeks ago, so^ at present, they were not only 
strangers to a great part of each other's acquaintances, 
but many of the visitors actually did not know the 
persons of their host and hostess. — As a proof, the 
Marchioness of Mullygrub took it into her head that 
his lordship was Mr. • • * *, the author of the last 
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d — d dramatic piece ; and, notwithstanding various ex- 
planatory attempts on his part, she went on condoling 
i\ith him on his distressing and (to use her own delicate 
expression), degrading exit to Pandemonium. But the 
dowager Duchess of Toddleton was guilty of even a 
greater mistake ; for she asked Lady Orville herself, 
in a sort of .confidential whisper, whether before or 
i^r marriage his lordship had discovered that his cara 
sposa had false calves and a glass eye. 

Struck dumb with astonishment and indignation, 
her ladyship made no reply; and the old duchess 
waddled away, saying — ** Well! at any rate, there is 

't. no scandalous story without some fomidation.'* 

But to return to our hero. Being necessarily sepa- 

^ rated from the only person he knew (the donor of the 
fSte)y he found his situation, even in this fashionable 
squeeze, rather desolate and triste. 

In this state he strolled into the ball-room, where, 
being joined by a stranger, equally a fellow-sufferer 
with himself, they entered into conversation. — This 
person, a splenetic old gentleman, ridiculed all the 
visitors as they passed; and in the hope of reforming, 
or, at any rate, diversifying the society usually met 
with in these parties, proposed that the confectioners 
and cook^ — the Gunters and the Jarrins — ^should pre- 
pare the company as well as the provMons, Vivid 
smiled, and exclaimed — <* Prepare the company?" 
" Ay," continued old CrabtTee: ** is it not as easy 
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to make a little beau as a large trifle ? — a woman of 
fashion, as a whipped syllabub? — or a purse-proud 
citizen, as calfs foot jelly? — and then we should have 
the best parties on the best terms, for they 'd talk no 
nonsense, and be removed with the fragments." 

Vivid laughed, and a host of dancers commencing 
a new rattling gaUopade, the stranger, in the same 
grumbling tone, remarked that the giddy throng should 
remember the hasty style in which these new houses 
were run up, and that though the floor would neither 
crack nor jrawn when fashionable loungers walked 
through a waltz, or glided through a quadrille, yet even 
a stout oaken floor could scarcely support all this 
stamping and trampling. — << Observe," he continued, 
« I rock as if in a ship or in a cradle.** 

** So do I,** quoth Vivid ; when, at the same mo- 
ment, a crash, followed by terrific shrieks, was heard. 
At first, it was hoped that the latter arose firom false 
alarm ; but the melancholy truth was soon revealed, 
and the lower part of the room instantaneously as- 
suming the form of An lacliDed plane, all was conster- 
nation and dismay. Of course, every body now rush- 
ing to the upper p«rt^ Uie pressure became almost 
insupportable. Vivid -aad Us companion, like the rest, 
rushed into the crowib' *&d the first object he beheld, 
and, to his astonishmiBt and horror, in a complete state 
of insensibility, was Lady Henrietta. 

The sight inspiring him with tenfold energy, he bore 
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her from the scene of danger, and supporting ber down 
the stairs, fortunately met Lord Orville at the bottom, 
who ordered a servant to show them into a room, 
where, by the aid of restoratives, she soon partially 
revived. Vivid, dreading she should feel annoyed at 
thinking herself under any obligation to a man who 
had, in fact, been forbidden her father*s house, unos- 
tentatiously retired. But the idea that she had been 
rescued by some generous stranger flashing across her 
mind, she earnestly applied to the attendant for in- 
formation, who left the room, and, returning with our 
hero, said — ** Here, madam, is the gentleman.** 

When Lady Henrietta saw who was her preserver, 
a relapse had nearly proved the result; but after along 
pause and much effort, she contrived to mutter a few 
grateful expressions ; the reply to which consisted in 
his avowing that he claimed no merit for merely having 
performed his duty. 

At length, having gradually recovered, she said — 

** I hope your good father is well, Mr. Vivid.** 

" He was, I thank you. Lady Henrietta, when I 
last heard from him.*' 

« Pray, may I ask, did he communicate any par- 
ticular Ryde intelligence ?" 

<' None, madam, except, what I trust you have the 
power of contradicting, that Captain Morden had not 
been heard of since he sailed.** 

<< Oh, yes; I have received one letter from him, 
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dated < from sea;* but the place of Ms destination still 
remaining unknown, I can give no infonnation as to 
his return." 

<* May nothing delay it ! and when the event does 
take place, if my humble wishes prevail, you will both 
be as happy as you expect and deserve to be.** 

These words were scarcely uttered before Mrs. and 
Miss Almack entered the room, who consequentially 
stated, that they should not have known where to find 
Lady Morden (with strong emphasis) but for the candid 
communication of Lord Orville. 

<< Candid!** interrogated Lady Henrietta, blushing, 
and with difficulty restraining her tears. 

*< To be sure,** rejoined the sarcastic dowager ; « and, 
thank fortune, we are not obliged to this chivalrous 
gentleman for our escape. No — we owe it to our own 
exertions. However, no time, madam, is to be lost : 
your carriage stands next in the rank; and if your 
father should hear of the accident before you return 
home, you are aware that such will be his agitation 
and alarm ^" 

The truth and justice of this observation instantly 
excited Lady Henrietta's filial feelings ; and once more^ 
in very pointed terms, thanking Vivid for his generous 
and disinterested conduct, she curtsied, and hastened 
towards the carriage^ into which, now all danger was 
over, Count Montnoir was waiting to hand her. Ar- 
riving at Lord Carisbrook*s, the accident and escape 
were described, but her preserver's name wa& astCxiU?^ 
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concealed; because the Almack party did not choose 
that Vivid should in the slightest degree rise in his 
lordship*s estimation. Still, however, they could not 
prevent his rising in another person's estimation — no, 
nor, to a certein extent, in his own. 

On yivid*s return home, his gratification was soon 
diminished by the recollections of << existing circum- 
stances," and these caused him to sink into a gloomy 
and desponding state ; when Sam Alltact, rather mo/- 
apropos, entered with a black-edged card, inviting his 
master to the funeral of a deceased acquaintance, an 
eminent young artist, named Gilmaurs, who, never 
having been an R.A., but simply an engraver of ex- 
traordinary genius, was not to be buried under the dome 
of St. Paul's, but in a village churchyard. 

Vivid could not help remarking to a brother mourner, 
that, in his opinion, the profession of a painter was as 
much overrated as that of an engraver was underrated : 
<* for," he added, << what real and unprejudiced connois- 
seur, while contemplating Woollett's Roman Edifices 
from Claude, and Sir Robert Strange's Titian's Mis- 
tress from Titian, with many others, would not acknow- 
ledge, that the copy in many instances so rivalled, if not 
surpassed, the original, that it became a decided ques- 
tion, which artist ought to carry off the palm?" 

*< Or, at any rate," cried an odd accordant thea- 
trical companion, "the connoisseur might say, with 
Shakspeare, 

' Which is the merchant heie, and Nvhich the Jew ?' " 
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<' There is no doubt that in any school of paint- 
ing,** continued oup hero, ** such men as Re3niolds, 
West, and Lawrence, cannot be too much upheld 
whilst living, or lauded and regretted when dead. 
There is likewise Wilkie — another Hogarth ** 

" I beg your pardon,'* rejoined the theatrical gentle- 
man ; ** but till I can forget the blunderbuss fired from 
the upsetting eoach, the cobweb over the poor's-box, 
and the, gay parson and undertaker at the harlot's 
funeral, 1 cannot allow of the comparison. Besides, 
I admire Hogarth for another reason : did Tie consider 
an engraver's to be an infra-dig, profession ?»-No, for 
he was the engraver o£hU own works.** 

" True," replied Vivid ; " and other painters have 
been engravers. But to the point : look at the variety 
of the exquisite engravings in the Annuals ; and having 
compared them with the large, coarse, mindless pictures 
in — ^what may be called another annual — the Exhibi- 
tion of the Royal Academy, then say, whether you 
do not prefer the distinct delicate touches of a well- 
directed hurin, to the broad, trowel-like splashings of 
an ill-directed painting-brush?" . 

'' I do ; and whilst I bow down to the excellence of 
such a portrait as that of Charles the First, by Van- 
dyke, or that of Robin Goodfeliow, by Sir Joshua, 
cum muHit aliis by painters of the same pre-eminent 
description— ay — and also whilst I greatly admire 
numerous pictures still annually exhibited by highly 
talented living artists, I ask, if I am uot to ^^^«k. 



1 



84 BAMQIHG COUUITTEE. 

mj mind rdadve to tbat daas of painting which 
might pass muMer oiitaide the inne at Dartford, or 
Hounalow, or . However, • the lion freyt not 
upon carcaBses,' and, therefore, I will leave these can- 
vasB-spoilen to the judgment of those, who will show 
diem in their proper light, viz. the hanging committee." 
The funeral heing concluded, they returned to town, 
Vivid agreeing with his odd companion in leaving 
ipoilen to the hanging atmmittte. 




CHAPTER V. 

A spoiled child — A long visit and a long home->Stage dagger 
and red flame — Latulier's club and "nem. con. egad" — Change 
of scene and climate* and mutual joy at parting. 

To return to Lord Carisbrook and his family.^—. 
Lady Henrietta*s spirits not having been improved by 
the late rencontre at Lord Orville*8, she was compelled 
to ascribe her present unusual dejection to the effects 
of fright arising from the accident Her affectionate 
father fully believing this to be the case, sent for a 
physician, who, amongst other remedies, prescribed 
one not so easily to be procured-r-cheerful and enter- 
taining company. Lord Carisbrook spared no pains 
in searching for this remedy; and, by way of speci- 
men, invited an old Isle of Wight friend, Lady Pam- 
per, who unexpectedly brought with her a person then 
scarcely known to his lordship, her son Sir Peter, 
otherwise Sir Pet Pamper. 

Mamma's " spoiled darling," instead of proving the 
<<dear anodyne** she described him, was soon voted 
a wholesale ion of disagreedblet by aU the party. As 
an instaiMii: when he dropped any thing whilst his 
mother was in the room, he knew she would fly to 
pick it up ; so, in her absjence, if Lady Henrietta or 
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Miss Almack declined, on a similar occasion, per- 
forming the same office, he would pout tmd sulk for 
the whole evening. Every thing offended him ; even 
illness, which other patients deemed a misfortune, he 
considered an affiront Then, again, in argument, the 
" pretty dear" must have it all his own way; for, by 
Lady Pamper's account, the slightest contradiction 
brought on one of his bilious attacks ; and though, 
lately, when his mother's house was broken open in 
the night, he only laughed on hearing that the thieves 
had carried off all the ** old lady*s silks and satins;** 
yet, on finding they had likewise decamped with his 
gold snuff-box and his marmoset, he abused her for 
her gross negligence, and sobbed like an infant 

On some of these occasions, particularly when he 
complained of being- nervous. Lady Pamper would en- 
deavour to soothe him by comparing his disorder to that 
most shocking of all modem ones — dyspepsia. 

" Psha!" he replied; "show me what man's life 
can be more luxurious than your dyspeptic's; who, in 
tiie first place, may boast of having at length dis- 
covered the ' perpetual motion,' since, from breakfast 
to bedtime, his tongue not only engrosses all the talk 
and all die tuck, but ** 

« Lord, my dear! these are the poor patient's two 
bad signs ; for can he resist dwelling on his own com- 
plaints, and giving way to his false appetite ** 

" Nonsense ! then, what appetite am I to give way 
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to? I, who have none at all! no; and, 1*11 tell you 
what, ma*am, if you are so hard-hearted as not to pity 
me, somebody else shall— at any rate, I can buy pity." 

Thus he continued to annoy, till at length he proved 
so peculiarly irritating and unwholesome a companion 
to Lord Carisbrook himself, that, at the end of the 
week, having, in consequence, incurred a slight fit of 
the gout, he gave strong departure hints; but, though 
it may always be easy to get a certain class of visitors 
into a house, it is not always so easy to get them out 
again; and this Lord Carisbrook knew firom various 
precedents, but particularly from the following one, long 
since communicated to him by an old acquaintance. 

Lord • • • ♦, dining with a friend, met at his 
table a stranger, who, on the party breaking up, not 
having been able to procure a carriage, was about to 
walk, when Lord * * * * politely offered to carry him 
as far as his own house, dose to which, it appeared, 
was the hotel where the stranger resided. The offer 
was gratefully accepted, and the '^ unknown"* proving 
on the way rather an agreeable companion, his lord* 
ship, on alighting, invited him in; when, after par- 
taking of a petit soupe, and the weather beii^ snowy 
and tempestuous, his lordship*s new acquaintance was 
requested to stay all night. He did stay — and many 
nights — ay, many months, and many years afterwards, 
for he stayed, contra bonosmores^ till he was moved out, 
not in his lordship's, but in another carriage, and to an- 
other very long home. 
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The first time the darling met with any annoyance 
was one night, when he had gone to bed early, in con- 
sequence of nervous sensations, produced by having 
eaten too much buffaloes head. Soon, however, over- 
come by sleep, he had sunk into a sort of feverish 
doze, when he was roused by loud shrieking, and a 
cry of '^ fire I" 

The noise proceeded from the housekeeper's room, 
where, it appeared, amongst other guests invited to a 
** High Life Below Stairs" party, was Sam Alltact 
He had been asked by the valet before mentioned; 
and in his ( Sam^s) endeavours to render himself en- 
tertaining and conspicuous, he had sworn that if Lady 
Henrietta's maid refused to give him a kiss, he would 
instantly kill himself; and, to their astonishment and 
horror, he did kill himself; for they, not suspecting the 
dagger he used was a stage-dagger, and, after two or 
three deep and desperate stabs, seeing him fall, struggle, 
and cease to breathe, naturally supposing him to be dead, 
shrieked aloud ; but, Tom Thumb-like, he immediately 
resuscitating, they also revived. Had he stopped here, 
no harm would have ensued; but persisting in the 
<* two morning guns** system, he expounded the secrets 
of bis Promethean, and displayed so much red flame, 
that it at length ignited the curtains, table-cloth, and 
sofa, and the whole party rushed to the door, crying 
out, " Fire, fire !" and speedily afterwards the watch- 
men knocking and rattling. Sir Pet, wild, or rather 
bJJnd with alarm, jumped out of bed, and bolted, en 
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chemise^ into old Mrs. Aliiiack*8 chamber— some say 
(harretco referent!) into the dowager's bed; but, in 
the present age, as even such an insinuation might in- 
jure this, our hitherto correct publication, we here at 
once drop the curtain. 

Owing to the activity of the servants and neigh- 
bours, the flames, however, were soon subdued, and 
the house escaped without receiving any damage; but 
not so poor Sam Alltact; for, by order of Lord Ca- 
risbrook, he was taken to the ivatch-house, where he 
remained till next morning, when, fortunately, for 
want of sufficient evidence, he was discharged* 

The next annoyance to Sir Pet took place a few 
days afterwards. Count Montnoir having often de- 
scribed the pleasant society he met with at Latulier's 
club, where he had long been a member, Lady Pamper 
one day told him that she would allow him to have the 
honour of proposing her son, and added, that Sir Peter 
insisted on his being nominated immediately. The 
count would have declined the honour; for he knew 
if so great a hore^ such a cock-unendurahle were elected, 
poor Latulier might at once say to his dub, ^ Bon re- 
pot for ever !** Lord Carisbrook, however, being pre- 
vailed upon to back Lady Pamper's request, the count 
promised to propose him on the next balloting-day* 
This promise he performed ; but, at the same dmes, 
<^ to make assurance doubly sure,** and aware that 
t^vo black balls excluded, he not only cooUy put in one 
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himself, but he applied to a seconder, whom he }a\ew 
would put in another. Having thus previously pro- 
vided for their lovely victim, both mover and seconder 
artfully panegyrised Sir Pet as a man of honour, and 
a first-rate convivial, when, to their great surprise and 
confusion, on the balloting-box being opened, the pre- 
sident declared that not one member of the thirteen 
present had voted in the new candidate's favour — all 
llack halls ! and after such a display of the genuine 
friendship and impartial description, given by those 
who had privately repudiated the very man whom they 
had publicly recommended, the result was inevitable — 
the mover and seconder walked out, to prevent being 
turned out 

The truth was, the chief cause of this nem* con, eiu 
dusion originated in the unpopularity of the count 
himself; who being strongly suspected of certain gam- 
bling irregularities, the members took this opportunity 
of, in some degree, marking their sense of his conduct. 

Sir Pet's rage and indignation knew no bounds; but 
he gained relief in the usual way, i e* by laying the 
fault on his mother, and whom he thus attacked— 

<< If I am so disagreeable as to be voted unfit for 
society, why, madam, did not you make me otherwise ? 
I say {stamping violently), answer me-.-why did you 
not make me agreeable ?" 

Lady Pamper, of course, acknowledged he had every 
reason for complaining; but Lord Carisbrook deemed 
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the count's style of manceuvring an excellent piece of 
Jack Tar humour; and as to the club*s opinion of him, 
why, he told his friend Montnoir (for so he should stUl 
call him) that he hoped henceforward he would be above 
mixing with such a set of caballers. 

This new annoyance converted the '< darling's" slight 
nervous attack into a sort of hjrpochondriacal one; and 
a physician hanng been called in, he at once recom- 
mended change of scene and a warmer climate. Upon 
which hint, Sir Pet spoke to his mother, and ordered 
her immediately to prepare for their departure to Italy; 
when, on her humbly inquiring in what part of Italy 
he proposed residing, he at first said Florence ; then, 
altering his mind, he proposed Naples ; and soon after, 
again xoeathercocking it, he named Palermo. 

Naturally, he would have preferred any fellow-tra- 
veller to a maternal one; but the word which now 
stood first in his vocabulary was nurse, and of all 
nurses, so near a relative, he considered, would prove 
the best; for she would not only incessantly listen to 
his complaints, and devote her whole soul towards 
promoting their cure; but when he found himself well 
enough to do without her, he knew she would not for 
a moment think of giving him any further trouble. 

Such was this filial number one; and as the old lady 
was slow in her preparations, he requested that Lord 
Carisbrook's servants might aid in starting them off. 
« Oh ho !" quoth the jolly old peer, on Sir Pet's re- 
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tiring — " Here, Jolm, Harry, 'n^lliam ! hasten to pack 
up all Lady Pamper and her eon's travelling apparatus ; 
and then order my coachman — mark, my coaehman — 
to get ready the barouche and four ; and having driven 
our much rcgrelled visiCon to Dover, tell him not to 
leave them till he aeea mamina and her pcet of a pet 
safe on board the Calais packeL" 

He then hastened to Lady Pamper's apartment 
(where he found her ahivering with cold, the "dar- 
ling" having taken full poeseaBion of the fire-place), 
. and informed them that the earriage was at the door ; 
and though they were tbu» about to part on the very 
day in which her ladyship entered into her sixtieth year, 
bin lordabip could not so far command his courtesy as 
to wish his old friend " many hapjiy returns." 




CHAPTER VI. 

A new theatrical manufacture— '« Nothiog it not critical, and 
nothing if critical" — Row — Duel— And Court of Chancery. 

For some time past the theatrical part of the me- 
tropolis had been thrown into a state of forced hot- 
house delight, in consequence of Mr. Candide having 
brought out a star of his own manufacturing — and the 
<* Fatal Marriage" being the play in which she made 
her first appearance, the only question in dramatic and 
fashionable circles now was, « Have you seen the new 
Isabella?" 

" The town, as usual, met it in fiull cry ; 
The town, as usual, knew no reason why." 

On the fourth night of her performance in London 
(for she had previously acted in the country), not 
having been able to get in sooner, Vivid and one of his 
Temple fellow-students took their seats in the dress 
circle, when the new actress (who certainly boasted of 
no personal recommendations, except being sufficiently 
tall, and displaying a pair of sparkling blue eyes) ap- 
peared. She had scarcely uttered ten lines before the 
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Templar became so enraptured and intoxicated that he 
whispered to his companion, « I would give a hundred 
pounds to kiss the tip of her dear little finger;** and 
at the end of Act L, after having applauded and bel- 
lowed out <* bravo" till he became as black in the face 
as Othello, he exclaimed very authoritatively, ** I only 
ask whether Isabella was ever properly conceived or 
played before*?" 

" I don't know," rejoined Vivid. " I may be wrong, 
but I never conceived that any actress would convert 
the tender, broken-hearted Isabella into a harsh, irri- 
table " 

« Irritable !" 

" Ay— such is her representation, or rather misre- 
presentation, of the character." 

<< Well, she is right," continued the blatant student, 
" she is right ! For if you had been thus provoked by 
a cruel father, and thus pestered by a pack of insolent 
duns, would not you be irritable, Mr. Vivid? Oh! 
she is all nature ! and then her poetry!" 

" Her poetry ! — you mean the author's." 

" Pooh ! I mean the poetry of her acting." 

« Ha ! ha ! — Why, I have heard of a performer's 

* Ag scarcely one person out of a thousand understands the 
difference - between good and bad acting, a tragic performer 
has the best chance of (what is called) making the hit,' whilst, in 
consequence of the increased number of male and female musical 
judges, a singer has decidedly the worst chance. 
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poverty of acting, but I never heard of the poetry of 
acting. Ha! ha!— -Do, pray, explain." 

" Why I L-in fact — I only know, I read the 

expression in the newspapers." 

'* Oh, well then— voiM avez raUon, mon ami— but 
hush ! the fourth act begins." 

In this act, notwithstanding the author makes Isa- 
bella say — 

« Biroti died. 
Still to my lose* ftt Candy— there *b my hope ;** 

yet nature (for so we will call the new star) after re- 
cognising him, soon expressed herself by action so 
tenderly — nay (in consequence of the misleading and 
misjudged applause of **• the followers at the lower end 
of the hall"), so warmly, towards her resuscitated lord, 
that our insane Templar was actually about to cry «»- 
core^ when a gray-haired gentleman, who wore those 
true symbols of criticism, spectacles, ti^ed him on 
the shoulder, and said — 

** Recollect, young gentleman, that < fair play is a 
jewel;' and if by her action she displays such ten- 
derness towards one husband, she should disj^y 
equal tenderness towards the other husband ; and dien 
each of them might say with the German dnunatist-^ 
< A sudden thought strikes me— let us tow an eternal 
friendship) and share her between us.' " 
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** Well, air !" rejoined the young applauder, quite 
irritably, ''as some proof of her real merit, I suppose 
you will admit that no performer ever brought a fuller 
house.'* 

" Certainly, except one performer." 

" And pray who was that one?" 

" Why, the bottle conjuror.** 

Vivid laughed heartily; and his companion, some- 
what confounded, no longer disturbed the box at least 

not till the dropping of the curtain, when, of course, he 
again made himself conspicuous. However, here he 
was <<not alone dishonoured;'* for, the tragedy being 
concluded, the usual remarks on these infatuating oc- 
casions were heard throughout the audience. « What a 
splendid, magnificent actress ! but what a dull, heavy 
play!'* Then the author, poor Southern ! immediately 
became responsible for all the ineffective acting of 
the evening; for the fact is, my Lord John, my Lady 
John, and common John, feel they have not altogether 
been entertained, and therefore, as they cannot even 
suspect the " goddess of their idolatry" of having been 
the cause of their disappointment, Isabella, which, 
for above a century, in the hands of Mrs. Barry and 
Mrs. Siddons, has been deemed one of the most inte- 
resting and pathetic plajrs on the stodc-list, is now, for 
the first time, half d — d; and when Nature selects 
Otway and Shakspeare for the next hard office, Belvi- 
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dera and Juliet will be voted as dull and dissatis&ctory 
as poor Isabella *. 

Vivid, still having the privilege of going behind the 
scenes, sauntered into the green-room, where this 
creature more divine than human, had brought another 
full house — crowds of dazzled, succett-hunting lords 
and ladies were tr3ring to drink more deeply the sweet 
music of her voice, and likewise to dwell on the bright 
effusions oiher own poetical mind, when, after waiting 
on the tiptoe of expectation for some minutes, to their 
surprise and discomfiture, she uttered only these few 
words, viz., " Are the scaUoped oyttert ready ?" This 
question having been put to her dresser, who at that 
moment entered the green-room, she replied to it in 
the affirmative^ and added: 

" They have just been sent, ma*am, with the 
negus, quite nice and hot, from the Piazza Coffee- 
house.** 

Away tripped Melpomene, accompanied by a vulgar 
old aunt, to enjoy more substantial food than on that 
evening (at least) she had hitherto partaken of; but, 
prithee, do not blame her, temperate reader ! if one 
beautiful woman has one fimcy, and another another, 

* Howerer* af^ theie novices " come like ihadowi, to de- 
part/' we may Tenture to quote a pun, which, though old to 
us, is probably new to others. « Jjabella this season— 9ra# a 
bella the next.*' 
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why may not our young, amiable actress exclaim wiik 
Cowslip, 

" Oh I were I a goddiBss, give me— a roast duck * I" 

Soon after nature had left the green-room, all in it 
were roused by hearing some of the audience kicking 
up a furious theatrical row,-^** Where 's your card?**— 
« There *s my card!"— "Turn him out!**— «« Throw 
him OTer !** Now is it not singular that these heroical 
expressions should be vociferated by persons seated 
at a safe and comfortable distance from the scene of 
action, whereas not once in a thousand times are we 
gratified by the adjunct and chivalrous spectator ex« 
claiming, « J '« turn you out !** — " I 'tf throw ffou 
over!*! 

Whilst this 'disturbance was going on in front, a less 
public though more serious quarrel (such is the usual 
result of full nights) was taking place in a private box 
over the stage ; and to Vivid's great surprise and mor- 
tification, perceiving that Lord Ondlle was one of the 
opposing parties^ he thought it his duty immediately 

* During my long theatrical career, I hare encountered nearly 
thirty of these mant^/bcfuredlioDS and lionesses. Amongst others, - 
I am old enough (unluckily) to remember an honest. Ingenious 
razor-maker in Pall-Mall, named Savigny, bringing crowded 
houses in Zanga, and other characters, whilst Garrick, the most 
Justly cekilvatcd Actor that ever trod the British stage, was per- 
/^ fanning to nearly empty benches. Oh/ semper irutabile vui- 
gtu! 
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to try whether any interference on his part could pre- 
vent farther misunderstanding; and having entered the 
box, his arrival proved most opportune, for he found 
his lordship in such high altercation with an Irish 
gentleman Baccki plenus, that they were actually on 
the point of breasting each other, when he rushed be* 
tween them. The event that had given rise to the 
quarrel was also particularly interesting and distressing 
to our hero. Lady Henrietta was the cause. She 
and Lady Orville had been left alone, whilst his lord* 
ship went to ascertain whether the carriage was ready; 
and having in his haste not quite closed the door, the 
above son of Erin, not exactly for the first time in his 
life, committed a blunder, and reeled into the wrong 
box. He soon, however, admitted he had made a mis- 
take, for the box he had left was Sir Charles B****s; 
but he vowed it was so agreeable an error, that he 
could not resist making the most of it; and in all 
love afiairs, ^ importunity and opportunity** being his 
motto, he coolly took Lady Henrietta by the band^ 
and attempted forcibly to kiss it 

In vain did she struggle, and in vain did l4ady Or* 
ville remonstrate; when, his lordship returning, an 
explanation of course ensued* But the Irish colonel 
(for such he was) being solely imder the dominion of 
the rosy god, his language was so overbearing and 
personal, that nothing but Vivid's promptappearanoe 
could have prevented the last extremity, a blow. Mat* 
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ters, however, bad gone much too far to admit of an 
amicable termination; and Lord Orville baving con- 
ducted the ladies home, he privately sent for our 
hero, and placing his honour in bis hands, requested 
him to take the usual measures adopted on these 
occasions. 

Vivid, though not an experienced second, knew 
something of its duties; and the challenge having 
been given on the part of Lord Orville, and accepted 
by his antagonist, the meeting was fixed for seven 
o*clock next morning, near Chalk- Farm. 

On arriving on the ground, the friend of the colonel, 

Captain 0*K , proved to be quite at home on the 

occasion. He brought with him his own duelling pis- 
tols, and measured the distance at nine paces. To 
this Vivid objected, calling it a mm'derous distance, 
and asserting in a loud, manly tone, that if it were 
persisted in, he would leave the ground. The expe- 
rienced man of arms shrugged up his shoulders, and 
exclaimed— 

** Well ! as the colonel with either of these leauties 
could snuff a candle at twenty paces, fix your own 
number, jewel.** 

Vivid named fourteen, and at this distance, on a 
given signal, it was agreed that both should fire to- 
gether. They did so; and to Captain 0*K 's 

great surprise, neither party had received the slightest 
injury. 
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Vivid, being assured that his Mend's honour was 
satisfied, proposed that the matter should here termi- 
nate ; but his co-second insisted they should still keep 
their ground, and not separate till the public were 
satisfied. 

** The puhlic satisfied !" exclaimed Vivid. ** Sir," 
(addressing the principal) ** I simply ask you, if to 
please the public, Messrs. Smith, Tomkins, Jenkins, 
&c. his lordship and yoiu^elf are to go on firing at 
each other like pigeon-shooters till one or both fidl? 
and on such an occasion, too, on such a hasty provoca- 
tion ! You cannot, colonel, deny, that in consequence 
of inebriety you acted very indecorously; and now, 
having received his lordship's fire, can your honour be 
in the slightest degree compromised by your acknow- 
ledging your error? — You, who, I know, have gained 
real laurels in real fields of honour — can your re- 
putation be aided by thi^ destruction of a wronged 
honourable gentleman, and simply because it is the 
wish of Messrs. Smith, Tomkins, Jenkins " 

Here the colonel could not help smiling, and at 
once frankly confessed he was very sorry for having 
involuntarily insulted two unoffending ladies. On this, 
Vivid recommended that the parties should shake 
hands ; when, on that ceremony having taken place, 
they all left the ground completely 8atisfied*.-«ven the 
captain confessing that, after aU, it was not a case suf- 
ficiently important for a duel in " doTvn-right earnest" 
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Whilst this scene was passing near Chalk Farm, a 
more distressing one was taking place at Lord OrviUe^ 
house; for Lady Henrietta, looking upon herself as 
the cause of the challenge, remained in a state bolder- 
ing on distraction, and for the first time in her life she 
blamed Vivid — highly blamed him; for she said, in- 
stead of encouraging the contest, he ought to have 
taken every means in his power to have prevented it. 
Lady OrviUe, though nearly overcome with alarm, at- 
tempted to console her, but in vain; in her present 
agitated state, seeing every thing through a false 
medium, she exclaimed — " Oh! if my kind, brave, 
noble cousin be killed, I shall for ever call myself his 
murderer." 

At this instant a loud knock was heard at the 
street-door; and Lady Orville, knowing it v^as her 
husband's, clasped her trembling fellow-sufferer in her 
arms, and cried— ^ 

« He's safe! he's safe!'* 

Still, however, poor Henrietta listened with a die- 
trustful ear ; when, to her unspeakable gratification, in 
a few moments Lord Orville stood before them, and 
warm embraces and congratulations over, he presented 
Vivid. Both ladies received him with marked cold- 
ness. This being perceived by his lordship, he took 
him by the hand, and advancing towards them, ex- 
claimed— « Behold not only the defender of my ho- 
nour, but of my life !" and then narrating his gallant 
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and gentlemanly conduct during the whole of the duel, 
such tears of penitence and gratitude flowed down 
Henrietta's and her companion's cheeks, that Vivid 
was comp^ed to conceal his agitation by turning 
aside. Soon after he took his leave; but Lord Or» 
ville would not allow him to depart till he promised 
to return and partake of a family dinner. Of course 
the invitation was accepted ; and the conversation at 
table turning on theatrical topics, he proved himself 
such an humorous adept in the art, such an hilarious 
detector of histrionic conjuron, that he delighted the 
whole party. One anecdote afforded particular amuse- 
ment. 

On Vivid being asked whether love-making or 
quarrelling predominated behind the scenes— <* Oh ! 
by far the latter/* — ^he replied ; << however, I must say, 
your true wrangling brethren of the sock and buskin 
soon make it up again, and^in the height of their dis- 
pute mix kind, familiar expressions with angry ones ; 
— such as, <'Tis a lie, my dear Tom, &c.' As a 
proof—noC a week ago, a deputy-manager, after having 
written to a monarch-player, and threatened, if he did 
not return to his duty and complete his engagement, 
an action would forthwith be brought, he (the hostile 
manager) thus curiously concluded his letter— 
^ * And, wishing you tucceu^ I remain 
" * truly yours,* &c.** 

Though this odd recital amused all, Lady Henrietta 
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was the least gratified, and with reason ; for she felt a 
new and additional cause of r^et for the loss of so 
estimable and agreeable an acquaintance. 

She also felt sony when her carriage was announced ; 
and was even still more annoyed at being compelled to 
relinquish Lord Oryille*s offer of accompanying her 
home. Her motive was obvious. She knew, that in 
consequence of her father's increased animosity, she 
dare not invite another person to take a seat; and 
therefore she thought it less mortifying to his feelings 
to say she preferred returning home alone. 

She found Lord Carisbrook waiting her arrival ; and 
he instantly inquired whether she had heard any news 
relative to Captain Morden ? On her replying in the 
negative, he told her he had that evening received most 
welcome intelligence from the Admiralty. The Pro- 
tector had reached its place of destination, the Medi- 
terranean, <<a]l well;" and there was little doubt that 
in two or three months her gallant and affectionate 
husband would be restored to her. Our heroine re. 
ceived this news with grateful, though not altogether 
with unmingled feelings ; for certainly the strong ex- 
citement of the day at present maintained its ascend- 
ancy; but only for the day; for when she received 
Captain Mordents letter, fully confirming all the par- 
ticulars related by her father, filial and conjugal duty 
wholly prevailed, and justly superseded all other con- 
siderations. 
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Vivid, in consequence of the duel and other events, 
had brought home a quantity of fresh dramatic grist, 
and was carrying it to his granary, i «. his memoran- 
dum-book, when he was interrupted by Sam Alltact, 
who entered the room laughing loudly. 

«* What now?" quoth Vivid. 

" Why, you recollect, sir," replied Sam, ^ that having 
picked up a podcet-book on the ground, which the co- 
lonpPs second, in his rage and haste, had dropped " 

^' I recollect. I ordered you to take it to Captain 
O'K 's lodgings, and return it, with my com- 
pliments." 

^* Well, sir, I obeyed your orders, and on entering 
the house I never witnessed such a scene of uproar 
and confusion ;— it appeared that on returning from 
the duel, the captain indulged in his usual mode of 
getting relief whenever he had at all suflTered by over- 
excitement, i. e. by ringing either his sitting-room or 
bed-chamber bell regularly every four or five minutes ; 
and on this occasion he continued ringing them with 
such increased fury, that the quiet old landlady told 
him, that he must either leave off thus for ever dis- 
turbing the other lodgers, or instantly quit the house. 
Having often threatened him before, she now insisted 
on being obeyed; when, after some remonstrances on 
his part, finding her inexorable, he consented to leave 
off ringing the bells, provided he might keep quiet 
possession. This being agreed to by ^e good old 
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lady, all went on peaceably till the evening, when, 
about nine o'clock, the report of a pistol was heard in 
his chamber. Every body rushed in, expecting to find 
he had destroyed himself; when, to their astonishment, 
he stood erect before them, and said, coolly, ' By the 
powers ! if I mayn*t ring a bell, what better noise than 
this can I make, honeys, just to get a little attindancef*** 

This anecdote had scarcely been related, when the 
owner of the pocket-book calling to return thanks. 
Vivid was agreeably disappointed in finding that his 
co-second was by no means an unpleasant person. 
Barring a too nice susceptibility of honour, and an 
over-love for the duello punctilio, he proved to be a 
rational, straight-forward, though, at the same time, 
certainly (what is vulgarly called) **• a queer honey.** 

Vivid, having received a letter from his father, re» 
questing to know how his long-pending chancery-suit 
had gone on, called one afternoon on Mr. Latitat, the 
doctor's atllbmey, in the Temple, who having some 
years ago accepted the " best commission in his ma^ 
jesty*s gift — a commission of bankruptcy,*" the doctor 
strangely imagined that because he was a poor lawyer 
he must be an honest one, and therefore employed 
him ; and for fifteen years he had conducted the cause 
of Nightshade and Vivid; but so clumsily and dila^ 
torily, that our medical practitioner began to discover 
a client might as easily be ruined by ignorance and 
indolence, as by dishonesty and chicanery. Certainly 



1 



MR. LATITAT. 107 

that Mr. Latitat*s office proved to be another *^ chaos 
come again** was evident from what took place on our 
hero entering his chambers. 

*' Is Mr. Latitat within?** demanded Vivid, 

«*No, sir,** replied the clerk; "he's at his country 
house, in the north of England.** 

" How ! so far off !— and in term time !— Why, 
^unds !— ** 

« Oh, sir ! what we legal agriculturists call the 
< north of England* is Camden-town — ^he ! he ! — and 
as *tis past four o'clock, he 'U soon retum.>-l4iook, here 
he comes !'* 

« Well, Mr. Latitat,** said Vivid; " some move at 
last, I hope, in the cause of Nightshade and Vivid?** 

** No ! but I trust there soon will be, for it only 
stands about eight or ten off in the cause-list..** 

" Indeed ! so near the top ! Come, this news will 
delight my father.** 

" Oh, yes, it ought ! for if ever client had reason to 
be satisfied^ it is your good father, for whom we have 
so fagged night and day, that we scarcely have now 
any other client left.'* 

At this moment Mr. Latitat was summoned out of 
the room; and an evening newspaper lying on the 
table. Vivid took it up> and almost the first article 
that met his eyes was-^^" The VtcC'ChanceUor** Court 
(this (20^J.'*— Anxious to know if the account ** re- 
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ported progress,** he commenced reading it ; when, to 
his astonishment, he saw the following curious pass^ 
age:— 

<< 0\^'ing to the non-attendance of the attorney and 
the principal counsel for the defendant, the long-pend- 
ing cause of Nightshade and Vivid was struck out, and 
ordered to be placed at the bottom of the list." 

Here was the ** law*s certain uncertainty** with A 
yengeance, and Vivid knew enough of Chancery to be 
well aware, that before the cause got to the head of the 
Hst again, the plaintiff, defendant, and most of the other 
parties might die ; and he also knew that barristers (wh(^ 
like managers, say, " No money returned**) can only be 
kept alive by refreshers, and that new affidavits, new 
consultations, and new briefs, though « sport** to some, 
would prove << death** to others. Our hero, impressed 
with this notion, left << chaos, ** never to ** come again." 

As trifles have often proved the cause of war and other 
grand events, so a trifle originally created this awful 
chancery suit. Dr. Vivid, having been bequeathed by 
his brother an annuity of eight hundred pounds, se. 
cured on money in the funds, and payable half-yearly 
by a strange, crazy, cdd, retired captain of a merchant- 
ship, residing at a seaport in Wales, wrote to inform 
him of his said brother*s bequest, and added, that since 
the testator had been accustomed to be paid by a bil 
at three months, the present annuity-holder had draw 
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his first bill upon him in the same manner, and would 
thank him to accept and return it as soon as con- 
venient. 

. The doctor having been in the habit of occasionally 
reading the correspondencejietween the captain and 
his brother, was perfectly acquainted with the an- 
nuity-grantor's hand'Writmgj although, by the follow- 
ing curious answer to the letter, the facetious nautical 
scribe probably was not aware of the fact: — 

" Capt. Nightshade's compliments to Dr. Vivid, 
and thanks him for his offer of taking a bill at three 
months, which he would with pleasure return ac- 
cepted ; but Capt. N. has the gout so dreadfully bad 
in both hands, that he is not at present enabled to say 
more than that ; when he can possibly put pen to paper. 
Dr. V. shall hear from him. Mean time, he wishes 
compliments of the season," &c. &c. 

Now, though the doctor, like many others^ could 
make allowances for the strange conduct of what has 
aptly been called " your fish-out-of-water genus,** yet, 
being certain as to the identity of the hand- writing, and 
fr^;.deeming the contents somewhat impertinent, be 
could not altogether keep his temper^ and consequently 
wrote an angry answer; to which, and another letter, 
having received no reply, he placed the case in the 
hands of his attorney, who selfishly entered a distiiu. 
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gas on all the dividends, well knowing that such entry 
would operate like a double-ban*elled gun, and pro- 
duce a second shot, which it soon did, in the shape 
of an injunction bill ; and which shot was followed by 
two heavier fires, a discovery and a cross bill, involv- 
ing as necessary parties three other tonuitants, four 
trustees, and fourteen infants ; thus proving that in 
law, as in love, 

« One guitor to another still succeeds. 
And the loBt/ool is welcome as the former.** . 

Certainly the hors&*police and other nightly patn^ 
have done much towards preventing numerous depre- 
dators from presenting and firing pistols ; but surely, 
while litigious clients and pettifogging lawyers have 
the power of presenting and firing that battery e£ 
twenty-four pounders, a bill in chancery^ why, the 
property — ay, and in the epd, perhaps, the lives— jof 
some of his majesty's peaceable subjects are not alto* 
gether free from the << stand-and-deliver*' system*. 

Such being the case, and since this court is capable 
of being rendered one of our most useful and efficient 
courts, is it not to be hoped that a day may come 
when a thorough revision and amelioration of our 

* During one term, no less than two hundred and forty- 
two articled clerks were admitted as attorneys of the Court of 
King's Bench, and upwards of one hundred and twraty in the 
Court of Common Pleas, 

" Prodigious !— Reform it altogether!" 
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equity laws will be deemed a matter of as great na- 
tional importance as that chief occupier of the time of 
our grand rural Capulets and Montagues, the revision 
and amelioration of the game laws. 




CHAPTER VII. 

An insipid lady and fresh-water dangers— Friar Tuck—** Isa- 
bella" chequered* and Nature^s second appearance — Salt-water 
dangers— City new^k-The Duchess of Toddletou's masque- 
rade — Vivid enchanted by a witch — Sir Juniper Jackanape 
— Captain Morden and the Protector— State of affairs at Ca- 
risbrook House. 

Miss Almack, par accident the chief companion of 
Lady Henrietta, was one of those insipid, milk-and- 
water beings, who, though they do no harm in the 
world, yet, according to Mandeville, certainly do no 
good; and whilst a sympathising friend might have 
considerably consoled our heroine in her present dis- 
tressing situation, yet this ttilUlife personage, devoting 
the whole of her mind and time to her piano-forte, 
poodle, paroquet, quadrilling, eating, drinking, and 
sleeping, it was evident she could contribute to no- 
body's comfort but her own. But, still, was this her 
fault? — was she to blame because nature had given her 
a heart, which, in point of size, could only have equalled 
a wren*8, and, in the way of animation, was inferior to 
that of a dormouse ? However, having a pretty face, 
auburn ringlets, beautiful hands and feet, and, what 
was still more beautiful, great pecuniary expectations. 
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Letida Almack did not at all lack admirers. Amongst 
others yraa Sir Henry Reefley, a fresh-water sailor, 
whose boat, the Sprightly, was one of the most splen- 
did on the Thames ; and the ^ joyous spring having 
suddenly peeped forth and smiled," he proposed com- 
mencing the season with an aquatic excursion, or ra- 
ther voyage^ as he termed it, to << Eel-pie I^nd/* 
near Richmond. Of course Miss Almack was to be 
the Cleopatra of his galley; and her mother, Lady 
Henrietta, Lady Orville, Count Montnoir, and other 
^ligantei were to form the rest of the crew. Lord 
Carisbrook was invited; bat he disdainfully refused 
to mix himself up with a set of umbrella and opera^ 
glass uavigatofM, 

His lordship^ it must be confessed, was actuated 
by prejudice ; for to see six handsome, athletic young 
rowers dressed in the uniform of their club— light-blue 
jackets, white trousers, and black caps with gold bands 
and tassels — was in itself rather a gay and cheering 
sight; but when to these were added so many ele- 
gantly dressed women, aided by the fineness of the 
day, and followed by a boat containing a band of 
music, the whole scene was sufficiently showy and 
exhilarating. 

On arriving at the island, the captain took upon him- 
self to order dinner; and here commenced the first little 
interruption to the pleasures of the day. Miss Almack 
knew that her admirer was well aware of the two dishes 
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she most liked — ergo, his omitting to order them was 
diemed a neglect worthy of a tiff-royal. And here it 
may not be supererogatory to observe, that it is a sad 
vulgar error to suppose that Friar Tuck and Co. are 
only to be found at Guildhall, the inns of court, and 
other eastern parts of the metropolis. Many people 
at the west end, and who wear other gownt than cl&* 
rical, legal, or aldermanic ones, are so well versed in 
the Almanac dea Gourmandes, that most probably, in 
addition to sleeves d la gigoty our fashionable fair will 
shortly sport bonnets d la tSte de veau en tortue, or caps 
d la cotelettet Jinanci^re. 

Dinner over, Mrs. Almack lost not a moment in 
displaying her grand talent before so full a house ; 
but this celebrated cantatrice was suddenly interrupted 
by a boidtterous sort of chorus without; and which 
chorus arose from a number of harsh voices, all in the 
shape of hymn-chanting, fatherly, motherly, and suck- 
ing methodists. 

It seemed these puritanical voyageun periodically 
visited this place in a large steam-boat, and on their 
landing, they, as usual, made for the back of the 
island; solely for the purpose of bathing and purify- 
ing themselves, and consequently of further impu- 
rifying water which had before become deleterious, 
not only from the remains of that foe to flesh as well 
as fish, the gas, but from the remains of dyspeptic eels, 
dace, and flounders. 
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This ceremony over, they returned to shore ; and 
having scarcely half dressed themselves, they rushed 
into the inn, singing 
«* Oh ! oh I oh ! there is a time to eat and drink ! Oh ! oh I oh !" 

thus marring a series of melodious private music, which 
would have lasted the whole evening. The landlord 
remonstrated, but in vain. They knew they were too 
regular and valuable a set of customers for him to quar- 
rel with, at least for such precarious visitors as Sir 
Henry Reefley and party, who, consequently perceiv- 
ing there was no alternative but an immediate retreat, 
took to their boat and pushed from shore, though at 
that very moment they had wind and tide against them, 
and instead of a bright, a dark tempestuous sky. 

They had not rowed above two miles beyond Rich- 
mond, when the silk awning being soaked through by 
increasing rain, a gale also having blown up right ahead, 
and the sun having set for above half an hour, the fe- 
male part of the company naturally became alarmed, 
and requested they might seek shelter on shore. The 
request, of course, was complied with ; and a light ap- 
pearing at the window of a farm-house about a hundred 
yards from the river, they all landed and approached the 
hoped-for scene of hospitality and comfort; when the 
only response they received to their twice ringing the 
bell was a loud barking from what our female sujQTerers 
conceived to be SLjMck of mastiffs. On the third ring 
they received an answer, and a decisive one ! 

The fact was, that several robberies having lately 
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bMn oomniitted in the naigbboiubood, tbe bnner 
T^ularlf retired to hii chamber with ■ loaded blao- 
derbusB; and being always on tbe watch, and thU 
night seeing, as he thought, a gaig of buiglan in 
nilon' jackets, be threw up the windows, and pie- 
■endng anns, warned them to decamp ; but before the 
supposed banditti could expUin, the old tanner's over- 
loaded blunderbuss (owing to bis terror^ went off with 
a tremendous explosion. Tbia was final as to the ie- 
minine interest; and their male companionn, in vain en- 
deavouring to check their flight, were forced to follow. 
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Such were the pleasures of a water party! but 
where and how were these pleasures to end? If 
they put on shore at Putney, or Hammersmith, in their 
present disordered state of dress (for the clothes, fea- 
thers, and hair of the fair mariners were all dripping 
wet, whilst the white trousers of the male ones were 
covered with mud), they knew they were liable to be 
exposed to fresh insults and fresh dangers. They 
therefore resolved to weather the storm on board; 
and after rowing all night, they, at last, landed at 
Vauxhall-bridge about live in the morning; but in 
such a dSrang^ state, so tottering with exhaustion, 
looking so wild aj^ haggardly, and altogether display, 
ing such a suspicious appearance, that when the gallant 
captain called two hackney-coaches, the coachmen 
only nodded, winked, and kept their station. Still, as 
the man says in the play, ** There is no harm in a 
guinea;*' and half that sum satisfying each, both 
coaches drew up, and in less than half an hour Lady 
Henrietta and her companions arrived safely in Gros- 
venor-square. Here commenced another and a greater 
storm. Lord Carisbrook having been watching and 
.waiting for his daughter, in a state of the utmost 
anxiety, the whole night, was so excessively irritated 
against Sir Henry Reefley and his *« cockboat crew,* 
that he wished — nay, he would vote for a war solely 
for the purpose of having *^ such fresh-water lubbers 
uU pressed ;'* and having embraced his << dear, darling 
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child" again and again, be, with his usual wild Jack 
Tar feeling, added-. 

** Had you been drowned at sea, a veteran sailor 
might have submitted to the hand of Providence, and 
in time recovered his loss; but the disgrace of having 
my daughter and the wife of a K C B. stranded 
on Battersea quicksands, or shipwrecked in Chelsea- 
reach ! Oh ! if the lives of his majesty's subjects are 
to be risked by these canoe^cockneys, I say again, 

' My sentence is for open war, oh peers !' " 

The certainty, however, of his Henrietta's safety 
soon dispersed all angry clouds, and sunshine smiled 
again: but not in another quarter; for Sam Alltact 
having accidentally, the next day, met one of Lord Ca- 
risbrook*s servants, and heard from him the whole of 
the particulars, very soon acquainted Vivid with them, 
who felt most anxious on the subject. He feared 
that Lady Henrietta would never recover her fright and 
&tigue ; and therefore was as much delighted as sur- 
prised, when, on the following Sunday, he met her in 
Kensington-gardens; and, in addition to the grati- 
fication of seeing her look as handsome as ever, he 
was particularly pleased by her honouring him with 
a very friendly smile and a curtsy. 

About this period our hero had renewed his ac- 
quaintance with a fellow-student, whom he had fre- 
quently messed with in the Temple-hall, named Oxy- 
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mel; and who, by his talents and perseverance, had, 
during the last year, become the editor of a very lead- 
ing journal. Vivid, though knowing something of 
the hundred'horse power of the daily press, had no 
idea of its formidable extent, till his friend frankly 
communicated the secrets of his ** prison-house.*' 
Amongst other proofs, Oxymel informed him that 
(though in consequence of the new theatriAl constel- 
lation, " Nature" being advertised for that evening in 
her second part) private boxes had 'risen fifty per 
cent., yet he had been able to procure one grttU from 
the manager; and, added the good-natured editor, <<If, 
Vivid, you wish fipr a seat in it, one is quite at your 
service." He cheerfully accepted the invitation. 

During the performance at night, Oxymel com- 
plained there was too much art in " Nature ;'* and also 
objected to her forced attltudinarian efforts. Vivid, 
therefore, was much surprised to read in his friend's 
next day*s paper that the new actress's Imogen was 
even superior to her Isabella. 

Vivid called that morning, and thus addressed his 
friend: — << It is strange you should differ from your- 
self! — for what is written in your own journal is of 
course " 

'< Oh ! my paper and myself are much like man 
and wife," replied Oxymel, smiling — << we often differ; 
but this article was written by my theatrical critic y 
— an acknowledged free agent; and though, in my 
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judgment, this new femfde haUoonUty who, upheld by 
literary gas, has mounted to the top of the ladder, 
must gradually descend — < Fine by degrees, and beau- 
tifully less,' Mr. Munster thinks otherwise. A la 
honne heure. As she is a good girl, and has many 
delations dependent on her talent, I am glad that my 
journal (which, by the by, I am vain enough to believe 
is the creiA of three-fourths of its readers) has taken 
the good-natured side. 

Vivid perfeAy agreed with him in thinking that a 
newspa^y was the creed of most persons who read 
it, and added-- 

- ** I don't ^Rilider, therefore, at ^thors attempting 
to stop hypercriocs* moufius by filling them with veni- 
son and champagne.*' 

« You mistake, my friend !" replied Oxymel ; '< such 
short-sighted policy only nAinls ; for the liberal — i. e. 
the leading editors — are above Mfong caught by this 
miserable Cerberus system ; consequently, when your 
works are attacked. Vivid, take my advice — ha ! ha I ha! 
-^->and act as an audior did some years ago." 

<< How? in what manner did he act ?** 

<< Why, having been regularly abused in a low weekly 
journal, long since consigned to the tomb of the Cct- 
pulets, he asked a friend whether he had not better 
frequently invite the editor to partake of a good dinner 
and French wines. * Pooh !* replied his facetious 
Mentor, 'that won't answer your purpose. — No: but 
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all the money you meant to expend in pampering bim 
with rich viands, lend bim— mum ! — lend it bim on bis 
note at three months ; then, if he don*t take it up (and 
a hundred to one he does not), you have him snug; for 
if he still pursues the system of abusing jrou, do you 
let John Doe and Richard Roe pursue him ; and then 
if he do not promise to laUoon you to the top of the 
ladder — ^you comprehend — let him go on ail^gn^ with 
the starling, I can*t get out ! — ha ! ha!** 

Our hero joined in bis friend*s lau^ and was con- 
tinuing the subject, when a reporter entered j^^i news 
from the dty, where the bulls and tine bear^ notwith- 
standing it was ^ dose holiday, Holj^hursday, in 
spite of bishops and magistrates, weiR on gambling by 
wholesale; and such is tb^predominant love of money 
in cockney or rather Cocker understanding; that if 
news arrived on the StodnBxcbange, that a victorious 
French invading arpy had passed Blackheath, the spe- 
culators for the accoudt would probably go on bargain- 
making till the enemy's artillery was heard on London- 
bridge. The next intelligence the reporter brought 
was from the Corn-market; when, upon his observing 
that trade viras very dull that day. Vivid asked what, on 
this occasion, the word duU meant. 

** Why,** replied Oxjrmel, << it means that com is on 
the decline, and, consequently, that the price of bread 
is falling. But,'* he added, « when they report that 
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the mailcBt ia livelt/, then the price of corn and, 

course, breul is rapidly getting up." 

" BrBTO !" rejoined his friend. " Very Roelj/ for t 
poor! Eut jHsy, or, go oni— wbat other dty Intel 

" Oh [" inswered the reporter, ■ iuch disBstroui ebi 
news at Lloyd's \ — such long &ce8 unongst the undi 
writera I — Mid with reason ; for so dreadAil a stw 
lias not occurred in that sea for half b century." 

" What lea ?*inqiiired OiymeL 

" The llediterraDcsn ; and, in addi^on to new 
forty nerchantDiMi, two Eo^h Jrigates and a slo 
of war are mppoeei to be wrecked." 

■■ Two Engliab ftigaCei ?' anxiou^ iuqnired Vir 
•I Do yon know their names?" 

" The Etifhroifpie and the Pntecter; and if^ h 
guese, you are aniiouB for the (Ue of some friend 
board, I lament to add, that when Ike two vesuels wt 
last seen, they bad hoisted signalB of distreas, a 
were driving towaids the coast of Baibary." 

"What! near Algiers?" 

" So they report, but I trust " 

" Heavens! poor Captain Morden, tsA poor La 
Henrietta! — Oh! when I think of her state of agi 
tion and euspenae^for bad news travels so swifUy, 

doubt she has already heard it — but yes ! we m 

still encourage hope — strong hope : — such vessels, wi 
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such crews, have often weathered worse hurricanes in 



worse seas." 



" True! in the Baltic, Atlantic—" 

Here the conversation was interrupted by the ar* 
rival of the French newspapers; and Oxymel read an 
article confirming the accoimt of the storm in the 
Mediterranean, but by no means precluding hope : on 
the contrary, one of the two frigates (though the name 
was not m^itioned) was supposed to have reached 
Malta. Buoyed up by this cheering account. Vivid 
took his leave, and hastened to commuaioate it to 
Lord Orville. 

His lordship )|ad just returned from the Admiralty, 
where the reportB of the extent of the storm were 
fully verified, yet, as it had abated soon after sunset, 
it was expected that the next accounts would prove 
far more favourable ; aiiA there was no doubt that one 
of the frigates, though under jury-masts, had so &r 
weathered the gale, that she was seen not a league 
from Mdta; but neither he nor Lord Carisbrook 
could ascertain whether it was the Euphrosyne or the 
Protector. 

Thus, though all was uncertainty, and Lady Mor- 
den and her father were particularly shocked and 
afflicted, yet they did not absolutely despair. As to 
Mrs. Almack, she professed on the occasion much 
sorrow and regret; but still made up her mind that 
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nothing should prevent her going en that evening to 
the new opera; whilst Miss Almack only yawned, and 
said, 

'< If people will marry sailors, they must be prepared 
for these natural results : and after all, my dear Hen- 
rietta, think if this stormy interest isn't better than a 
sea-engagement; for — oh! how shocking! — ^think of 
the man's coming home with only one-third of himself" 

« Oui,** rejoined Count Montnoir (who secretly re- 
joiced at the intelligence, from obvious love-and-for- 
tune-hunting motives); << oui — tink of le grand ca- 
pitane hopping about like de fraction of a man !** 

The only two who truly sympathized with the dis- 
tressed, anxious father and daughter were Lord and 
Lady Orville; except, indeed, our hero, who, being 
still denied admission at Carisbrook-house, could not 
have the gratification of personally affording consola^ 
tion. Many of those, however, who put ** generous 
questions and no answers wait," called ; amongst others. 
Sir Henry Reefley, whose nsit proved a diversion in 
favour of the old naval peer; for the idea of being pitied 
by one of the fresh-water heroes threw him into a vio- 
lent passion, and thus drew off his mind from brooding 
on the greater evil. 

On his return to his hotel. Vivid, as usual, com- 
menced recording all the late events amongst his me- 
moranda dramatica; when, before he had inserted one 
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hal^ honest Sam abruptly entered, and in a joyful, 
self-satisfied tone, exdaimed— 

On its being opened, the first thing that presented 
itself was a ticket for the Duchess of Toddleton*8 
masked ball, to be given on that evening, ratified by 
her grace's own seal. Now, as the whole fiishionabl^ 
world were on the alerte, and most eagerly on the 
look-out for cards of admission, this was no mean 
donative; on the contrary, as a proof of its value, a 
thrifty person of rank had sold at one of the Bond- 
street libraries a single ticket for twenty sovereigns. 
But Vivid*s surprise did not terminate here; for the 
letter itself contained the^ following strange words : — 

« Oh ! thou who I prophesy art doomed to become 
hereafter a Sheridan or a Congreve, refuse not to ac- 
cept the enclosed charmed gift from the witch Cas- 
sandra! — Waste no time in attempting to find her, 
since, by means of her magic power, she will instan- 
taneously discover you. 

" Cassandra." 

«< Discover you by her magic power!* ejaculated 
Sam— « ha ! ha !— To be sure she will ; for, to be frank^ 
look here, sir!— the servant who brought the letter 
put into my band this sovereign, assuring me he would 
call again in the evening, when, if I revealed to him 
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the description of tbe dress you mean to wear at this 
duchess's masquerade, he would give me another." 

<* Indeed! and did you learn his mistresses name?** 

" No; but judging by his splendid livery, I guess 
she must be a lady of some rank." 

" 'Tis very odd ! — yet,— 1*11 go ; but in what charac^ 
ter ? Let me see — it must be a theatrical one : Hamlet 
the Dane. Go, Alltact, and hire the dress for me.** 

Sam having procured it, brought it to the hotel, 
where he found the servant waiting.^to whom he de- 
scribed the dress, and from whom he received the pro- 
mised fee. 

Hamlet the Dane entered the duchess*s mansion 
about twelve o'clock, where, as dominos were excluded^ 
he encountered an unusual diversity of masqueraders. 
Two characters were decidedly original : one was a large, 
moving featherbed ; which proving a constant source of 
interruption to the whole room, many of the masks, by 
way of jocular retribution, sat and rolled upon it ; and 
with such force, that the concealed, half-suffocated 
machinist bellowed for his Ufe. The other character 
was even more original, namely, Ajlea! — an active, 
efficient JUa, who frisked, hopped, and jumped, and 
tic](led female necks, arms, and noses so nimbly and 
smartly, that whilst most of the fair mademoiselles were 
colouring and tittering, the half-ceniury me§dames were 
all face-making and scratching*. Mrs. Almack (dressed 

* The flea was acted by diminutive Miss • • of Drury-lane. 
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as a shepberdesa), having loudl; vituperated Bgainat 
the tittle imp's proceedings, it resolved to be revenged; 
and, iccordinglf, having first perched on her lap. it 
next suddenly dropped, and hopping, tant cirimonit, 
under the flounce of ber petticoat, the irritated dowager 
writhed, kicked, and, in ttie attempt to catcb the tor- 
mentor, so indecorously displayed her duck legs, that 
the whole room was ciM>*olsed with laughter. 
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Vivid, like the m^ority of the company, heartily 
enjoyed the fly-about uncatcliable insect's frolics. He 
was also entertained by a quack-doctor^ whoi, amongst 
other fiottrunu, offered for sale << oratorical pectoral 
lozenges,** which, he contended, if properly insinuated 
and distributed amongst the M.P.*8 in the lobby and 
in the body of the house of commons, would so com- 
pletely prevent real and forced coughing, that even a 
bad speaker might have a chance of being heard the 
fair, considerate, gentlemanly time — ^ten minutes. 

Still, in the way of broad attempts at character^ 
there were three decided failures. The first was a 
rat in a full-dress turned coat — (nothing can render 
politics entertaining) ; the second was a printing-office 
(worked on small concealed wheels), wh^e a weUU 
known publication was periodically issued; and over 
the door was displayed, in large transparent letters^ 
these words — "Bought before I^tn sold." The third 
was the supposed treasurer of one of the metropolitan 
theatres, who went about with a private-box account^ 
dunning several of those fashionable persons who^ in 
imitation of Pistol, exclaim, 

** Base is the slave that pays !** 

Our hero was so occupied and amused with the 
passing scene, that he had almost forgotten the cause 
which had brought him there ; when, receiving a tap 
from a wand on the shoulder, he turned round and be- 
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held the witch Cassandra. She wore a haggish mask; 
but as it only covered two-thirds of the face, her 
coral lips and beautiful ivory teeth were fully dis- 
played. 

<* So— I sought you, sir!** she exclaimed. *^ Nay, 
start not, nor my tribe nor person scorn ; for 

' Though a night-hag, when I dance 
With Lapland witches, oft the lab'ring moon 
Ecllpsies at our charms."* 

** No doubt," anwsered Vivid ; " since, judging by the 
small portion of beauty you have permitted me to be- 
hold, many a fair enchantress now present might con- 
fess she was also eclipsed." 

•* *Ti8 well ! — ^yet beware ! — * I can raise spirits from 
the vasty deep:* but prove thou obedient to my will, 
and they and I shall ever be thy slaves ; dare, though, 
to cross me in my hopes, and we will chain thee on 
Mount ^tna*s top, and leave thee to partake Prome- 
theus* fate.'* 

" Upon my word ! perfectly in character, my wild 
enchantress ! — ^but why anticipate my disobedience : in 
truth, you have no cause to doubt my loyalty ; and, as 
a proof, though boasting not of Lapland charms — 
come — will you join me in the dance?'* 

" Agreed! — your hand!** 

Away they tripped ; and, mixing in the dance, her 
light and graceful movements not only excited her 
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partner's admiratien, but also that of the whole room. 
He was so fascuiated with her witchery, that all other 
thoughts were absorbed in this new delightful interest; 
when, to show the freakish nature of this whirligig 
world, a mask (a flower-girl), as she rapidly passed him 
in the dance, whispered slily in his ear, *< Is Lady Hen- 
rietta here ?" 

Taken by surprise, and feeling, like another Ro- 
meo, ** as if that name, shot from the deadly level 
of a gun, was sent to murder him," he paused and 
trembled; but soon recollecting that the cause of his 
agitation must necessarily be absent, and rallied by hia 
fascinating enslaver, who (without inquiring into the 
source of what she conceived to be sudden iudisposi. 
tion, arising from over-fatigue), led him to a seat, 
where in a few minutes becoming '* himself again," 
they renewed the dance. 

The duchess gave a sumptuous supper to her se- 
lect friends, and Cassandra being reckoned amongst 
the number, she could not refrain from asking pec- 
mission to add to her own invitation that of the 
captive Hamlet. The request being complied with, 
he was introduced to her grace, and the whole com^ 
pany (as is usual on these occasions), taking off their 
masks, the witchery of his enchanting partner was, in 
our hero's eyes, increased. She appeared to be about 
thirty-five yeai's of age, and in person probably rather 
too much embonpoint ; but her dark hair, her fine white 
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Open foreliead, and black, penetrating eyes, rendered the 
upper part of the face even more striking and beautiful 
than the lower, at least in the spell-bound royal Dane's 
opinion ; but not so in the opinions of more calm and 
rational persons — it appeared to them that the eye (the 
index of the mind) was cunning, fierce, and hasiliskan. 
Besides, they had an advantage which he did not pos* 
sess — they well knew her character, and could prove 
that, in the event of her being even coldly treated by 
the object of her choice, she was no common enemy; 
for in a case where, after much flirtation, she had at 
last been totally rejected, she resembled Congreve*s 
Zara:— . 

" Heaven knows no rage like love to hatred tumM» 
Nor hell a fury like a woman scom'd.** 

Lady Ardourly (for so the representative of Cas^ 
sandra was called) was the wife of Earl Ardourly; 
but being as much tired of her husband as he was of 
her, they had long ago agreed to enjoy that luxury 
which only the rich can afford— viz., a separation. 
Her ladyship certainly bore rather a doubtful reputa- 
tion ; but possessing an income of twenty thousand 
per annum^ she was enabled so decidedly to support 
the character of a fijrst-rate fiEushicmable party-giver^ 
that she was not only visited and received by straws 
berry^leaf dovn^n, but, literally, could not be de- 
scribed as being absolutely excluded by the whole 
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of the excluswes. However, when it is considered- 
that Lord Ardourly had never been able to detect 
her in any direct liaUon, either at home or abroad 
(for she generally passed half of the year at Paris), 
there was, in point of fact, no decided reason why she 
should not, like others, have the benefit of our good 
old English law, and be deemed innocent till proved 
to be guilty. 

But to another point. As, no doubt, some of our 
readers may be anxious to hear where Vivid had the: 
good, or rather the bad fortune to attract Lady Ar- 
dourly*s attention, be it known it was first at Lord 
Orville*s house-warming, and afterwards at the opera,; 
where she saw him, b. la distance, soon after the day on 
which he had conducted himself with such gallantry at . 
the duel. The fame of this transaction so much en- 
hanced him in her opinion, and gave such an additional 
zest to the pursuit, that she immediately commenced 
operations, and in the shape of a masquerade-ticket 
first threw out her talismanic lures. 

At the supper.table the impression already made- 
was not at all lessened by her joining with professional 
vocalists in various popular glees ; in all of which shet 
displayed so much fine taste, tone, and spirit, that, 
for once, a private singer rivalled, if not surpassed, 
first-rate public singers. Unlike Mrs. Almack, Lady 
Ardourly was sure to bring a full room, and detain her 
auditors to the last moment ; whilst the former, by her 
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persevering, ventilating powers, would clear the whole 
house in a twinkling, and^ consequently, was principally 
invited by those hosts and hostesses who courted early 
hours and economy. 

Though very far from being a Lovelace, our hero 
was as certainly not a Sir Charles Grandison, and 
never would have suffered a Clementina to have gone 
mad for him — more probably he would have gone mad 
for her. But since, no doubt, many of our fair readers 
will severely censure his conduct on this occasion, let 
it be remembered, in excuse, that when a woman has 
made up her mind not to kt a man escape (and Lady 
Ardourly was not exactly the foundress of the system), 
it would require more than a heart of adamant to resist 
the strong impulses excited by such Circean spells. 

Supper concluded, the dance was renewed ; and not 
till the officious sun warned them to depart did the 
light-footed tribe think of breaking up. When, how- 
ever, the scene took place, so guardedly did Cassandra 
(for they had all re-assumed their masks) play her 
part, so well did she keep up appearances, that her 
partner was only allowed to be seen handing her into 
her carriage, though previously, as may be supposed, 
she had given him permission to call upon her next 
morning. This call being looked upon as the passport 
to his future happiness, he returned home all joy, 
where he found Sam Alltact made equally h^py by 
Cassandra, for out of her douceur, he had been regaling 

N 
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Inmself to snch an extent that^ observing a decided 
attention in his master's looks and manner, he ( Swoa), 
with more fiuniliarity than was warrantable, thus ad- 
dressed him : — 

** With all due submission, sir, may I venture to ask 
whether the character to be selected for the next 
masquerade is to be King Arthur in Tom Thumb?** 

«* Why?** inquired Vivid. 

<< Why, because, sir — I mean no offence — but, as I 
see you have been transformed by that senior-junior 
giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid, I think you would be highly 
effective in that scene when Tom first sees G/ami- 
dakOf and particularly in that passage where he ez- 
idaims *' Oh ! oh ! oh ! I feel a sudden pain across my 
breast; nor know I whether it proceed fiom love or--. 
itidigestioar 

^^ How, sirrah! why, you must be drunk. — Leave 
the room instantly, I command you !** 

The accusation was certainly true, and Sam con- 
fessed the §Bnct of his inebriety, but pleaded in excuse 
that he was getUkmanly and not vtilgarly tipsy; not 
with such kitchen-stuff as port, but with prime, elegant 
(fuiUau margauxm This defence, and an additional reel 
confirming the admitted fiict, he received a second 
command, and without waiting for another, he re- 
spectfully hiccuped and withdrew. Next morning, 
making apology after apology, his kind master iteely 
forgave him. And now the appointed hour approach- 
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ing, the enraptured, blinded swain hastened towards 
Lady Ardourl/s mansion, situated near the Regent* a 
Park. He found her in the drawing-room, habited in 
a most becoming deshabUU, and reclining on the sofa. 
A book she had just been reading lay open near her, 
and Vivid, perceiving it was Sheridan's Schod far 
Scandaly asked her whether the oftener she saw and 
read that excellent comedy, she did not the more ad^ 
mire it? 

'< I do,*' she replied; ** but still I have one fault to 
find, and that is, were I to make an assignation with a 
lover in my library, I think I could find for him a bet- 
ter hiding-place than Joseph found for Lady Teazle, 

« Indeed!" 

'* Certaiifly : for to conceal her behind the skreen 
which he had previously ordered his servant to draw 
before the window, in consequence of ' his opposite 
neighbour's great curiosity,' was surely to place his 
fair protegh in a situation where her character was 
more likely to be exposed than preserved. Besides, 
was there not, at the same time, a safer hiding-place 
in the room, namely, the snug closet in which he after- 
wards conceals Sir Peter ?" 

«* Very true : and it proves I know so little of the 
drama, and you so much, that if I write a comedy, I 
hope your ladyship will so far condescend as to allow 
me to have the benefit of your vahiaUe observations." 

^' Oh, you flatter; and, besides, you are not likely 
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to contrive so badly as Joseph; for I suspect, Mr. 

Vivid, you are too well acquainted with the game of 

hide and seek., not to understand ■ ** 

At this moment a loud double knock being heard 

at the street-door, he was about to rise, when she re> 

quested him to keep his seat, saying, ** I have given 

orders to the servants not to admit any body,** and she 

was beginning to renew the conversation, when, to her 

astonishment, the drawing-room door flew open, and 

in strutted, nodding and smiling. Sir Juniper Jack- 

anape, a young free-and-easy coxcomb, who thought 

himself 

** Secundus nulli« preter Jovem." 

« So !** he exclaimed, " your stupid servants thought 
fit to deny you — good joke, *pon honour— Jcnew better 
than to let you lose the few spare moments I can un- 
expectedly devote to you — ^heard of you last night at 
the duchess* masquerade— hem !*' (sitting down and 
taking snuff) — << your glees and cavatina excellent — but 
who was the Goth or Hun that sported the character 
of Hamlet ? — couldn't get there myself, owing to the 
long debate — compelled to stay the division-^^om- 
pelled for the good of one*s country, you know." 

Lady Ardourly, for a time, was struck dumb with 
amazement and rage; but at length recovering herself, 
she exclaimed, 

' '< Come — I know you, sir; and you know that I 
know you !" 
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" To be sure I do— and — hem !— it is not every 
lK>dy that can boast of this double honour." 

*< Matchless efirontery ! Mr. Virid, you see before 
you the person who, in the debate he speaks of last 
night, received such a lashing from men of real political 
and oratorical talent, that it was expected he would in- 
stantly have applied for the Chiltem Hundreds ; but, 
instead of being humbled, you perceive — — '* 

*<My dear Lady Ardourly, you ought to know 
that, next to yourself, notoriety — darling notoriety !— 
is my goddess ; and do you think I came into that 
house to squat in obscurity? No; 'tis with M. P.*s 
as it is with creditors— the noisy ones carry all their 
points : and as a proof my noise goes for something, 
to-day I have refused Jack R * * * f , on purpose to 
dine with Canterbury, who, by-the-by, next week will 
himself unite me to Lady Elizabeth." 

Here Lady Ardourly, losing all patience, turned 
away in disgust, and took up the bo<^ on which Sir 
Juniper, taking another pinch of snu£^ and coolly 
looking over her shoulder, thus continued : 

« Oh !— the < School for Scandal* Weill I some- 
what approve of your selection; for, though I despise 
the drama, I consider this to be so creditable a pro. 
duction,that I should not be ashamed of having written 
it myself." 

** Really !" rejoined Lady Ardourly : " upon my 
t The Duke of B • • •. 

m3 
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word, this i$ too preposterous ; and I cannot resist, nr 
(to Vivid), informing you that, although this deviser 
^of the drama has written nearly a dozen plays and 
farces, his love of notoriety has not been so far gra^ 
.tified as to see one of them even condemned, — for they 
were all refused." 

"Scan, mag, upon my honour— I, who aspire not 
only to a seat in the cabinet, but who, at my death, 
•am sure to have a niche in the abbey— ay, and another 
. in the hisfory of England." 

" Well, sir," said Vivid, emphatically, "and do you 
mean to insinuate that a dramatic writer is precluded 
from receiving (at any rate) these post mortem honours ? 
. If so, I have been grossly misinformed, and no such 
men as Shakspeare, Ben Jonson, Congreve, Addison, 
or Sheridan, ever existed." 

*^ Anan! as the rustics say," rejoined Sir Juniper: 
" pray, your ladyship, ivho are we ? and "where are we ?" 

" Why, in my house, sir; and to which this gentle- 
man, Mr. Vivid, is at least as welcome as Sir Juniper 
Jackanape.** 

« Really ! Then, I 've nothing else left for it but 
to quote the old saying of the knife to the oyster." 

« And what 's that, sir?" 

♦< Why — * I fear I *m going to intrude.* " 

" On such a delicate point, sir, you are best judge; 
but, for the future, I advise you, for your own sake, 
to believe the servants when they inform you I am 
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not at home; since, if you will, in spite of my direc- 
tions, persist in marching up stairs and importantly 
ardedag every body about you, why I shall certainly 
look upon you as master of the house, and consequently 
trouble you to pay all my tradesmen's bills.** 
** Boti — excellent I — (singing) 

* Never till now I felt love's dart — 
Guess who it was that stole my heart : 
'T was you alone, if you 11 believe me. 
Lira, lira, la."* 

Then, rising, he rang the beU, and on the servant's 
entering, he consequentially desired to be shown down 
stairs, adding — "Tradesmen's bills, quotha ! Lira, lira, 
la." 

Vivid soon after expressing his surprise at seeing 
Lady Ardourly's anger so speedily vanish, she con^ 
fessed that though his effrontery was sUnprecedented, 
yet his good>nature and frank mode o£ giving as well 
as takingf had rendered him a sort of privileged man ; 
and for her own part, where her heart was not con- 
cerned, she seldom troubled herself with considering 
whether a coxcomb was more or less impertinent, par- 
ticularly when he was out of sight 

Our hero, it appeared, bad seen him before at Lord 
Orville's party; and though the great orator did not 
here recollect the humble dramatist, the latter remem. 
bered him ; in fact, none could forget the self-coD8ti» 
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tuted Chrichton, wbo (amidst a display of all the first 
people of rank and fashion) walked about taking snuff^ 
and muttering pretty loudly — « Not a soul in the room 
besides myself. Hem ! — damme.** 

The next subject of their ** sweet discourse" turn, 
ing on the present mania for travelling on the con. 
tinent, he inquired whether she preferred Paris to 
London ? 

** Oh, yes,** she replied; ** and — heigho! I wish I 

were there at this moment" 

" Indeed! May I ventiure to ask, why?" 
** Because there you may live free as mountain air, 
whilst here, in this age of saints and sentimentalists, 
that dull monitor, restraint, checks us, at every turn 
— all formality, no reality— and though pure affection 
may now and then accidentally be revived, it merely 
acts galvanically, and, after an animating twitch or two, 
all is cold ag^n. 

Here the conversation was interrupted by the ser- 
vant coming to announce that her ladyship's chariot 
was waiting, according to her order. 

« What!" she exclaimed, ** is it two o'clock ? Lord ! 
what a strange monster Time is! Sometimes too 
slow, sometimes too fast; now like a tortoise, then 
like a race-horse. Well ! let the carriage wait — yet — 
stop — no — I Ve an appointment with the duchess, and 
I cannot afford, for various reasons, to disappoint her. 
Excuse me, Mr. Vivid, merely till I make my toilette. 
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and then, if you are going towards Hyde Park, I hope 
you will allow me to have the pleasure of setting you 
down." 

The offer was of course thankfully accepted, and 
in half an hour afterwards he handed her into her 
carriage, when, just before they arrived at Hyde 
Park-gate, she invited hixn to come in the evening to 
her box at the opera, and see the new Italian tun {for 
this prima donna was above being called star\ Signora 
Stavelotzi. This invitation being also accepted, they 
parted, mutually more and more delighted with each 
other. Thus with our hero merrily rolled the hours 
away, and equally prosperously did they roll on at LfOrd 
Caridbrook*s ; for his lordship had lately ascertained 
at the Admiralty, that the name of the frigate which 
bad weathered the gale, and was safely moored in the 
harbour of Malta, proved to be no other than the 
« Protector." 

Still the particulars had not yet transpired ; but the 
lords and secretary entertained not the slightest doubt 
on the subject; and next day Lady Morden had the 
heartfelt gratification of receiving a letter from her 
husband, thus satis&ctorily worded: 

" Malta, Feb. — , 
«MY DEAR HENRIETTA, 

" After having weathered the most tremen- 
dous gale I ever encountered, here I am, thanks to 
Almighty Providence, as safe aiid«&Y(ell«&'^^^^a^ 
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your revered father can wish me to be; but mde I 
know he will be most anxious for all particulars, at 
once let me tell him, that whilst driving fast towards the 
coast of Barbary, in a disabled state, we were hailed by 
a large vessel bearing English colours. Of course we 
used every effort towards lying-to ; when we so £» sue- 
ceeded, that our supposed preserver came up with as, and 
then think of our astonishment and mortification, when 
she hauled down the British flag, raised the Algerine 
colours, and attempted to board us. With six feet 
water in the hold, our rigging cut away, and our whole 
ship's company exhausted by fatigue, it was, as you may 
conceive, no easy matter to resist these piratical traitors. 
For some time the conflict became most formidable; 
but English gallantry prevailed, and many of them 
were driven overboard, while others were put under 
hatches. Thus again becoming our own masters, and 
succeeding in stopping the leaks, we rode out the 
storm, and arrived next morning at Malta, where, I 
am sorry to add, I shall be compelled to remain at 
least four months; for the frigate is so dreadfully dis- 
mantled, that at least that length of time will be oc- 
cupied in repairing it Oh ! you may easily imagine 
how much I wish that period were arrived, or that you 
and your good father, in charity, would join me here. 
But I talk wildly, and therefore I will conclude with 
imploring you both to write, and as often as possible. 
" Ever — ever most affectionately yours, 
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Lady Henrietta, during the penisBl of tbis agitating 
i)aiT>tire,iiequentl;pauaed and wept; vrbilet ber lather 
exulting]' exclaimed — 

" My life on 't, by his own gallantry and perse- 
Tenuice be bas saved his ship. 1 knew he was a 
noble fellow — a son after my own heart ; and but for 
tbia cursed leg-winger, my old antagonUt, I would im- 
mediately proceed to join bim. Count Montnoir is 
acquainted witb the route; and be would, you know, 
Henrietta, cbeerfuUy escort ns." " No doubt, my lord," 
she replied; then beld down bee bead, sigbed, and eaid 
no more : wbilal her entbugiaslic fatber continued la. 
vishing bis just, thoOgb somewhat boisterous, praises 
on what be called a "second Nelson." 




CHAPTER VIIL 

S^on Stavelont encore— Mademoiselle Aufait, a betteropera- 
tk mtmcntvrer—A. /6te Ouimpitre — Two stomu— A bedcham- 
ber scene — Caricatures and paragraphs— Two strollers in a 
rage-»0£Dcious men of honour— Battersea-fields, but without 
even pfgeon-shooters. — A new cAib, and new convivial regula- 
tion. 

Lady Ardourly, except in the society of her nev 
eUctf was abstracted, restless, and peevish ; but on his 
making his appearance, the ^ mist" immediately *' dis- 
persed,** and she became good-tempered, playful, and 
uncommonly pains-taking. At the opera (where they 
met according to appointment), artfiilly selecting his 
subject and not her own, she told him some new dra- 
matic anecdotes. Amongst others, she said she had 
heard, that the new prima donna, Signora Stavelozzi, 
relying on her own unparalleled grand talent, had in- 
sisted on the manager's not degrading her by resort- 
ing to that vulgar, meretricious system of puffing and 
quackery, which was only necessary for others. 

** Ouir she exclaimed, <* there be de certain lubhks 
vich can be seulement blown into notice, comtne f^ by 
dis charlatanerie s but for myself, moi-mifne^ qui am one 
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autre St. Cecile^ I soar, fly, without the aid of la mortelle 
machinerie.** 

** Est-il possible 9** replied the manager. 

** Out ; et si vous do not meet mes demandes^ I shall, 
entendez-vous, dis very night be malade, enroud, vat you 
call ' hoarse.' *' 

This was the argumentum ad hominem with a venge- 
ance ; and monsieur le directeur immediately comply- 
ing, the result may be easily anticipated. Leaving her 
(as she desired) to stand alone on rational ground, 

<< In less than six nights her attraction," continued 
her ladyship, " has lessened one half; and in a week 
or two more her feXe will resemble that of a popular 
quack medicine, which the proprietor suddenly and 
thriftily leaving off advertising, no future * oblique or 
direct pu£fs' could ever place the * universal panacea* 
within the reach of renovation." 

After the Irish transaction,* Vivid confessed he 
should feel no regret if she did share the fate of the 
'< universal panacea ;" yet he acknowledged that, in his 
opinion, the signora was a splendid first-rate singer ; 
and, had she copied the example of most of her pre- 

* The sigiiara aaked an Irish manager one hundred and fifty 
pounds a night for eighteen nights; also a ttee benefit; to 
whidi modest proposal he wrote, in answer, that he doubted 
whether there was so much money in all Ireland ; but he was 
Certain theart was not one-third of it in the town where he was 
manager. 

o 
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decessors, who, knowing John Bull must he coaxed 
and courted like a mistress, and not coldly and silently 
passed over like a wife, why, she, like previous alSro- 
nauts, or rather like argonauts, would have carried 
home, d la Jason, a glorious golden fleece. 

According to Junius, '' In the shipwreck of the 
state trifles float at the top, whilst all that is great and 
valuable sinks to the bottom ;*' and such was proved 
to be the result of the signora^s operatic overthrow. 
Whilst the burden of her song continued to be '' Down, 
derry down," another very inferior cantatrice. Made- 
moiselle Aufait, was singing " Up, merry up;" and 
with reason ; for aware that nearly as much fame was 
to be acquired o^the stage as on, she courted the ma^ 
nager and the press, gave Sunday conversaziones, and, 
now and then, a sort of bas-bleu dinner, where, by means 
of music, turtle, champagne, hot-house vegetables and 
fruits (such as February green peas and strav^berries), 
she so completely gained the interest of her guests, and 
forced herself into early maturity, that she was soon en- 
abled to say confldently to the signora, 

** Whilst my star mounts. 
Thine rides down the sky." 

At the conclusion of the opera. Lady Ardourly, still 
struggling against her inclination, and resolving to keep 
up appearances, again only allowed our hero to hand 
her into the carriage ; but previously she had given him 
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another invitation for the next day, and then for the day 
after that, and so on, till thus, for some time, regularly 
" ran ifieir world away." 

About this time Lord and Lady Orville gave a fSte 
champStre at a cottage om^e they had hired for the 
spring months on the banks of the Thames, and there 
Lady Ardourly and our hero's first love tiff, or rather 
breeze, occurred. The morning proved extremely pro- 
pitious ; but towards the afternoon the sky lowered, 
and dark gathering clouds foretold the approach of 
the usual facetious enemy to ** these our rural sports/* 
rain, which, as if drawn down and attracted by the 
number of fine fashionable female dresses, soon pelted * 
at them most efficiently. Some scared SUgantes sought 
shelter in the tents ; but others ran towards the house ; 
and not with much better judgment, since, from its- 
contracted size, it could scarcely contain half the com- 
pany. Soon it became crammed in every hole and 
comer. Some even (of course as a last alternative) 
took refuge in the bedchambers : amongst others *< our 
loving pair;** when, from her ladyship's usual dread of 
not appearing sufficiently correct, and on this occasion- 
assuming more than maiden modesty, she insisted on 
his locking the door. He obeyed, and thinking her- 
self thus secure, and being overcome by heat and fa- 
tigue, she sat down or rather reclined on the bed. At 
this moment they were alarmed and disturbed by hear- 
ing the handle of the lock turn, and soon after the lady's 
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fears were further increased by the noise of persons 
pushing against the door, and endeavouring to force 
it. In such a dilemma, what was to be done ? She 
trembled, and declared she would not be discovered 
alone with a man in a bedchamber for the whole 
world, so tenacious was she of that jewel, reputation. 

The noise increasing, no time was to be lost ; and 
perceiving, in one comer of the room, a large, lofty, 
modem arm-chair, she hastily drew it a foot or two 
from the wall, and then instantly concealed herself be- 
hind it, only just one moment before tiie door was 
burst open, and Sir Henry Reefley, Count Montnoir, 
Mrs. and Miss Almack, and « last, not least,** Lady 
Henrietta (all wet and shivering with the cold) en- 
tered; when, to their astonishment, they beheld the 
cause of their delay and necessary violence, our hero, 
standing before them, and in such a state of embarrass- 
ment and confusion, that when Sir Henry, the count, 
and the Almacks persisted to know why he did not 
open the door, and why he kept them so long waiting 
in their present distr^ state, he blushed, hesitated, and 
only stammered out — 

" I did not hear.*' 

This absurd excuse naturally increased their asto- 
nishment; but Sir Henry wisely looking on him as a 
secondary object, considering the comfort of his suf- 
fering fair companions to be the first, rang the bell, 
and ordered the servant to light the fire. Whilst this 
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useful ceremony was being performed, Mrs. Almack 
sarcastically asked Vivid why he took no notice of 
Lady Morden. He begged pardon, bowed, and in a 
tremulous tone said he hoped she was well. 

" What! is that all? so cold, so changed, indeed?" 
continued the tormentor. '^ Oh ! as we guessed : yes, 
yes ! there never was a scandalous story without some 
foundation. Pray, may we hope, sir, Lady Ardourly 
is aUo well?" 

** Who, madam ?" was the reply. 

" You hear, ladies and gentlemen," rejoined * Mrs. 
Candour/ *< Joseph the second never saw or knew such 
a person — did you, Joseph? Oh, guilty, upon my ho- 
nour; for we all know, *• L' amour et lafuniSe ne pen- 
vent se cacher,^ " 

** Why, I do not deny,** rejoined Vivid, " that— 
that is, that Lady Ardourly and honour are as inse- 
parable " 

" As herself and Lord Ardourly." 

On this every body tittered, except Lady Henrietta, 
whose previous agitation was so much increased by this 
galling conversation, that she turned pale, tottered, 
and evidently was about to faint, when Sir Henry, 
with the view of sealing and placing her near the 
fire, rapidly drew the arm-chair from the wall, and 
discovered (prohpudor!) the Right Honourable Lady 
Ardourly ! 

** A sail, a sail!" exclaimed Sir Henry: ** cheerily 

o3 



oh j — pipe all bands — look out ahead — mind the prt- 
vauer doat ebeer oK — ^eo! yeo f ( Faatening doOT. ) 




' Di tanii palpitt hummeu Mrs. Almackj wbikt 
Miss AiuiHclc whose cant word was, " I don't go into 
It, unaccountablytooLitinto berbead to go into a fit. 
or rather to go 11 to her dear Sir Henry'a arms. WMst 
he supported her, and the count was occupied in at- 
tending to poor Iddf Morden (wbo waa rendered much 
worse by the unlucky incident), Vivid, witb great pre- 
sence of mind, thought, that whilst they remained in 
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this State of abstraction and confusion, it was an ex- 
cellent opportunity for sounding a retreat; and the 
lady agreeing, the exposed, defeated, miserable pair, 
not only out of the room, but soon after out of Lord 
Orville's garden, * 

«* Took their solitary way •." 

On their journey back to London, Lady Ardourly 
naturally vented all her pent-up rage on our unfor- 
tunate hero. In vain he attempted to console and 
compose her. 

*' If you would but be silent," he exclaimed. 

** Never !'* she replied : " * the tongue of a woman is 
her sword, sir ; and she 's a fool who lets it rust f .* I 
•will be heard ; and, one way or another, I insist on your 
vindicating my character — now — immediately !«> Oh 1 
when I selected such a novice for my il^ve elect, I 
might have kno\vn what I had to expect" 

He assured her he would explain every thing to the 
whole party, account for the concealment, and take all 
the blame to himself. This somewhat calmed her per- 
turbed spirit ; and keeping his word, he next morning 
wrote explanatory letters to all the parties who were 
present at the unfortunate exposition of the day be- 
fore, requesting them calmly to take the matter into 

* Lady Ardourly, it appears, reckoned without her host when 
she talked of finding a better hiding-place than Joseph Surface 
found. 

t Old proverb. 
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consideration, and hoping they would look upon it 
as a circumstance which arose, in the first place, from 
accident, and in the second from Lady Ardourly's 
sudden and unnecessary alarm; concluding with as- 
serting on his honour, that no person living could have 
the slightest ground (at least on this occasion) for 
aspersing either of their characters. To these letters 
he only received two answers : one from Lord and 
Lady Orville completely acquitting him, but still con- 
demning his fair partner, whose artful and intriguing 
disposition they avowed they too well knew. 

The other reply was from Lady Henrietta (whom 
he had addressed with more than common respect), 
and who admitted, " That as she should have been 
very sorry to have withdrawn altogether the good 
opinion she had hitherto formed of him, she was thank, 
ful for the explanation ; and, indulging in this feeling, 
she begged leave to assure him that she implicitly be- 
lieved what he had so solemnly asserted." 

This amply compensated for all the annoyance the 
late unlucky accident had caused him. He kissed the 
letter again and again, and swore that her pure con- 
duct should henceforth be the sole bright model for 
his own. As to the count, Sir Henry, and Mrs. 
and Miss Almack, they never took any notice of his 
letters; but two of the quartette (the dowager and 
the foreigner), as may be imagined, made, at Caris- 
brpoJt House, so much of the bedchamber discovery, 



bro^ 
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that they were gratified in beholding Lady Ardourly's 
" paramour" (as they called him) more and more dis- 
liked and abused by the inveterate old peer. 

Scandal, or rather rumour, ** flying on ei^le^s wings,** 
the newspapers soon noticed the late fSte clwmpttrey 
and its catastrophe, the bed-chamber scene ; and soon 
afterwards the whole circumstance was caricatured and 
displayed in several print-shops. Vivid, not having 
before made his appearance in the character of an «it- 
iriguant, felt so sore and irritable on the occasion, that 
he called on his friend Oxymel for consolation and 
advice, who inquired " whether he could deny the truth 
of the story.** 

"Not altogether," was the reply; "at least as far 
as appcai'ances go; but I can in toto give a denial as 
to the reality or criminality.'* 

" That *s nothing,'* rejoined the friendly editor. " In 
these cases the misjudging public decide wholly by 
appearances, and therefore we have but one alter- 
native." ' 

" And pray what may that be ?** 

" Why, we must fix it on another intriguanU** 

« Ah ! but on whom ? Besides — no — no — I do not 
think it fair.** 

" Psha 1 nonsense : many will hail it as a new fea- 
ther — boast of it — glory in it. Come, I '11 name two 
at once : Blase, alias Beau Bronzely, and Sir Juniper 
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Jackanape — ^both notoriety hunters; and particularly 
in the liaison line.** 

** Ay; I have seen the latter, and I should not be 
surprised if he winked — connived—** 

" To be sure; but still — I'm more certain of the 
sly, insinuating Bronzely. £x gra, A few months 
ago, meeting him in Pall Mall, I asked him if he had 
heard the on dit, or, in other words, the lie of the day. 
* No; what is it?* he replied. * Why,' continued I, 
< Lady Sensitive, the beautiful young widow whom they 
have for some time scandalously reported to have been 
in that state ' which ladies wish to be who love their 
lords,' (though her lord has been dead these three years), 
they now say was yesterday actually delivered of a fine 
chubby * ' How ! bless me !* exclaimed Blase 
Bronzely. ' Yes,* continued I, < but *tis a gross false- 
hood ; and if I were one of her relations * < Stop !' 

he continued, ' Stop !' (taking out his pocket-book, and 
opening an almanack in a hurried manner) — * Yesterday 
you say ! yesterday ! Hem ! it 's no lie ; no ; accurate 
to the very day. Nonum parturit in mensem. Hem !* 
and away he went, tossing up his head, and singing 

« Oh, no ! we never mention her.' '* 

** Well ! this is extraordinary," cried Vivid ; " but 
although the conceited gentleman disregarded the old 
rule of < Never kiss and tell,' yet might it not be pos- 
sible *' 
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• « Impossible ! I know to a certainty, that though 
Lady Sensitive has frequently met him at parties, she 
has not altogether held five minutes* conversation with 
him. And why should she ? For when you consider 
this half-century philanderer, this nick-named Beau 
Bronzely, not only wears a wig, but sports a long 
sallow visage, gray eyebrows, and an abundance of 
tell-tale crows' feet, surely such a beautiful creature as 
Lady Sensitive might, according to the old familiar 
saying, * have gone farther and not fared worse.* How- 
ever, if you prefer Sir Juniper, take him, but immedi- 
ately, for I am determined one of the two shall be 
made happy to-morrow by figuring in print" 

" Well ! according to your argument, there will be 
no harm done, and therefore let Mr. Bronzely be the 
happy elect ; but at the same time, after all, how will 
it avail ? for I candidly tell you, though in fact only 
appearances were against us, yet five witnesses can be 
brought to prove ** 

" Pooh! — I *ll back a paragraph against five hundred 
witnesses. The moment we, that is, my paper, points at 
Bronzely, he *s the man — * Ecce homo P " 

Here Vivid, being pressed for time, thanked the 
accommodating editor, and departed. Next morning 
the expected article appeared, in which " further par- 
ticulars of the late bed-chamber scene were revealed, 
and a certain palavering old beau was adroitly insinu- 
ated into the " plot'* The effect produced was nearly 
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as great as Oxymel had anticipated; for, amongst odier 
proofs of the paragraph being fully believed, Sir Junii. 
per meeting Blase Bronzely in the street gave him joy, 
and confessed that he envied him ; to which the latter 
only replied, <*Fie! fie!" — ^then pulling up his crava^ 
and cocking his eye, he walked on, leaving Sir Juniper 
wondering, whilst he was in existence, how such a 
fellow as Bronzely could be thus selected. 

Undoubtedly this cool, conceited Bronzely, being 
very popular, even with some exclusive*, was one of 
those extraordinary anomalies which onlyoccur in this 
most extraordinary metropolis. In the first place, he 
never, even by accident, spoke truth : in the second — 
contending there was more real courage in making up 
his mind to refuse, than to accept, a challenge — ^he 
never fought at alL As a proof: One night, when in 
the lobby of the theatre, a naval officer breasted him, 
and then exclaimed, " There, sir, I *ve pulled your 
nose!*' (at the same time suiting the action to the 
word) — " No, you hav'n't," was the beau's only reply, 
and he hastily tripped away. In the third place, like 
all hypocrites, he was constantly traducing his friends 
behind their backs ; but to their faces— oh ! there was 
the sole, the secret cause of his success. He had '* a 
tongue would wheedle with the devil;" and, like Sir Per- 
tinax in the play, he contrived « to mak every mon, ah ! 
and woman, pleased wi' themselves," and consequently 
pleased with him. This was his sole, redeeming qua- 
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lity ; for as to winning admirers, by any display of con- 
vivial or anecdotical talent, he seldom attempted it; or 
if he did, and Sir Juniper were one of the party, he was 
sure to stop him by whispering — « Speak lower, 
Bronzely, or you *ll he heardJ*^ 

While these scenes were passing elsewhere, Lady 
Ardourly*s rage and indignation hourly increased* 
Vivid she proclaimed to be a <* fool, a stupid lump of 
insensibility;** and the last time they met, she actually 
threatened never to speak to him again ; when, strange 
to say, that he secretly hoped she would keep her 
word ; thus each of them proving, as usual, that 

'* These violent delights have violent ends." 

As to the paragraphs and caricatures, she declared 
she would not only immediately bring actions and file 
indictments ; but if these failed, she would show the 
beggarly lampooners she could afford to carry on a 
twenty years' chancery war ; never considering that the 
more she moved on such an occasion, the more she 
gave her enemies the advantage, since by increased 
publicity she kept alive attacks, which otherwise would 
have passed away, and been as much forgotten as the 
last year's clouds. 

Vivid's only consolation during these repeated per- 
plexities was in the usual recollection, viz. the quan- 
tity of grist he had procured for his dramatic mill: 
and he made up his mind not only to dramatise Sir 
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Jumper, Bronzely, the Almacks, and hinuelf, but he 
indulged the hope of introducing in his dramatis per^ 
toncB another original and entertaining character— oio 
less a personage than Samuel Alltact, Esquire; for, 
judging by a late event, he certainly seemed to sup- 
pose he was warranted in bestowing that title. The 
case was as follows : 

Vivid one morning, as usual, ringing his bell about 
eight o'clock, the waiter informed him that the afore- 
said Sam was not only absent from his accustomed 
post, but that he had risen very early, gone out, and 
had not yet returned. As few servants were more 
punctual than Sam, this irregularity of conduct much 
surprised his master, who was proceeding to make 
further inquiry, when he received a letter from the 
missing gentleman. But, strange to say, this letter 
and its contents only increased the surprise: it was 
brought by no common messenger — ^but by a Bow« 
street officer; and the cause of his non-appearance (as 
described in the following words) was equally curious 
and unexpected. 

<* HONOUBEO SIB, 

<< When I tell you I am detained here for 
want of bail, I trust you will be kind and good enough 
not to delay coming to my assistance, and particularly 
as I have not degraded either you or myself by being 
brought here on any low disgraceful charge. No, 
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sir ; my high crime and misdemeanor is — an q^r t}f 
honour , the particulars of which I will narrate when 
you do me the favour of calling. 

<* Your dutiful servant, 

" Samuel Alltact. 
'« Bow-ftreet, ten o'clock;" 

** An aflair of honour J" exclaimed Vivid. " Bravo ! 
upon my word, this i« the march of intellect!" How- 
ever, soon making up his mind, he desired the waiter to 
inform the landlord that he should be glad to speak 
with him, who immediately obeyed, and after a few 
explanatory words agreed to join in becoming bail for 
gallant Sam. The ceremony over, and the liberated 
champion alone with his master, the following dia- 
logue took place. 

" An affair of honour ! Pooh !" 

« You shall hear, sir,** replied Sam. *^ Last night, 
after the play, whilst taking my oysters and whisky 
and water at one of the genteel chophouses near the 
theatre, two old acquaintances, rival strollers, Mr. 
Daggerwood and Mr. Tag, came in and joined com- 
pany. We had seldom ever previously met without 
sparring, quite in the York and Lancaster style, when, 
of course, argument (that twAal bore) commencing, we 
first disagreed as to the merits of the new afterpiece. 
Next we differed as to the conduct of a certain manager. 
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* I said it was a great shame on the part of the per- 
formers to attack a man whose wonted liberality—* 

* Ahem !* rejoined Mr. Daggerwood, ' read warUed 
liberality — ^you widerstand.' *Pooh!* I replied: *1 
denyj despise the insinuation; and I boldly say such a 
manager ought not to lose their confidence.' ' Can*t 
lose what he never had/ replied Mr. Tag. < How- 
ever, he has one consolation— won't lose his own con- 
fidence, ha ! ha ! — and hope you *11 have another con- 
solation^hope you won't lose your free admissions.' " 

<< Indeed!" exclaimed Vivid: << why, 'slife ! that was 
personal." 

" So I considered it, sir. There they touched me 
on my sore point — my pride : and rendering the insult 
more provoking by tittering and exchanging significant 
looks, I at length fiew into such a rage, that I ex- 
claimed, < A plague on all liars, say I ! and if I had 
my way they should be served like cowards — shot, 
shot' ^ All liars shot!' Mr. Tag cried out: <why 
then, Mr. Callboy, you'd have to commit suicide.' 
This, sir, was beyond endurance ; and pulling off my 
coat, I placed myself in a boxing attitude." 

.'<0h! I anticipate what's to follow. The stage- 
struck heroes considering this mode of fighting be- 
neath the dignity of the sock and buskin " 

"No; I beg pardon, sir — Mr. Tag did not object; 
but two strangers in the next box~-two officious, tiger- 
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fiiced busy-bodies-^who boasted they perfectly under- 
stood the laws of honour, and secretly wished to get 
up a downright duel, insisted that, for the credit of 
the enlightened sons^ of Thespis, the matter should not 
terminate in a disgraceful pugilistic combat** 

** Well! and what was the result?** 

" Why, sir, — as you know is frequently the case on 
these occasions — we were compelled to fight to please 
others ; certainly not to please ourselves. But, to cut 
my story short, I found myself with my second (well 
provided with powder, balls, and pistols) in a hackney 
coach, proceeding at five o'clock next morning towards 
Battersea-fields. When near the appointed awful spot, 

< where to one or both of us the time was come,* my 
carriage overtook and came alongside the coach which 
contained Tag and his second ; when the former put his 
head out of the window, and pointing inside, said— ^ 

< Look here ! two police-officers have just cooled my 
courage, and two others, my dear Sammy, are coming 
up to cool yours.* ** 

" Well V^ continued Vivid, smiling, *< and at this io- 
trusion weren't you much mortified and shocked ?** 

** Oh fie, sir ! how can you ask such a question, 
when you must be aware, that if, like myself, a man 
has *• screwed his courage to the sticking-place,* it be« 
comes a most painful and difficult matter to untcrew 
himself? For my part, I confess my valour *s not 

p3 
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£arly yet oozed out; and I*in glad on*t, since I per- 
eive our quarrel isn't half settled." 

"No!" 

^ No, sir; for, on my coining out of the office, be 
told me that I owed him two pounds ten shillings ; and 
g^ess for what, sir? — Nothing less than, as he said, 
for half the surgeon !" 

" What surgeon ?" 

^^ Why, the dastard in his fright, sir, had fee'd Mr. 
Prohely to accompany him ; and now he swears, if I 
don*t immediately pay the moiety, he will let loose 
upon me his own brother, who, to be sure, is a far more 
formidable combatant than himself, for he is an — 
attorney. However, as the man sajs in the play, ' I 
won't swear, but d — n me if I 'U be bullied !' And let 
him call me out again, that *8 all ! — See whether that's 
a bloodless duel !" 

^^ Thus runs the world away," and thus we become 
more and more an enlightened, well-bred age. Strollers 
and valets aspire to the honours of the duello; punctu- 
ally paid tradespeople give as loud double-knocks at 
the street door as any even of their wealthiest cus- 
tomers; clergymen are not by any means nem, con. 
as to the unorthodox act of crim, am, ; quakers are 
not all ^^ Simon Pures ;" grown-up children learn the 
gallopade and quadrilles ; and some few of the rising 
generation have actually so much improved in theii 
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friends ore about to establish a new dub, to be called 
the " Young ChetterfitU Bean-idiai:' 

• Amongit oUieT Tegulitloni tn Ibii nnr dub. It la to b* 
hopad tlut ihe mnoben, like tbe nmalu of La Trofte, ibill be 
■lloired to commBDlcate with neb other aus s uiaek, ilnn it 
pnunt. Id many ot Iboe modem fautltutloni, uicb ■ fnud.. 
iu*piclouiflUeiii:« prerjtU*, thai cm m ncn emdldate being e toctedj 
be thlnka eub memba lua lenc the other to CoVentfV' 




CHAPTER IX. 

Age of cant— Sick chamber— Reported death— The boudoir — 
Love and hatred — *< Sidlepiping," a new word — A legal spy— 
The chalk pencil— Express to Malta— Dover pier— A basket 
of game — and the Foundling Hospital. 

On the evening of the day on which heroic Sam 
was thus liberated, Vi\id being informed that an im- 
portant document was immediately required in his 
father's chancery suit, and well remembering that Mr. 
Latitat was not only a blundering, but also a stow- 
waggon attorney, he thought it best to rely on his own 
exertions, and, ergo^ started in an hour, per mail, for 
Gloucestershire ; but he started in such haste, that he 
left no direction. However, he was only absent from 
London three days; and directly after he returned, 
Lady Ardourly requesting, or rather, as he thought, 
commanding, an interview, he merely muttered out the 
old proverb, " I needs must go," &c., and then pro- 
ceeded to obey orders. 

On arriving at her ladyship's house he was ushered 
into the drawing-room, where he found her in a very 
different state of temper from what he had anticipated. 
She smiled, requested him to sit near to her on the 
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sofa, and begged him to understand that what she 
had lately said was ^^ in her rage ;" that she now 
saw his conduct in a proper light; and being, as he 
must perceive, more calm and rational, she should be 
happy to converse with him in their usual friendly 
style. Vivid (who was not exacHy the novice she 
supposed him to be) naturaUy suspected she had some 
selfish motive for this strange and sudden alteration. 
Latet anguit in kerba, said he to himself; and that his 
suspicions were not totally unfounded will be proved 
by the sequeL 

" Yes, Mr. Vivid," she exclaimed ; " in consequence 
of having become more and more disgusted >\ith this 
dull, censorious country, I have resolved, Roman-like, 
to inflict banishment on myself, and reside for ever 
abroad." 

Vivid confessed that she had been most unjusdy 
and scandalously treated, and by those prudish per- 
sonages who evidently preached what they did not prac- 
tise ; for he maintained that at no period of the En- 
glish history were the courts of law or the public 
prints half so much occupied with crim. con., se- 
duction, and other tttuaintlike cases, as at present. 
Still he trusted, for the sake of a few ingenuous and 
open-hearted friends. Lady Ardourly would not per. 
sist in her resolution of residing for ever out of £ng. 
land. 

" Why not, Mr. Vivid?" she replied significantiy; 



166 TAKEN BY 8UBPAI8E; 

** why may I not reside where I may pass my time vntii 
such friends as you describe, and without restraint? — 
without being subject to those vulgar observations and 
insinuations, which in Paris, Naples, and other (if I 
inay use the word) unstrai^tktced cities, never escape 
the lips even of the canaiUeV* 

^ Such an experienced traveller," resumed Vivid, 
«a8 your ladyship undoubtedly must have formed a 
correct judgment; othenyise I should have imagined 
that the difference of character between the two coun- 
tries would prove to be as trifling as the distance: 
but of this I confess I am no judge, since, never having 
yet crossed the channe l " 

** True, I forgot your having previously told me so. 
How fortunate though !— for when you come to Paris 
I shall be so happy to be your chaperon; — ^yes, you 
need not be surprised, your chaperon^^^ regular there. 
Well! when will you come? — I shall set off on Sa- 
turday — and the sooner you follow me the more I 
shall be gratified :— ^suppose you say Sunday, or, at the 
latest, Monday." 

Vivid, taken by surprise, stared, changed coloiur, 
and made such a long pause that Lady Ardourly drew 
up her head, and somewhat haughtily exclaimed, 

** I presume, sir, silence gives consent: if not — if 
you have any hesitation " 

" Oh no ! I have n— o hesi — ta— ti — on, madam. 
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but—-*' (stammering, looking as foolish as Sir An- 
drew Aguecheeky and rising from the sofa). 

*< As I expected, sir (also leaving her seat). I sent 
for you purposely to give you this last opportunity, or 
rather purposely, by this last trial, to discover your 
real feelings ; and now the die is cast. From this mo.> 
ment — mark me, sir ! — I am your avowed enemy ; and 
such punishment as wounded pride — don't flatter your- 
self, not disappointed love — can inflict, be prepared to 
experience. You have extricated yourself from silken 
chains, but now how will you escape from iron ones.** 

Here, with " disdain and scorn riding sparkling in 
her eye," she abruptly left the room ; whilst our hero, 
although, as before stated, suspecting that no tender 
motive had caused this interview, yet certainly had 
not come prepared for this sort of violent eclaircUte~ 
ment He was then about to retire, dwelling on the 
recollections of the pure, delightful charms of another, 
when Lady Ardourly suddenly threw (^en the door, 
and, with an air of triumph, exclaimed — 

'< So ! — have you heard that one of my traducers will 
no more torment me ? One whose life, according to 
centorious reports, you, sir, are most aiudous to pofc 
serve, is at this moment— djring !** - V ' 

" Dying? Heavens T replied Vivid, trembling with 
agitation, and scarcely able to articulate — " You do 
not, cannot allude to— ^^ 

<' I do : to Lady Morden ! Ay; and if you doubt 



166 FATAL INTKLLIGEKCE. 

my infonnatioii, seek it below, from him who has this 
moment brought it — Lord Omlle's servant.** 

Of course, Lady Ardourly and the whole woiid 
disappearing before him, he rushed down stairs in- 
stantlyto make further inquiry; and, alas! the fatal 
truth being too soon confirmed by Lord Orville*s own 
valet (who had called on an old fellow-servant), Vivid 
nm out of the house in a state of suspense, alamiy 
and agitation bordering on frenzy. On his way to 
Lord OrvilIe*s, he passed Carisbrook House, where 
the disastrous tidings were still further confirmed by 
his beholding not only the knockers tied up, but, ac- 
cording to his wild and heated imagination, the shut- 
ters all closed. Still he knew he dared not even ring 
the bell, and consequently he vtras hastening away, 
when a chariot drawing up to the door, containing Sir 
Henry Reefley and another gentleman, he paused, and 
\i'aited to overhear what answer to inquiries was given 
by Lord Carisbrook*s servants. Their reply was, ** They 
were extremely sorry to say the two physicians, not 
half an hour ago, had informed Lady Orville that Lady 
Morden could not survive the night" This fearful 
intelligence, which seemed not particularly to affect Sir 
Henry and his companion, had nearly proved a death- 
blow to our distracted hero. Contriving, however, to 
rally, he at length reached Lord Orville*s, where he 
was informed that a cold, which had been hanging 



A SICK CHAMBER. 169 

about the invalid for two or three previous days, had 
ended, the night before the last, in a violent iypkut 
fever. 

His lordship, notwithstanding, suspected that this 
sudden and dangerous attack originated from another 
circumstance ; 

« Which, when I reveal. Vivid," he said, *« I think 
you will agree that I am right.** Lady Henrietta had, 
on that very morning, been long closeted with her fa- 
ther; and on her leaving his bedchamber (where he 
was confined by the gout) she had been observed by 
the servants to be violently agitated, and much changed 
in her appearance. 

** Indeed !** replied our hero ; *< and has what passed 
in this mysterious interview still remained a profound 
secret?** 

" It has : nothing has transpired, except that, from 
the few words which in the first instance she dropped 
before her maid. Lord Carisbrook had received a letter, 
conveying most fatal and heart-rending intelligence.** 

« What can it mean?'* 

*< Heaven knows ! for so rapid was the advance of 
the disease, that ere her bosom friend. Lady Orville, 
came to her assistance, aberration of mind had com- 
menced.*' 

<< Well, well, the dark tale will die with her; for, 
however uncertain the cause of the attack, the effect, 
alas ! seems likely to be too certain.** 
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That Lord Orville*s anxiety and sympathy nearly 
equalled his friend's was proved by his unremit- 
ting attention; and while Mrs. and Miss Almack, 
having ascertained from the physicians that the disease 
was contagious, cautiously moved off, and took up 
their quarters at a hotel. Lady Orville never quitted 
the bedside of her suffering firiend, who, melancholy 
to relate, had no recollection of any person whatever. 
In her wanderings she would often say — ** Well, well ! 
Heaven knows that I am innocent!** — then, ere any 
explanation could be given, she would relapse into 
insensibility, and soon after start up and exclaim — 
'< There ! don*t keep him from my sight ! — ^he comes 
to solace — to— no— no— we must not meet — no — but 
oh! perhaps hereafter — ^yes, hereafter!" Then she 
would smile, fall gently back on her pillow, and for a 
moment or two remain in a comparatively composed 
state. 

liady Orville, who had all along thought with the 
first physician, that the disease had been caused by 
mental agitation (particularly as she had heard of the 
late mysterious interview with her father), was well 
aware to whom these incoherent expressions alluded ; 
but what was to be done ? In a less delicate case, the 
patient might possibly have been benefited by the 
sight of the object which so absolutely engrossed the 
mind. But here the hope of such remedy vanished 
almost as soon as it appeared — for the poor sufferer 
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was Still Captain Morden*s wife and Lord Carisbrook's 
daughter. 

However, when the nurse entered the chamber, and 
stated that Lord Orville had just gone into the ad- 
joining room, and had brought with him a strange gen- 
tleman, Lady Orville (not forgetting that Mrs. and 
Miss Almack had left the house, that Count Mont* 
noir was out of town, and that Lord Carisbrock was 
confined to his room) secretly hoped this gentleman 
would prove to be no other than the person before 
alluded to ; and leaving her patient for a moment, she 
found him (somewhat disguised) in close conversation 
with her husband, who, partly actuated upon by feel- 
ings similar to her ladyship's, but chiefly influenced by 
Vivid's urgent entreaties to be nearer the scene of 
danger, had, after much consideration, run the risk of 
thus privately introducing him into the house. 

On the physicians calling in the evening, finding 
their patient much more collected and composed, 
though still lingering without any probable chance of 
recoveiy, they advised Lady Orville to ask her (after 
they were gone) whether she had any thing to com- 
municate; for they now both confessed that they 
strongly suspected something preyed upon her mind. 
On their departure, venturing by slow degrees to make 
the proposed inquiry, she at length drew from the poor 
invalid the following reply: 

*< No, I die in peace with all mankind: say this to 
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my dear iiither, to my kind husband, and also to that 

companion of my early life, poor Henry . Ah ! 

I forgot ; — he— he— is in a better world !** 

<< He! who, my dear Henrietta?" anxiously interro- 
gated Lady Orville— <' to whom do you allude?" 

<< You know too well, generous, tender-hearted 
friend '.-^not many hours ago he died — died in a duel ! 
and I — I the fated cause !** 

" Heavens ! collect yourself. — Who informed you ?" 

"My father: he received a letter; and the awful 
tidings were confirmed by the count, and also by— 
but spare me! oh! for pity's sake spare me! — my 
brain, my heart '* 

" Hear me, wronged, deceived sufferer, he lives ! — 
But as you may doubt even my word, nurse, throw 
open that door !-^uick !— instantly ! — there— listen— 
who is conversing with my husband ?** 

" Where ?** cried Henrietta (starting up, looking 
around, and listening). " No ! yes ! it is that well- 
known voice, which Oh, merciful God! no more 

— I can bear no more.** 

Here she burst into a flood of tears, and sunk back 
so totally exhausted, that Lady Orville, dreading the 
consequences which might arise from further excite- 
ment, at once closed the door, when, after waiting and 
watching by the bedside for half an hour, the phy- 
sicians returned, who perceiving (without inquiring 
hito /Mirticulars) that she was still more composed, and 
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certainly a shade or two better than when they lefty 
they determined to give her for the first time a power- 
ful sleeping draught. This remedy having been ad- 
ministered, they took leave for the night. The pa- 
tient remained in such a calm dozing state for nearly 
three hours, that she could scarcely be heard to breathe. 
At the end of that period, about midnight, a moisture 
appeared on the forehead and the hands ; and sleep still 
continuing, her anxious, sanguine watcher could not 
resist desiring the nurse to inform Lord Orville and 
his friend of the disorder having taken such an appa- 
rently happy turn. Vivid, who in a state of the most 
intense anxiety was listening at the door, on hearing 
the unexpected intelligence, became almost wild with 
joy; nor was his companion much less affected. 

About five in the morning our heroine awakened 
evidently somewhat refreshed; but being still very 
weak, confused, and low, she merely asked where she 
was, and who was in the room ; when Lady Orville 
taking her hand, aTid warmly pressing and kissing it, 
poor Henrietta expressed her gratitude by a faint and 
sweet smile, and then sunk again into sleep. Thus 
passed the night ; and the favourable symptoms con- 
tinuing till the physicians came, they acknowledged, 
that though they were still far from being assured of 
her safety, yet they had liow some hope of her ultimate 
recovery. 

Lady Orville communicated the report of the phy- 
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sidans to tbe two anxious friends; and being alone- 
with them for tbe first time (since the cause of the 
qiysterious interview between Lord Carisbrook and 
bis daughter had been revealed), she asked them if 
they did not suspect Lady Ardourly of being the author 
of that infamous letter, which stated that Vivid had 
been challenged and killed by one of Captain Morden's 
friends ? They both answered in the affiimative, and 
added they had no doubt that Count Montnoir and 
Mrs. Almack, after having been consulted by the 
agitated father, had spitefully confirmed the atrocious 
fabrication. 

It further appeared that the letter was most artfully 
written, and sent during the period when Vivid had 
left London. The signature, also, was very imposing, 
for it was signed " Horatio Ludlow," a retired officer, 
distantly acquainted with Lord Carisbrook; and the 
reason given for addressing his lordship was, that he 
. (as father) might break and communicate the fatal in* 
telligence to Lady Henrietta, the writer adding, << that 
having been unfortunately the second of the surviv- 
ing principal, he should immediately conceal himself 
abroad." 

However, the arch plotter^s triumph was but of short 
duration, for by the intervention of providence, and the 
care and exertions of friends, her intended victim so 
gradually improved, that on the eighth day she was 
allowed to sit up in her chamber, and on the twelfth 
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to take an airing. Vivid, by the advice of Lord and 
Lady Orville, had long ago left the house; and the 
sympathizing Mrs. and Miss Almack having returned, 
they were over profuse in congratulating both father 
and daughter. As to the former, he was so rejoiced 
at the recovery of bis " darling Henrietta," that though 
Lord and Lady Orville endeavoured to convince him 
that the letter was an infamous fabrication, he do- 
dined, he said, " troubling himself on a subject which 
he considered to be now totally uninteresting." 

Lady Ardourly had beard of the unexpected re- 
covery, but she bad not hitherto been able to learn 
any further particulars. Th^e was little doubt, how- 
ever, that with her ample means of bribing, and her 
tact at esjnonage, she would soon be in possession of 
secrets which might empower her to indulge in addi- 
tional revenge. At present she was labouring under 
the clouds of disappointment; and one morning, to 
add to her confusion. Sir Juniper Jackanape again 
made his way into the drawing-room. 

** How d'ye do, my good Lady Ardourly? — Been 
on special business at Windsor, or would have called 
sooner. — Well ! — shocking work since we last met— 
but never mind — although others cut and run, I 'm no 
rat, my dear, — at least not in this house — ^he! he !" 

" Hear me, sir ! — do you — dare you— come purposely 
to insult me ?** 

<< Tout au contraire!.^ come to console you; for 
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though I think you might have selected, for your new 
sidfepiper* — you understand — the Sir Juniper instead 
of a Mr. Vivid) and though I own at first I was miieh- 
mortified at having been deposed by this * GaUi^oi, 
junior,* this rejected farce-writer — yet, recollecting, 
as the poet says, that to * err is human, to forgive 
divine'— yes — come, I forgive you." (Offering bis 
hand. ) 

^* And him, also, I presume (rejecting his hand). 
But one serious word, sir*, when this person hears you 
call him by these insulting names, do you think he 
will forgive you9" 

" Eh ! how? Surely you won't tell him ?" 
" Why not ? — have I not reason ? and may I not ex- 
claim, with another poet, 

* Whether he kill Cassio, 
Or Cassio him, or each do kill the other. 
Every way makes my gain.* 

So now, instead of catching others in your fine>drawn 
web of ridicule, pray inform me what Sir Juniper him- 
self has caught** 

« Why — ^he has caught a Tartar— ha! ha! Excuse 
me, but you mistake — you do indeed-: instead of coming 
here with any poor quizzing intentions, I came, as I 
said, partly as a comforter, but chiefly because I hear 
you propose very shortly setting out for Paris." 

* Sidlepiper is a newly coined word, and means one who makes 
Jove^ phiktndert, or would be an intriguant. 
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" And what then, sir?" 

" Why, as my road, my dear, lies the same way, I 
thought perhaps you would allow me the honour of 
escorting you. Positively you must not go alone :— 
no, no, I can't think of allowing that.** (Taking snu£) 

This new display of consummate assurance actually 
struck Lady Ardourly so decidedly dumb, that when 
the servant announced that her carriage was waiting, she 
could only answer him by signs. Sir Juniper observing 
this, and suspecting that the elected gidlepiper was 
appointed to accompany her, wiseiy declined any pre- 
sent eclaircissement, and abruptly bowed and with- 
drew. 

This conduct of Sir Juniper, whose motto evidently 
appeared to be the vulgar one of " Now she is down, 
down with her," rendered her more and more enraged ; 
and, rushing into her carriage, she ordered the coach- 
man to drive to her attorney's. When on her way 
there, to exemplify the truth of the old proverb, ** It 
never rains but it pours," who should pass her in an 
open barouche and four but Lady Henrietta, looking so 
healthy and handsome as to produce the directly op- 
posite appearance in her baffled antagonist. 

** Is it possible ?" she exclaimed. — " Lady Morden I 
— and thus provokingly ! — Well, well, although justice 
is slow, they shall find it sure." 

Arriving at Mr. Wormwood's (her lawyer), she 
anxiously inquired if he had at length procured any 
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good news — i. <?., any evidence on which she might 
gain redress for her ** unparalleled wrongs ;" when, to 
her great mortification, he answered in ther negative. 

The fact was, that though he hafl artfully offered^ 
through one of his clerks, a retaining fee of one 
hundred sovereigns to Vivid's laquais, and double that 
sum on his giving satisfactory answers, Sam not only 
rejected the offer, and haughtily scattered the cash on 
the floor, but as the corrupt quilldriver stooped to 
pick it up again, the waggish Alltact slily took from 
amongst his stage properties a chalk pencil, and wrote 
in large marking letters on Mr, Tamperer*s back the 
word '* Spy ;'* so that, when he got into the street, 
every body stared, mnked, and tittered, till at length 
he was surrounded and pushed about by such a crowd» 
that, if the police had not interfered, he would pro- 
bably have found himself indulged with a ducking in 
the Serpentine. 

" However," resumed Mr. Wormwood, ** I have 
reason for hoping to receive better tidings from an- 
other clerk, a real spy, whom I have sent to pick up 
intelligence at the fountain head; and if my fair client 
will but wait for half an horn*, in all probability she 
will hear from this legal agent's own mouth a full, true, 
and, I trust, satisfactory account of what had passed 
at Carisbrook-house since his lordship had received 
Captain Ludlow's letter." 

Her ladyship agreed to the proposal ; and in a few 
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minutes afterwards, on a person's entering the room, 
she heard Mr. Wormwood say, " Here *8 the very 
man !" Then, addressing him> he added— " Now, 
Litigamus, no delay or legal jargon ; speak out plainly, 
and at once tell us — ^have you been successful ?" 
" I flatter myself I have, sir," was the reply. 
" What ! you won the housemaid by the fifty pounds* 
bribe?— Eh, Liti?" 

<< And by certain other valuable bribes called chaste 
salutes, sir. I beg your ladyship's pardon ; I had not 
the honour of observing you before." 

<* Oh ! no ceremony, sir ; it is a commodity I am 
lately quite unaccustomed to. But proceed, and in a 
language I can understand." 

« Oh, very well, my lady; if you wish an abstract, 
tlfat is, if you do not desire to have all the counts of 
the declaration doubly dittoed, such as — Whereas, in 
the parish and ward aforesaid, he did with his two 
thumbs scratch and maim said infant; and whereas 
afterwards, in parish and ward aforesaid, he did, with 

his other two thumbs, scratch " 

*' Pooh!" resumed Wormwood; "come directly to 
the material part of the servant's evidence." 

« What ! — et tu. Brute ! — Well ! if by dismissing 
productive technicalities, and taking to the unprofit- 
able touch-and-go style, you choose to ruin, or rather 

to ca. sa, etju fa. yourself, why *' 

" Sir, I insist," interrupted Lady Ardourly— " yes. 
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sir — sir — that either voa commmiicmte the reqioRd eri^ 
dence, or that ^Ir. Wormwood will mOom me instmtljr 
to seek another solicitor.** 

The dread of losing one of their best clients made 
young Nisi Priau perceive that in this case common 
law must give way to common sense, and therefore, 
with somewhat more rationality, he thus contimied : — 

** To meet your ladysliip*s \iishes, which of course 
are ours, we will merely state, that in consequence of 
Captain H. Ludlow's letter. Lord Caiisbrook had a 
private interview with Lady Henrietta; and though 
she had been previously only slightly indisposed, yet 
in a few hours after such interview she was taken 
alarmingly ill, and remained in imminent danger, till 
one night — now mark, we come to the very *head 
and front' of the evidence — ^ 

" Go on!" hastily cried Lady Ardourly; **hcta, 
facts! no commentaries.** 

<< Why, then, Anna- Matilda (for you know amongst 
housemaids we have no Pollys or Jennys now) on 
this important night saw, in Lady Morden*s boudoir, 
a gentleman partially disguised; when said Anna- 
Matilda, being determined to gratify her curiosity, 
discovered that aforesaid partially disguised gentleman 
was no less a personage than Mr. Vivid !" 

" Impossible ! she mistook,** said Wormwood. 

** No ! you mistake, sir : she has often seen Mr. 
Vivid at his lordship's house at Ryde, and is ready to 
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make an affidavit as to his identity ;'^ay, and more, 
sir! — she can swear he remained in said boudoir all 
night." 

With the triumphant grin of a gorgon. Lady Ar- 
dourly clasped her hands and exclaimed, '* Thank for- 
tune ! thank fortune !" 

** Oh ! I see," rejoined Wormwood, " you mean that 
all this * shall to my Lord Burleigh go.* '* 

" If you allude, sir, to Lord Carisbrook, positively 
not. Never more will I hold useless communion with 
that old crippled Hippopotamus: no! I will fly at 
higher game, and with such materiel — with * the hydra 
of calamities*->the sevenfold death,' thus miraculously 

sent to my aid— see if in a few short weeks But, 

first — straight inform me, sir — tell me — when may I 
expect an answer to a letter sent by this post to 
Malta?'* 

« Malta? let me see; why, I think your ladyship 
might receive a reply in about seven weeks.** 

<* Enough ; for the present, good afternoon ; and, in 
return for your activity, I shall expect you will accept, 
in addition to other fees, the doitceur rejected by this 
redoubtable valet— nay, I insist — Remember, I came 
here defeated, baffled, though still with some slight hope 
of procuring redress. Such hope you have realized; 
and now, if jealousy stir not up amongst them such a 
flame as I desire, fathers have no pride, husbands no 
honour, and seducers no courage.'* 

n 
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** Oh, ho !'* quoth Wormwood, on her leaving the 
room, " 1 hegin to guess why the scene is to be trans- 
ferred to Malta. Pray, Liti, isn't Lady Morden*8 hus- 
band cruising in the Mediterranean T* 

** True; I now recollect reading in the newspapers 
that his frigate put into Malta in distress. By Jove ! 
the defendants wiU not only be fighting in the field* 
but in Doctors' Commons, the King's Bench, and 
the House of Lords. Bravo ! rare sport for the brief- 
less black cattle, and also for your * gentleman, one^ 
&C. But, between ourselves, sir, would you think of 
sending so important a letter by such a precarious 
messenger as the foreign post?" 

" No; I would place it in the hands of some trusty 
agent." 

" To be sure ! such as myself, for instance ; and, if 
her ladyship had thought of it, why, after my late suc- 
cess, she would naturally have said, ' Mr. Litigamus, 
since so many foreign letters miscarry, I should be 
happy if you could arrange to go yourself to Malta.* 
To which I should have answered, ' My lady, if Mr. 
Wormwood will join issue — and if not, why not,' since 
this deponent knoweth the long vacation is about to 
commence." 

** True, so it is ; and since we 've other business on 
the continent, and, at any rate, since so capital a client 
as her ladyship ought to have the offer, send for a 
coach, and we will instantly wait upon her." 
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Having arrived at Lady Ardourly's, Wormwood 
communicated to her the cause of this sudden visit. 
She listened with the greatest attention, and agreed 
that their plan carried with it three advantages : first, 
that of safety; secondly, that of despatch; and, thirdly,, 
that of *' proof strong as holy writ." 

" Certainly, my lady," said Litigamus ; " I can either, 
take with me Anna-Matilda's affidavit, or, by an affi- 
davit of my own on the spot, I could swear to her 
having made to me such communication.*' 
. *' Right !'* rejoined her ladyship ; and always think- 
ing money valueless where a greater interest was con- 
cerned, she closed the bargain by agreeing to give 
Wormwood his own terms. She then finished the 
letter which she had commenced writing, and having 
read the contents aloud, asked if tliey were satisfactory. 
Both master and clerk answering in the affirmative, she 
directed it to Captain Morden (vidth whom it appeared 
she had formerly been on friendly terms), and then de- 
livered it to her obsequious agent. 

The letter merely recapitulated all the suspicious, or 
rather convincing, circumstances (as the writer expressed 
herself) before stated ; and then *< lamenting that it 
should fall to her lot to communicate such afflicting 
intelligence, but (giving as a reason) that she felt it to 
be the duty of a sincere friend no longer to withhold 
from him such important information,** she concluded 
with ** hoping she should soon have the pleasure of 
seeing him in England." 
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Next morning Litigamus started with all his 
ments, full of hope and extdtation, in the Bteam-packet 
for Calais, and on the following day his equally exidt- 
ing fair employer, accompanied by two female friends^ 
set out for Dover. It is true, she was somewhat an- 
noyed at Sittinghoume, by reading in a iiewspiq>er tlwt 
a grand fete^ in celebration of Lady Morden'b recoTery, 
was shortly to be given at Carisbrook House. How- 
ever, recollecting the tempest she was about to raaBCf 
she became quite willing to allow them the enjoyment 
of the present partial sunshine, if only for the purpose 
of securing, by its recoil, a tenfold triumph. 

Nothing further occurred till her arrival at Dover» 
when, walking on the pier, she met Blaise Bronzely; 
and on her asking him, sarcastically, if he had not 
altered his character, and become tired of confessing 
that he was the author of various peccadillos which he 
never had the honour of committing, he replied — 

** Yes, in fact, since that foolish admission of mine 
as to Lady Sensitive, and the truly provoking resulL** 

" What result?** rejoined Lady Ardourly. 

** Why, haven't you heard ?" 

" No, not 1 ; pray inform me." 

« Well, then, if you must know, on my return from 
my morning's ride, Josselin, my valet, told me that 
a basket had been left by a servant in an elegant livery, 
who said it contained a brace of pheasants, a leash of 
partridges, and an Epping sucking pig, adding, that 
his master's name was Captain Smith. < It must be 
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some mistake,' I exclaimed, ' for I know no sucli per- 
son. Stitl, as there may be some eiq>lanaCorf. letter 
inside, open (he basket, Jauelin.' It vat opened — 
wfaen, lo ! — -parturiunt mcriM — for he found no phea- 
sants or partridges, not one ; and instead of a drad 
sucking pig, he beheld an all alive, squalling babjr, dis- 
playing a label on which was written, ' With Lady 
Seodtive's compliments.'" 




Though not used to the smiling mood, Ijady Ar- 
dourly could not keep a grave countenance. 
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'' Fie ! don*t be so unfeeling," continued Bronzely. 
^ Suppose you had been thus hoaxed, what would you 
have done?" 

*' Why, a child, . Mr. Bronzely, is always rather a 
fprmidable fixture; but under these circumstances, 
poor little thing — oh ! no doubt, you kept your word, 
and literally proved a father to it" 

" Very likely ! I kept the squalling brat two days, 
and then deposited it in the Foundling Hospital" 

" Well, and if you thus persist Jin boasting of fa^ 
vours you have never received, depend on 't you will 
have to encounter more hoaxing — ay, and more suck- 
ing pigs — at least I hope you wilL" 

" Thank you ; and as one good turn deserves an- 
other, may you be equally fortunate ! I declare, if I 
had not good reasons for suspecting that impudent 
coxcomb. Sir Juniper, who is always indignant at my 
success, I should guess the basket and its witty con- 
tents were dropped by the envious Lady Ardourly." 

Here he made a profound bow, and walked con- 
sequentially away ;— 

«' None but himself could be his paralleL** 

Her ladyship and her companions treating him and 
•his exit with ineffable contempt, returned to the York 
Hotel, and in the course of the afternoon sailed for 
Calais, leaving the paternal Bronzely at Dover, where 
he meant to enjoy himself for some days ; but soon 
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growing tired of loungii^ in tie library, littering on 
the pier, and of all the rest of the usual dull sea-aide 
routine, he literally knew so little what to do with . 
himself, thai, to kill an hour or two before dinner, he 
would frequently be seen seated on a tombstone in the 
churchyard, yawning ; starii^ at the church clock, and 
comparing it with hia own natch ; in short, in some 
degree reeembling 




CHAPTER X. 

Our theatrical tourist in France— A tale not a road-book— The 
Diligence— A French and an Irish passenger — Dramatists 
*' manage better in France** — A beautiful foreigner— Victoire 
Clarens— <* The fiend again." 

Vivid having filled his memorandum-book with 
traits of character, and sketches of incident, gleaned 
in his own country, thought it was high time to com- 
mence a professional tour on the continent: accord- 
ingly, he first ordered honest Sam to take two places in 
a Dover coach; and secondly, to pack lip for a journey 
that would last at least six months. He then took 
leave of Lord and Lady Orville, and wrote a most 
affectionate letter to his father, whom he requested to 
send a line in return, and direct it to the Hotel des 
Bains, Boulogne. Sam, of course, in carrying into 
execution his master's orders, did not forget to pack up 
his redjlamey dagger, and other stage properties. Then 
again he did not forget to crow over the other servants 
in the hotel, and consequentiaUy to avow he had two 
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particular reasons for panting for this glorious tour— 
nnmely, that he might have the pleasure of seeing 
more of the world, and that more of the world might 
have the pleasure of seeing him. 

This vain and absurd confession provoked from his 
hearers contemptuous laughter, which he only noticed 
by exclaiming— 

*< Eh bien ! let those laugh who win; and I leave you 
all to fatten and batten on your own stupidity. < Oh ! 
there was a Brutus once* — I mean a Queen Anne<*-* 
when England, like Rome, boasted of its own gay Au- 
gustan age ; but now — pooh ! — I don*t know what Mr. 
Vivid may have gleaned in these dull, common-place 
times ; but if he can produce two original memoranda, 
why, I can only say, in your own familiar language, < he 
has made a silk purse out of ■ ^ ' The proverb is 
somewhat musty, but you understand — hem! au revoirs** 
and he strutted up stairs, leaving them to draw no other 
conclusion than that he had totally lost his senses. 

Although our Thespian laquais was right, as far aa 
it related to dramatists, stiU he might in jGEumess have 
added, that the age had proved the very reverse in the 
case of poets and novelists. Formerly authors of thia 
description never lived till they died ; but now they 
live, at kagt till they die ; ay, and many of them live 
sumptuously : for although Milton only received fifteen 
pounds for << Paradise Lost,** and Oliver Goldsmith a 
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similar trifle for the " Vicar of Wakefield *," yet it is 
gratifying to state, that of late years living genius of 
their class has been so highly rewarded, that whilst 
one poet is said to have received for his various com- 
positions upwards of thirty thousand pounds, a single 
novelist *is reported to have pocketed above a plumb. 
Now, when so many heavy wet placemen and pen- 
sioners are preposterously overpaid for doing little or 
nothing, who is there but must cordially rejoice that 
this brisk champagne talent, as improving as sparkling, 
is thus handsomely and deservedly remunerated? 

But to our travellers, of whom we might state more 
than that they ascended Shooter*s-hill and descended 
Dartford-hill, and changed horses at the Bull $ that they 
passed through the ancient cities of Rochester and' 
Canterbury ; that at the sixty-third mile-stone they saw 
a road to Folkestone ; and that six miles from Dover 
they actually had a peep at the Castle: but as we are 
composing a tale, and not a road-book, we trust that our 
curious readers will allow us to refer them to those two 
great authorities on the subject — Paterson and C.arey, 
Suffice then to say, that master and man arrived in the 
evening at Dover, sailed next morning for Boulogne, 
where (after a stormy voyage of four hours) they landed, 

• To prove that at that time dramatic writing was (in the 
way of remuneration) much above par — though Goldsmith was 
A> poorly paid for his novel, he is said to have received for hif 
comedy of *' She Stoops to Conquer" eighteen hundred pounds. 
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and took up their abode at the Hotel des Bains. Poor 
Sam, having been so dreadfully sea-sick during the 
whole passage, that he swore he would from this mo- 
ment perch for ever on French terra firma^~Kf^ he 
would even encounter the horrors of another long 
revolution, and become a half-4tarved detenu at Ver- 
dun, rather than again venture within the clutches of 
that horrid beast — the green monster. 

On Vivid*s entering the hotel and asking for letters, 
the waiter presented him with one, on which he saw, 
to his great gratification, his father's hand-writing; 
but the contents excited still greater joy, for they con- 
sisted of two introductory letters, and a bill on a banker 
at Paris for one hundred and fifty pounds. This supply 
was as unexpected as convenient; since, though he 
did not calculate on expending the whole of it, yet in 
case of accidents it was highly satisfactory to have 
such a strong corps de reserve. On communicating the 
news to honest Sam, he found him, even on shore, so 
sea-sick that, perceiving he could not understand or 
enjoy the good tidings without some strong stimulant, 
he ordered him a bumper of eau-^le-vie ; when Sam, 
either from nervousness or mock delicacy, objecting, 
and alluding to his constitution. Vivid exclaimed— 
** Pooh ! remember my candid father's maxim — ^ If you 
have a good constitution it will take care of itself, and 
if you *ve a bad one, why it is not worth taking care 
of; so drink, drink !' " Sam obeyed, and thanks to Dr. 
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Vivid, junior, soon became capable of participating in 
his master's joy. 

Next day a packet was received from Lord Orville, 
enclosing also introductory letters ; and one of vfrhich 
being addressed to Lady Haughtington (the widow of 
an English baron), residing about two miles from Bou- 
logne, Vivid waited upon her; when, as it sometimes 
happens on these friendly transferable occasions, her 
ladyship received him very coldly, merely stating that 
she was very sorry, but as she purposed sailing for 
England in two or three days, every moment would 
be so occupied as totally to prevent her having the 
pleasure of seeing him. 

As her friend Loi*d Orville^ however, requested she 
would be kind enough to give him letters to two or 
three influential persons in Paris, she told him she 
would snatch the opportunity of writing one instantly, 
and would send another in the rooming. The epistle 
accordingly being hastily finished and directed, it was 
placed in Vivid's hands, who bowed, thanked her, and 
as hastily departed. Having passed the threshold, and 
casually casting his eye over the address, to his sur- 
prise he read— -« To the Countess of Ardourly, Paris." 
*<How!'' he exclaimed, <<is this accident, or design? I 
suspect the latter; but my indefatigable AUtact shall 
ascertain.'* 

No sooner said than done; for, by the aid of his 
stage properties and his dramatic anecdotes, Sam had 
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already so won upon an efficient informant, a theatrical 
JUle-de-chatnbre, at the inn, and who was so well a&- 
quainted with all the gossip of the town and neighbour- 
hood, that he soon discovered the introductory epistle 
was designedly thus addressed ; for it appeared that not 
a fortnight before Lady Ardourly stopped for a night at 
the Hotel des Bains; and on leaving it in the mom- 
ing ordered the postilions to drive to the chateau of 
Lady Haughtington, where, of course, our hero's cha- 
racter and conduct were sufficiently explained to pre- 
pare the enraged widow for giving him a truly tMrm 
reception. 

Vivid bore within him so little of the spirit of re- 
venge, that although he soon afterwards beheld his 
proud antagonist (Lady Haughtington) equally cut and 
ill-treated, he was literally almost the only looker-on 
who did not rejoice at her discomfiture. The case was 
this: on the previous day (Thursday), it appeared, her 
ladyship had proceeded to the quay with her suite, for 
the purpose of embarking for England. Her rank 
and riches thoughtlessly induced her to suppose that 
there could not be any necessity for her producing a 
passport; but she soon found herself mistaken, for the 
douanier fiercely demanding it, she ordered her valet 
to present it, when, alas ! it wanted ** Mr. Premium's 
name on the back;** in other words, the usual permit 
had not been indorsed on the passport, and the result 
was, Monsieur AtUi-Jean^Rosb^ would not allow her 

8 
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ladyship to go on board. No ; nothing could induce 
lum to depart from douane etiquette; and away sailed 
the packet with only the inanimate part of the noble 
baroness — namely, her luggage. 

On the day after, however, she again proceeded to 
the quay, where the same dog in office accosted her; 
but being doubly armed — coming prepared with both 
passport and permit — she consequentially threw them at 
his feet, 8a3dng <^ Voila /" on which he authoritatively 
exclaimed — << Ramassez let — tous let deux! — Pick^ both 
up — bah!" This rude command, as may be imagined, 
only produced a contemptuous smile; but glancing her 
eye towards the packet, and seeing the captain was about 
to weigh anchor, and not exactly wishing that the icena 
of the day before should be encored, she desired one of 
her suite to give the necessary sop to Cerberus ; and 
which order being obeyed, he read the permit; then 
opening the passport, and muttering the name, his 
countenance expressed so much astonishment that 
Lady Haughtington triumphantly cried — 

'' So->now you know whom you have insulted, no 
wonder you are thus shocked and surprised.** 

" Ottf,** he replied; " certainementy I be surprise; for 
hegar ! instead of de peeresse Anglaise, me did tink, 
tout le iempsy you were une llanchisseuse^^hH. ! ha !'* 

Here others joining in the laugh, the important per- 
sonage strutted up and down, exulting and defying 
" totis les harhares Bullsy* when Vivid and two or three 
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equally discriminatiiig Englishmen stepped forward, 
and not only threatened to report this over-insolent con^ 
duct to the superior officer, but after their fair country^ 
woman had sailed, actually fulfilled their threat, and 
Morukur ConsicuHve was severely fined and repri- 
manded. 

On Lady Haughtington*s arrival in London, the first 
person she visited was her friend Lord OrviUe, where 
she discovered that Vivid had been grossly misrepre- 
sented by Lady Ardourly; and soon after, having also 
heard of his spirited behaviour in the douane ai&ir, 
she (in whose composition excess of family pride was 
the only failing) sent him an explanatory and thankful 
letter, concluding with hoping that, on his return from 
his continental tour, she might have the pleasure of 
becoming his hostess for as many days or weeks as he 
thought convenient. Thus, in addition to losing what 
he conceived to be a foe, he gained, what he knew (by 
a second letter from Lord Orville) to be a friend. 

As to Boulogne, and its Batse'vUle^ Hauie-viUe, 
&c., the truth is, since the termination of the war, it 
has been so completely converted into cockney-land, 
that any author but a downright book-making one 
would as soon think of filling pages by describing an 
omnibus tour round Paddington, as a cabriolet one round 
this new John Bull colony. Sterne says, *^ English- 
men do not travel to see Englishmen;" but were he 
now travelling, could he avoid their numberless ** greets 
ings and salutations in the market-places?"— Impos- 
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sible ! — ^for if, driven out of France and Italy by this 
swarm of absentees, he were to take refuge in Egypt or 
Arabia, they would probably there follow him up again. 
In the former country he might be forced to join a 
party of connoisseurs and blue-stockings in mounting 
the pjnramids ; and in the latter, hailed on the deserts 
by an illiterate set of the rosMf famWy^ sitting on the 
sands, and partaking of Yorkshire ham, Cheshire cheese, 
and London brown-stout. 

Well! — trahit sua quemque voluptoiy—and if each of 
these voluntary exiles, who save in taxes at home all 
they expend in pleasure abroad, were compelled, on 
leaving Dover, Brighton, or Southampton*, to pay 
an effective personal port duty, the government might 
soon be enabled to lessen at least the tax on one ne- 
cessary article — Hffht — established years ago by our 
curfew'loving ancestors, who had more motives than 
one for keeping people in Hie dark* 

Becoming heartily tired of the cockney colony, our 
tourist, at the end of a week, started for Pans in the 
JHHgence^ in which, to his annoyance, native talent was 
still predominant; so much so, that out of a dozen 
passengers, three only proved to be Frenchmen. One 
of them, however, Monsieur N'Entendpas, from the 
wild department of the Landes, made him some 
amends ; for monsieur had just returned from his first 
visit to London, and his erroneous descriptions, mis- 
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nomers, and other blunders, rendered him highly di- 
verting. These plaUaniertet were partly caused by his 
provincial ignorance, and partly by his interpreting 
cicerone (for at first he did not understand ten words 
of our language) being evidently one of those waggish, 
hoaxing gentlemen, who, instead of aiding foreigners 
by explanation, add to their confusion by laughing at 
their bad English ; little considering that if diction and 
grammar are to be the criterion, and every body is to be 
quizzed who cannot speak good English, why, probably 
there will be found as masiy foreigners in Great Britain 
as on the continent. Amongst other questions. Vivid 
asked his French fellow-traveller if he knew what a 
tory was. 

" Ouit^ he replied, "he be de vig." 

<< And pray, monsieur, do you know what a whig 
isr 

" Ouif vig be de tory." 

** Ha ! ha ! — 6o», numtieur ! - and pray, did you ever 
hear any of this synonymous party speak ?" 

<* Out, in de church^ dans la chapeUe de St Stephen's 
— and, mafoi! instead of de religieutey attentive con- 
gregation, quel bmit ! — such speak all at once — hear, 
hear ! — ordre, ordre /—and such loud laugh ! Et auisi, 
clerk, or quelqu*un, cry * Clear de galerie V and den I 
be so push en avant et en derriere, queje squeak comme 
ttnc douzaine de petiis cochons.** 

** No doubt ; but their rules render this hasty pro- 

83 
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ceeding necessary, and, besides, remember they soon 
allow you to come in again." 

** Certainement, matt pour quel .ohjet ?— only to be 
push out encore J" 

<* Well— but the upper house — the lords— moit amiy 
did you go there?" 

*< Out, me did; and dere, je voit mon seigiteur le 
chancelier, dans full costume de la hi, avec la masse 
d^or^ aussi grand seal de VAngleterre ; trots secretaires 
dans les habillemens de la cour de chancerie ; and around 
him un nombre considerable despersonnes avec Us chapeaux 
rondes sur leurs tites, Mais le spectacle le plus grand 
et mon gout vas vat you call de bench of peeresses 
Anglaises in their own right* — Oh, superbet dans de 
black and white gown, hair bien poudr^, et lawn sleeves 
d'ki'mode,** 

^* The peeresses in their own right, monsieur !*-. 
ha! ha! — ^you mean the bench of bishops." 

^^ Non, non ! — Interprhte distinctement say, ' Old 
ladies.' " 

Here the conversation was interrupted by the dili. 
gence stopping at the dining-place, Abbeville ; and on 
their returning, after their repast, to their seats, Mon. 
sieur N*£ntendpas falling fast asleep, our hero heard 
no more of his whimsical errors ; but he soon found a 
tolerable substitute in another traveller, an Irish naval 
lieutenant, who (on one of the French passengers 
having terminated his journey at the above-mentioned 
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town) jumped into his place, and commenced con- 
versation in the following strange familiar style. 

'^ Arrah, now, honeys ! and you 've come thus far, 
I 'm tould by the cocfier, without having met with any 
accident Never mind, my pippins ! be prepared for 
a little variety; for now Pat Pillgarlic*8 on board, 
you*re sure to enjoy tome of the sports o' the field." 

« What do you mean, sir?" said a surly old person 
who sat next to him. 

" Why," replied Pill, " what I say, jewel — with me 
there 's so little chance of a dull, uniform jog-trot 
chase, that if your huge dili here were a safety one, 
give it forty miles, and smash !—over she goes !" 

" Oh ! I comprehend,** said Vivid : " Mr. PiUgar. 
lie is an unlucky traveller.*' 

** And, by the powers ! now you *ve hit it, honey ! so 
complately an unlucky one» that the jontleman whom 
in this world I have the greatest regard for — maning 
myself — never yet turned fifty miles without a turn- 
up, my darlings — ay, and having the pleasure of seeing 
all his chums spilt with him." 

« Indeed!" said the surly old passenger; <<then, if 
you had common feeling, you would stay on board ship, 
and not " 

'* And wouldn't I if I could, old Botherum?— But 
where 's the admiral or captain who has not found out 
that Pill would sink a navy? — Why, haven't you heard 
that on my last voyage, in the Thunderer sloop— though 
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she had fine weather till I joined at Gibraltar, yet in a 
few hours after, to be sure, didn*t such a hurricane 
spring up, that down she went? Och ! till-4i-lu! till- 
a-lu !— don't flatter yourself, old Sable Silver-heady for 
on sea and on shore Pat's aqually a sure card.** 

However, in this instance, the unlucky lieutenant 
proved to be out in his reckoning, for they went forty 
— sixty — nay, a hundred miles, and the cry being still, 
« All's right!" whilst his fellow passengers crowed 
over him, and ridiculed such superstitious absurdities, 
he preserved a grand silence, his countenance at the 
same time betraying more of surprise and disappoint- 
ment than of satisfaction or joy. At length, having 
passed Chantilly, and safely arrived within a league of 
the gates of Paris, poor PiUgarlic became more and 
more the butt of the whole party, and consequently 
more and more chapfallen ; but, lo ! just at that mo- 
ment, as if fate determined consistently to follow up 
her victim to the last, the ponderous top-heavy vehicle 
tottered, reeled, and, with a tremendous crash, fell to 
the ground; when (strange to relate !), in the midst of 
the screaming and cries of " Help ! help !** one voice 
was heard thus sounding forth above the rest — 
** Sing didderoo, bubberoo, whack* langolee !" 

And before the fact could be ascertained, as to what 
number of passengers had been injured, the aforesaid 
songster stood erect on the pav6, waving his hat, shout- 
ing and exclaiming — 



"Now now, who's a sure card, jewels? — There 1 — 

arnih! by the powers! let this be a leBson to yoa ! — 






However, beb^ naturBlly humane, his eiulttition 
soon ceased, and he rendered every aadstance to those 
who had met with accidents. Fortunalely few were 
injured, and those but sUji^tly; though the overset 
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of tlie nglrty tlie ^rircn kid sot wcb) wbb at 
•erere as wddwi. Ow Imio and bmmc of tlie odier 
tmreOcfB walked ob to Paris, utmmgtt tlie rest PiD. 
ipniicy who having cDtcrtatned thcsi with an ^ a' j r i ff Mnt 
of hia co nt iiwicd iE-lock froai infimcj, rondnded hj 
mjnigf ** lonljr wonder I hairca*t loog ago pot an exuU 
euee to my liCe." On arriviiig in the metropcrfis Vvnd 
took up hia abode at^the Hotel tf AngMerre, and for 
a very good reason — it was near five theatres. 

In the morning earij he commenced opeiations; and 
in thecoturse of the day, after having kiOed half a dozen 
JUnu^ such as the Louvre, the Tmleries, &c. he went 
to the Theatre Fnm^ais, where he saw Kotzehoe's 
play of the ** Stranger,** and sat next to a Frenchman^ 
who related the following curious anecdote : — ** Ma- 
dame Mol^,** said be, «who translated ^Msanthropy 
and Repentance* (the ' Stranger*) rather in a careless 
way, is already in possession of a property of tixty 
thoutand Uvret, and even now this play is frequently 
performed in every theatre in France. To Kotzebue, 
its AUTiioH, the sum total brought by this piece never 
exceeded /wo hundred German dollars*." 

* Thii odd circumitance if thus accounted for :— The author 
or tranilator of every theatrical piece in France is remunerated 
in the following most liberal manner : every night's receipts are 
divided into three parts, of which the author receives (through- 
out the kingdom) a iwmth qfone-third, and this sum is paid to 
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Vivid next morning began to think of profiting by 
his letters of recommendation. Amongst others re- 
ceived from Lord Orville was one, which being ad- 
dressed to the Countess of Montpelier, he paid her a 
visit, and having been vnirmly received, and invited to 
a ball on the same evening, he cheerfully accepted the 
invitation. At the time appmnted, entering the drawing- 
room of the countess's splendid mansion, he saw, accords 
ing to modem French Cushion, a crowd of admirers, so 
staring at and surrounding one lady, that she appeared 
to be almost suffocated ; whilst the other ladies had at 
least the gratification of not being incommoded by heat 
or pressure, since nobody took the slightest notice of 
them. This << observed of all observers** proved to be 
Victoire Clarens, daughter of the noble hostess, and by 
far the most handsome female in the party. 

Our hero being of course a stranger to the beautiful 
Victoire, the countess, in the true spirit of etiquette^ 
did not neglect introducing him ; and though he was con- 
siderably awed by her extraordinary personal attractions 
(inferior in his conception only to Lady Morden*s), yet 
he contrived to summon up sufficient courage to beg he 
might have the honour of dancing with her; when, to 
his great gratification, she instantly consenting, he (to 
the mortification of the Parisian heaux) led her off in 

him as long as he lives, and to hisheirs ten yean after his death ; 
an office being purposely established at Paris, where the au- 
thor, on paying two per cent., is sure of receiving his money. 
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la gavotte. ** Thus far he sailed before the wind ;" but 
it suddenly tacked, and blew around him a hurricane. 
The directress of the storm proved to be Lady Ar- 
dourly, who, in spite of her supposed successful machi- 
nations, on beholding him thus again noticed and fa^ 
Toured, became so enraged that she took the noble 
hostess aside, and informed her that this conspicuous 
guest was a very improper person for her daughter to 
dance with; adding that, if her word were doubted, she 
could refer the countess for his real character to one of 
her most intimate friends, namely, Lady Haughtington. 

** How !** replied the surprised hostess, ** is it pos- 
sible? But as I can have no reason whatever for 
doubting your word, and you add that my old con* 
fidential friend, Lady Haughtington, will also say that 
he is not a fit person to mix in our society, why — ** 

** She ?uu said it Not three weeks ago, at Bou- 
logne, her ladyship assured me she had forbidden him 
her house ; be kind enough, therefore, only to make the 
accusation, and if he dare to deny it, call me to prove 
that he adds falsehood to efirontery." 

" Enough !" rejoined the countess, and haughtily 
beckoning Vivid, she drew him aside. " A word in 
private, if you please, sir. So, I have just discovered 
that I am imposed upon; and, to say the least, that 
you have entered my house under false colours. There- 
fore I insist that you instantly take your leave for 
ever." 
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** Heavens, madam ! and pray, on what authority am 
I thus basely slandered?" 

" First on the authority of Lady Ardourly.** 

** Lady Ardouriy !" replied Vivid, and smiled con^ 
temptuously, whilst the countess thus continued: 

« Come, sir, no impertinent insinuations, for with 
me her ladyship's word would have alone been suf- 
ficient; but, as additional proof^ what think you of 
such evidence as Lady Haughtington*s ? Ay! and 
therefore at once confess that at Boulogne she for- 
bade you her house.** 

" She did ; but here** — (hastily producing his pocket- 
book and taking out a letter) — <<look — ^you know, I pre- 
sume, her lad3rship*s hand-writing?** 

" To be sure I do.** 

«Mark, then; is this a forgery?*' (giving her the 
letter.) 

*< Certainly not I know both hand and seal.'* 

« Very well: then, madam, if you wish to do me 
justice, read the contents, and decide for yourself.'* 

The countess assented, and read as follows : 

" Loodain, May 15. 

"Sui, 

** When I commit an error, I am happy, nay proud, 

to acknowledge it; and on my arrival in Xiondon, 

having ascertained from my Mends Lord and Lady 

Orville, that your character has been grossly and wil- 



206 UN ECLAIRCI8SEMENT. 

fully misrepresented by Lady Ardourly, I take the 
earliest opportunity of apologising for the rude recep- 
tion which I unfortunately gave you, and likewise' of 
sincerely thanking you for' your gallant and generous 
conduct in the douane afiair. 

** Hoping, if, on your return from Paris, you should 
again visit Boulogne, that you will be good enough, 
during your stay, to make my house your home, 
« I have the honour to be, &c. 

** EL Haughtington. 

« To Henry Vivid, Esq." 

During the perusal of this letter the countenance of 
the countess frequently reddened with anger, and at 
the conclusion, taking her wronged guest by the hand, 
and replacing him in the seat next her daughter, she 
made him a low courtesy, asked his pardon, and pro- 
ceeded in search of what she now called his calum- 
niator, and whom she found waiting for her, all hope 
and exultation. 

** Well, noble hostess !" was the familiar salutation. 

** Well, Lady Ardourly !" was the ceremonious reply. 
** I 've seen this person who you say is an improper 
partner for my daughter, and I am satisfied— -quite 
satisfied.'* 

*< To be sure; you knew your dear fiiend would not 
deceive you." 

« What dear friend ? Oh, Lady Haughtington ! right, 
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she has not deceived me. No, no; that dear friend 
has not deceived me." 

"How? Where? Surely you have not seen her?** 

« No» but I have seen Her hand-writing; and pray 
ask this person, whom you will find sitting next my 
daughter, for the »ght of a letter, dated London, May 
15th, directed to Henry Vivid, Esq., and written by 
Lady Haughtington herself. Yes, madam, and in which 
she not only apologises for her unjust treatment, but 
warmly invites him to her house and ** 

** Pooh ! ridiculous ! and allow me to add, that the 
Countess of Montpelier is the last person who ought 
to attempt to in^se on one of her old acquaintances 
such preposterous—** 

*< Hold ! thoiigb that old acquaintance has attempted 
to impose on me, I scorn to copy her example; but 
beg her to understand, I am so convinced of the de- 
cided genuineness of the letter, that I shall hencefor- 
ward feel myself bound not only to receive this inter- 
esting young Englishman as Lord Orville*s friend, but 
also as Lady Haughtington's.** 

« Then, madam, you will no longer receive Lady 
Ardourly; who, congratulating you on this valuable 
acquisition to your correct and select society, calmly 
takes her leave — ^yes, and for ever.** 

The word ** calmly** being absurdly inapplicable, 
every body who saw her rush out of the room could 
scarcely refrain from laughter. But this new defeat 



on her part, and triumph upoii Vivid's, obviously added 
such fuel to the former flame, that for a time she be> 
came mad enough to confeBB that nothing but his ruin 
or his death could eatisiy her reBentmeut. Still this 
commimicMioii was ontj made to a few female friends, 
and who advised her to confine it to their small drcltv 
Temiuding her of Seneca's observation! — 



■• H»t«d, n 



l«lued, lcwegllio|ipoitiui]tTci(r*vciige." 




CHAPTER XL 

Gambling rendered more dramatic—" When the wine's in, the 
wit's out**— Five's the main—" Ditto repeated"— A French 
prison— A kind confidante, and the Champs Elys^es. 

Of one ruling passion our hero was almost totally 
ignorant, a passion which he knew had been often 
dramatically handled ; but being in the city where it 
reigned in all its glory, and hoping it might be managed 
in a new way, he resoKed to visit FrascatVs and the 
salon. Dining one day at the latter, he sat next to a 
Frenchman, Count Survenant, who claimed acquaint- 
ance with him; and Vivid recollecting having met 
him at Lord OrvilT^^s, they entered into a free chain 
of conversation, when-, diis wily count, ** putting an 
enemy into the mouth 4o steal away the brains,** the 
novice became so intoxicated, and played with such, 
desperation, that he soon lo^t the whole of the money 
his father had given him. 

** Thus bad begins, but worse remains behind," for 
the count followed him into the supper-room, where, 
after persuading him not ** to give in," he artfully in- 
duced him to accept a loan of two hundred pounds, 

t3 
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and for whicb our deluded and bewildered hero grate- 
fully gave a promissory note, pajrable on demand. On 
returning to Pandemonium, the arch tempter ( Count 
Survenant) took the hazard-box, and setting thirty 
napoleons, called " Five *s the main !** — he won ; called 
" Five *8 the main !** again; and so on, till having called 
and thrown in the same main ten times, he put into 
practice his old rookery ruse, i, e, he shammed ill, and 
after fainting and fisilling, ajiacre was sent for, in which 
he departed, leaving behind, in addition to our poor 
** Beverley,'* a score of other plucked pigeons. 

To add to Vivid's afflictions, a notary called next 
morning, and peremptorily informed him that if the 
cash for the promissory note were not forthcoming by 
six o'clock, an attorney would that night place the de- 
faulter within the bars of St. Pelagic. What was to 
be done ? Without friends, without money, the only 
alternative that presented itself was to inquire of the 
landlord of the hotel if he could point out any person 
who had sufficient influence over Count Survenant 
to induce him to wait till letters could be received 
from England. The kind-hearted aubergUte answered 
in the affirmative, and added, that such influential per- 
son was a native of Vivid's own country. 

" Indeed ! so far so well," was the reply. 

** Nay ! do not be too sanguine, nor suppose that, 
individually, I can assist you with one so much my 
superior, as the Countess of Ardourly." 
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** Lady Ardourly! Heavens ! I aee.it all — he is her 
minioiu^iarasite — — " 

" Why, pretty nearly so, for they say he understands 
her wishes before she utters themr* 

Here Vivid determined upon letting fkte take its 
course, and exclaimed, " When the law authorities ar- 
rive, I will willingly accompany them." At the ap- 
pointed hour they did arrive, and payment of the note 
beingagain vainly demanded, they conducted their silent, 
unfortunate victim within the walls of St. Pelagie. 

The prison being as full as the poor prisoner's pockets 
were empty, when he asked where was his apartment, 
one of the " dogs in office'* gruffly replied ** There !** 
and pointing to the bare stones, abruptly left him to his 
fate. 

Alone — ^night coming on— «nd a thick, drizzling rain 
having nearly wetted his clothes through, he could no 
longer bear up against the struggle, and, overcome with 
agitation and exhaustion, he was compelled to recline 
against the wall, when at this moment his faithful 
dium, Alltact, appeared, and with tears in his eyes in- 
formed him, that if his sufferings could be alleviated 
by a well-aired room and a good supper, they had been 
secured by an unknown well-wisher. 

Vivid, who had too much pride to accept favours 
from any but particular Yriends, and aware that he bad 
none in Paris, refused to accept the offer, when, after 
much vain entreaty, the faithful fellow exclaimed— 



> 
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^^ He, sir, who has procured for you these small 
comforts will, by their acceptance, consider the fiivour 
conferred on him; and though he feels he dare not 
aspire to the name of Mend, yet, if the most sincere, 
heartfelt attachment, resulting from obligations con- 
ferred by the best of masters, can warrant '* 

^' Yottf AUtact — from yoth these unexpected gifts ! 
why? — how? — let me understand — ^where did you pro- 
cure the means?" 

<* Don*t, sir, — ^pray do not now inquire — ^you shall 
know all hereafter — ^but**— clapping his hand on his 
breast — ^^ honestly — I earned it honestly, depend ont. 
Come, sir,~nay, I insist — see, the rain falls in tor- 
rents—you cannot, shall not, thus risk your health, 
perhaps your life." 

Here, leading him imperceptibly along, he entered 
a small, comfortable chamber, where, after partaking 
of refreshments, our hero passed a night of comparative 
repose. • 

Next day, avoiding the other prisoners, he remained 
alone, when in the evening Sam announced a stranger, 
who proved to be an English fellow-sufferer on the 
memorable gambling night His motive for this visit 
was to advise Vivid not to pay one farthing of Count 
Survenant*s debt, since it was notorious that no court 
of law would compel the payment of what had been 
fraudulently obtained ; and, " Look !" added the kind 
stranger, *< here is the evidence. You see these dice 
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.^tfarow them one hundred times, and the figure < five' 
will never come uppermost— no; it will always reel 
sidewise or undermost—you understand.'* 

" I do," rejoined Vivid, ** they are loaded; but 
what then? unless this charge can be brought home 
to the deep contriver; and ah! I fear——" 

** Fear nothing. A principal proprietor, the groom- 
porter, and myself can positively bring the chaigia 
home ; for w« can all swear we saw him accidentally 
drop these dice during his pretended indisposition, 
and therefore, once in your possession, you are safe* 
There! take them, and success attend you!" 

Vivid, after heartily thanking his kind informant, 
sent for an avocaiy and the result was, that, on hearing 
the facts, he said that he had no doubt but the two con- 
spirators (for it was a conspiracy), on being threatened 
with a prosecution in the Tribunal de Premiere In- 
stance^ would readily consent to hush up so dangerous 
an affair. This proved to be the case (for Lady Ar- 
dourly, with all her love of revenge, had not forgotten 
the love of self), and the note being given up, the re- 
leased prisoner returned to his hotel, and wrote letters 
to England. He also induced Sam to confess that he 
had procured the room and supper by means of a few 
sovereigns which he had put by for « a rainy day." 

Although the liberal landlord had volunteered sup- 
plying them with board and lodging until better times 
arrived, yet the "est of their necessities was so 
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stnmge," that thej could not raixe money mMmeot to 
allow tbem to enter tbe tbeMres. Vivid, thetefoMi 
occiuiom11]r wandered in tbe evening about the Champi 
Elytiei, where, smongBt other odd exhibitionB, he would 
•omedmes see a prieet in full caooaicals seated on a 
bench ckne to HjlUe-de-iAambrt, with whom he wu 
flirting; and also a rough, sturdj porter, with bit 
ticket and apron, pulling off his cocked hat, tiling 
■nd offering a piodi of snuff lo a coquettish vender 
of lollipops. In short, till he received letters, his 
sole olgect was, where he could best kill time jroMi. 




CHAPTER XIL 

An affectionate father— The Carisbrook party at Paris— An old 
foe with a new face — News from Malta — More attempts and 
more failures— Tobfo cf Adto— A wet jubilee* and a most curious 
wager. 

Six days had now elapsed, and yet \^vid had re- 
ceived no letters from England; and when he again 
reflected that the only bank he could draw on was his 
fether*s, he naturally felt less hope than ever of re- 
ceiving favourable intelligence. However, at length 
the important day arrived, and a letter being brought, 
superscribed in the doctor's hand-writing. Vivid eagerly 
tore it open, and read as follows : — 

" Ryde, Sept. 

<< I have only time to say that, much as your letter 
surprised me, mine will astonish you much more ; for, 
as a proof wonders will never cease, I have made 
money by my Chancery suit. Ten days ago, a decree 
having been given in my favour, my solicitor, on the 
strength of it, advanced me five hundred pounds. Now, 
though I ought to give you a severe curtain-lecture, 
and certainly will when I see you, yet, in the mean 
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time, I forward to you half of the above sum, and the 
other half I shall vest in our joint names ; so that it 
may be forthcoming when either of us have unfor. 
tunately our brains puzzled, and our pockets picked. 
« Your affectionate father, 

" G. Vivid." 

This generous, munificent epistle proved at first too 
much for the agitated reader, and, bursting into tears, 
he sank back in his chair ; for, in addition to his being 
overpowered by heartfelt gratitude, he felt those com- 
punctious scruples which ever present themselves when 
we receive kindnesses we know we do not deserve. 
Soon, however, partially recovering^ he wrote a most 
affectionate reply. 

And now, patient readers, since some of you may 
wish to know what is become of our heroine, her fii- 
ther, and her husband, we will return for a short time 
to England. 

liady Henrietta and Lord Carisbrook had both re- 
ceived letters from Captain Morden, in which he had 
stated that the repairs of his frigate were so extensive 
that it would be still impossible for him to sail for 
England for many months ; he therefore now seriously 
entreated them to take advantage of the present fa- 
vourable time of year, and join him at Malta, pro- 
mising of course to pUot them home again. Lord 
Carisbrook, who had never visited the continent, felt 
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a Strong latent desire for beholding France and Italy; 
and would more than once have started with all speed, 
had not his old inflammatory antagonist pulled the 
check-string. However, having for some time * de- 
fied the foul fiend," and thinking that the tour would 
prove equally as interesting to Lady Henrietta as to 
himself, he one morning at breakfast thus suddenly 
proposed it to her. 

" Well, my dear child, since the mountain cannot 
come to Mahomet, what say you to Mahomet*s going 
to the mountain ? — You understand me. — What think 
you of a trip to Paris, Rome, Naples, and last, not 
least, to Malta?" 

« Why, my lord, as it seems to be the wish of those 
whom it is my desire as well as my duty to obey, cer- 
tainly, if my dear father's health will allow him to 
accompany me.** 

" It will, it shall allow him ! — and now, ere another 
week is past : but as we know nothing of French roads, 
French inns, and French customs, it will not be pru- 
dent to encounter this long and difficult journey alone; 
and therefore, since we must have a conductor, or, to 
use fine continental language, a dcerone-, why who so 
proper as my friend Count Montnoir?" 

« How, my lord? — I beg your pardon. I grant we 
need such a person as you describe ; yet is the count 
the only foreigner you can select?** 

« Certainly not, Henrietta; but show me one in 

u 
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whom I can place sueh confidence. — No, no, my friend 
Montnoir is the man. Besides, you will have your own 
chaperon in cousin Almack, who, having often uj^ed 
the propriety of your joining your husband, I have no 
doubt, will rejoice to accompany us.** 

This assertion proved to be correct ; for her daughter 
having lately been married to Sir Henry Reefley, Mrs. 
Almack, being so far freed from maternal responsibility, 
had no longer any reason for not indulging in her se- 
cond favourite amusement, travelling. 

As to Lord Orville, immediately after Lady Hen- 
rietta's recovery (anticipating that some base and ca- 
lumnious reports relative to his friend Vivid and the 
houdoir affair might be forwarded to Malta), he had 
written a long explanatory letter to Captain Morden, 
but, naturally, as a sufficient period had not elapsed, 
no answer could for some time be expected. 

Now, reader, again reminding you that we are 
writing a tale and not a road-book, we will at once 
deposit Lord Carisbrook and his party at Meurice*s 
Hotel, Paris, which Count Montnoir recommended 
because he said his noble patron would there meet 
many of his English acquaintances ; and he said truly 
—too truly; for, on the first evening, whom should 
bis lordship, encounter on the staircase but his old 
friend Lady Pamper? This was all very well; but 
the idea of being once more within '< the wind and 
whiff'* of Sir Pet, gave his lordship two or three such 
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sharp twinges that he could hardly utter a common 
civil expression. Having heard, however, that his 
tormentor was not in Paris, the old peer became him- 
self again, and cheerfully conducted her ladyship into 
his daughter's apartment. 

Lady Pamper, who seemed to be in a declining state 
of health, avoided answering, as much as possible, all 
questions relative to her son; but as nothing could 
subdue the curiosity of Mrs. Almack and Lord Caris- 
brook, she at length confessed she was sorry to say 
that, on his recovering from his indisposition, he so 
completely lost all sense of feeling that, after a severe 
conflict on her part, she was compelled to part from 
him at Naples. 

The only one who showed any pity for this unfor- 
tunate mother was Lady Henrietta, and who, on in- 
quiring the particulars of her journey, was shocked to 
find that, amongst other accidents, owing to the obsti- 
nacy of her son, she had been seized by brigands and 
forcibly carried to their cavern. At Nice the travellers 
had been advised not to take the road to Genoa, as it 
was infested with swarms of these bandits ; but though 
the mother agreed to profit by the kind warning, the 
son, with his usual love of opposition, persisted in 
taking the proscribed route, and gave no other reason 
than that though some people had not the taste to 
wish to see the scenery on the Mediterranean coast, 
ethers had — in short, " Wilful would do 't" 
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Still, however, with one «aving clause, selfishly and 
secretly making up his mind to travel only by day- 
light, he fancied himself pretty secure ; but he soon 
found he had made a wrong calculation, since near 
Remo, in the broad glare of noon, the carriage was 
surrounded by a number of armed ruffians, who having 
first robbed it of all its valuables, next bore off their 
victims to a cavern in the mountains, where the cap- 
tain put a rope round the waist of each of them, the 
ends of which he firmly grasped in his hand whilst he 
sat at his supper, 

'* Heavens!** cried Lady Henrietta; ** and thus se- 
cured, in what manner did you escape ?" 

«« Why," replied Lady Pamper, " by the most siiii 
gular circumstance. You must know, that in my son's 
large dressing-case (which, amongst other travelling 
apparatus, they carried off) there were two handsome 
cut glass pint decanters, filled with liquids both plea- 
sant to the flavour and the scent, namely, two power- 
ful anti-freckle cosmetics, which, though possibly be- 
neficial as lotions, were certainly most injurious as 
potions—At least, from the unwholesome nature of the 
ingredients, so they proved in this instance ; for after 
supper in the cavern, the captain and the three or four 
followers, remaining with him, taking out the stoppers, 
and conceiving they were drinking a rich, almond-like 
liqueur, rapidly half emptied the decanters, when sud- 
denly such face-making, stupor, and giddiness ensued. 
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that the csptun'a four chuma ahortly itaggered and 

fiJI to the ground, whilst he himself " 

" VfhU, ! did the chief escape ?" inquired Mn. Al- 

"No: he BoonfollowedhisbrolherbrigsiidB; when 
I, who had snziougly watched him, joyfully beheld the 
rope drop from bja hand. 




" Instantly I roused my son, wlio, for oi 

^ing to take adiice, fled, even before me. 



222 F£AB OF LORD CARISBROOK. 

« Of course,** exclaimed Lord Carisbrook, <* acting 
up to his usual motto— the devil take the hindmost." 

** Nay, I soon came up with him; and the night 
fortunately proving very dark, we wandered unnoticed 
during the whole of it. On the approach of morning 
we concealed ourselves in a wood, and remained there 
all day: towards midnight, almost famished, we set 
forth again, and at dawn we were gratified by behold- 
ing the spires of Genoa, which city having soon after 
entered, we procured money on our general letter of 
credit, and continued our joiumey." 

" And pray," rejoined Lady Henrietta, " did mis- 
fortune work no change in your son's disposition?** 

" None, alas! none; and at last, fearing ** 

« Mess ! that 's my case," peevishly cried the old 
peer. " I never knew what fear was till I knew this 
Sir Pet, but now I own I so dread the sight of the 
horrid animal, that if I stumble upon him in Italy, 
I will run from him as I would from a mad bull.** 

So much for maternal toD, trouble^ affection, && 
Though Benedict says ** The world must be peopled,** 
still Benedict does not say it should be peopled only 
with such pests as Sir Pet If it were, the days of 
King Herod would probably not remain quite in such 
bad odour, and moralizers would read in the news- 
papers the announcements under the head of ^ Births** 
with equal if not more sympathy than those under the 
head of << Marriages and Deaths.** 
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« As to maternal feeling/* said Mrs. Almack, " I only 
know I have not received one line from my daughter. 
Lady Reefley, since she married.-i-And what then?— 
If I never receive another line, shan't I eat, sleep, dance, 
and sing as well as ever?" 

Count Montnoir never troubled himself about the 
matter; and whilst his uniform politesse rendered^ him 
hourly more popular in the eyes of his patron and 
Mrs. Almack, the person whom he most wished to 
please still maintained towards him her usual cold 
repulsive manner : consequently, whilst he openly ex- 
pressed his vexation, he secretly cherished his in- 
dignation. No wonder, then, on hearing of Vivid's 
gambling losses, that he (the count) exaggerated the 
tale to Lord Carisbrook. As may be imagined, he 
took good care to narrate it, with emendations and 
additions, in the presence of Lady Morden, who was 
forced silently to hear, not only from this specious 
count, but from her credulous father and his prejudiced 
cousin, the grossest attacks on the character of a man 
whom she still believed to be perfectly innocent. 

'* I hope the fellow is not now in Paris," muttered 
Lord Carisbrook. 

** Oui, but he is, my lord." 

« I declare, then," exclaimed Mrs. Almack, ** 1 really 
wish, count, you would make interest with the police 
to get this reprobate voted a spy, and consequently 
sent out of the country.*' 



Dinner being announced, the converiaCion tenai- 
Dated; uid his loidship haring no wish to renew what 
he called eo diwgreeable a subject, our heroine wis foi 
the present spared frraa further annojance, at least as 
far as related to the calumniated Vivid. 

The count, however, bfooding over hadj Henrietta's 
conduct, and becoming daily more and more disqi- 
pointed and chagrined, resolved one vaj or other to 
seek such redress as would for ever humble " this grand 
haughty beautf," Acting on this impulse, and wisely 
considering that two heads were at all times better 
than one, he paid Lady Ardourly a visit ; when she 
received him most cordially, confessing that she re- 
quired no other introduction than the knowledge of his 
being the decided foe of Mr. Vivid and bis hoaourabk 
allies; and then revealing to him the whole tmnge- 
ment relative to Litigamus's journey to Malta, tbe 
count congratulated her, and agreed that there was no 
doubt of her ultimate and complete triumph. 

On Mb inquiring when his noble confederate thought 
it likely she should bear tbe result of this interesting 
Maltese mission, she replied, that she expected every 
day either to see or bear from her agent ; but she re- 
quested the count not to communicate one word of 
what had passed, oi in the slightest d^ree prepare 
Lady Morden for the approaching storm. '■ No 1" 
she cried ; " let it burst upon her like a thundeibolt !" 
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One morning soon after this visit the senrant in- 
formed Lady Ardourly a person of the name of Liti- 
gamus was waiting in the hall. « Show him up in. 
stantly ! instantly !'* was the reply ; and rushing to meet 
him at the top of the stairs, she herself ushered him 
into the drawing-room. 

" Now," she exclaimed — " the news ! the news !" 

'< Presently, 3rour ladyship ; for I have been so 
hurried and flurried^-pray, pray allow me just to gain 
breath : — ^pheugh !*' 

<* Well! — ^there — ^that will do; now — ^you arrived at 
Malta? and saw the injured husband?" 

« Yes." 

«< And gave him my letter?" 

« Yes," 

« And did he not swear he would revenge his 
wrongs ?" 

"He did, my lady." 

" Oh ! I knew how well you would perform your 
duty : — thanks — thanks !— And, no doubt, he too being 
thankful, you were received far, far beyond your ex- 
pectations." 

** Ay — very far ; for though I thought I might not 
meet with an over-warm reception, yet I cert&nly did 
not expect such a decidedly cool one.** 

<* A cool reception ! — ^what !-^o you mean to say 
he threw any cold water on my zealous proceeding?" 

« I mean to say he threw me into coid watery for 
d — n me if he did not duck met" 
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" How > — im 

" Not St all; 1 saj he actually ducked, Eoueed me 
over and over: but you shall hear. On ahowing yuur 
letter, and nannting the wliole case. Captain Mordeu 
appeared to believe every syllable; but this proved to 
be oiily a :blse appeaiance, a sham pLea, since next day, 
by invita^on, I visited bis frigate, when instantly the 
■ailora lashed a long rope round me, and throwing 
me headlong into the Eea,jerl[ed me up and down like 
a perch oi a jack with the line fast in Ma mouth." 




" And this by Captain Morden's orders !" 
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C( 



Ay; and in vain I sputtered for pity. However, at 
last they dragged me upon deck, and, for their own 
sakes, rubbed life into me. But do they suppose that *s 
tanti % — No — see if I don't commence such a legal can- 
nonade: impHmoy general indictment for conspiracy; 
tecundOf separate niHprius shots for assaults; tertio^ 
crown office, and ex officio ** 

'< Go on, sir — ^proceed ; and intelligibly, I insist, or 
else •• 

« Well, your ladyship, in the evening they lowered 
me into their long boat, and rowed me to the coast of 
Sidly : there they left me ; when next day I sailed in 
a French vessel bound iot Marseilles; and from that 
city, in short, spite of wind, weather, and finny plaintiffs 
above and below wal'er, here I am." 

« And here / am, sir, surrounded by fools, knaves, 
and conspirators, all linked together; but, were your 
number tenfold—" 

« Lord, madam ! is it my fault that Captain Morden 
believed his friend Lord Orville*8 evidence in prefer, 
ence to ours?" 

** Lord Orville*s evidence !'* 

<* Yes, my lady : he anticipated us in an explanatory 
letter, which was received before I arrived, so that the 
captain being quite prepared to discredit our charges, 
your ladyship's bill was ignored, and mine — remains to 
be paid." 



228 LITIGAMUS IN OIBGRACE. 

^ And yet, sir, you pretend he swore he would re* 
venge his wrongs !" 

« To be sure he did, but not those committed by his 
wife ; no, wrongs committed by you and your agents. 
Never mind, though — ^they can only bring an action 
for defamation; and by subpoenaing me and Anna 
Matilda, let their witnesses boH ever so much, our plea 
of justification " 

" Leave the room, sir," cried Lady Ardourly ; and 
ringing the bell, poor Litigamus saw he had no alter- 
native but to obey : yet wisely foreseeing that when 
her rage had passed over she might wish to hold fur- 
ther communication with him, he left his address with 
the servant. What he had supposed would happen 
did soon occur; and, jmntly with the county meetings 
were frequently held in dose divan. 

As to Lady Henrietta, she still remained wholly 
ignorant of the Maltese mission ; for though Captain 
Morden, in a letter written evidently after Litigamus*s 
departure, « requested her to beware of Lady Ar- 
dourly," yet he made no other allusion to the subject, 
delicately considering that the disclosure of such calum- 
nious charges would only unnecessarily distress her and 
her father. However, in his letter to Lord OrvUIe he 
avowed that on his arrival in England, so much did he 
despise the silly sjrstem of confounding vice and virtue, 
that whilst he should more than ever prove himself 
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attached to the accused, he should, to the utmost ex- 
tent of his power, punish her infamous accuser. 

Lady ArdourIy*8 predicted "thunderbolt," therefore, 
not having fallen on our heroine, she could plead no 
excuse for refusing to accept an invitation to a/efe 
given by Lord Orville's friend, the Countess of Mont- 
pelier. By Lord Carisbrook*s desire, the count, as 
well as Mrs. Ahnack, accompanied her. On arriving 
at the magnificent mansion, the countess and her lovely 
daughter received Lady Henrietta in the most marked 
and cordial manner; whilst (in consequence of a late 
private communication from Lord Orville) they merely 
gave to Mrs. Almack a formal reception and to the 
Count Montnoir a decidedly cold one. 

StiU self-satisfied, the dowager tossed up her head 
and hummed a tune ; nor did this impudent French- 
man's full-blown bladder of vanity receive the least 
puncture, till the beautiful Victoire Clarens scornfully 
refused to join him in the dance. On this he ap- 
pealed to her mother, and stated that the young lady's 
conduct was quite irregular; and unless she could 
prove she had been previously engaged, he considered 
that 

" Then, sir," replied the irritated countess, ** she is 
previously engaged, and here is the proof— here is the 
partner of her own free choice, my friend, Mr. Vivid.*' 

" Mafoi I Lady Ardourly's ionnere — de dunderbolt 
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do fall on my head. — Mali — ou, oit est monamie Al- 
mack?*' and off he scampered in pursuit of her. 

They of course made sure that when the Countess 
of Montpelier, one of the most correct, punctilious ladies 
in Paris, heard the gambling and the prison stories, she 
would for ever close her doors against this <*low rouS." 
Yet here again they were disappointed, for the coun- 
tess ?iad heard these stories ; and knowing the whole of 
the particulars, she at once exclaimed, <* I am more 
than ever convinced that this young Englishman may 
boast of being quite as fit society for me and my 
daughter as many persons now around him." Here, 
taking by the hand Lady Henrietta (who stood next 
to her, and had been highly gratified in hearing a 
wronged friend thus vindicated), she made the count 
and Mrs. Almack a ceremonious courtesy, and retired. 

Lord Carisbrook's late renewed attack, in his daugh- 
ter's presence, on our hero*s character, rendered it ne- 
cessary, she conceived, to repress the anxiety she na- 
turally now felt towards personally congratulating him; 
and therefore she only gave him, as he passed in the 
dance, a most kind and friendly salutation, expressing at 
the same time by a heartfelt smile, that she warmly 
rejoiced at seeing him thus justly esteemed and ho- 
noured. 

After the dance Vivid flew in search of her, but in 
vain : she had prudently retired in the countess's car- 
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riage, uoder the protection of her servants, leaving the 
mortified duetto to follow at their pleasure. On her 
arrival at the hotel, she easily persuaded her father 
that slight indisposition was the cause of her abrupt 
departure ; whilst her enemies, next morning at break- 
fast, deeming it politic to keep their defeat to them- 
selves, Lord Carisbrook knew nothing of what had 
occurred on the previous evening. 

Now, ye modem saints ! ye prudish young and old 
maids ! who regularly reprobate in others what ye find 
excuses for practising in yourselves — and ye ! ye adul- 
terated married ladies, who 

" Stay out all night, but take especial care 
That prudence brings you back to early prayer—" 

will you allow a youthful married woman to indulge 
even in the wish (notwithstanding she restrains herself 
from fulfilling such wish) of personally congratulating 
an honourable young man on his proud but unexpected 
triumph over fraud, calumny, and conspiracy ? No 
you will say, ** It is absolutely shocking ! and wives 
with such tendencies as Lady Morden exhibits should 
not be permitted to visit any of us" Granted : but 
does she wish to visit any ofus9 Certainly not; for 
standing highly in her father's and husband's esteem, 
and consequently in her own, she towers far above 
such poor dissembling caballers. 

The impression made on Vivid, in consequence of 
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Lady Henrietta*8 generous conduct, sunk so deeply 
into his heart, that it seemed as if it would remain en- 
graved there for ever. Still, delightful as the recol- 
lection proved to be, it carried with it some alloy, and 
induced him to begin to feel that he ought to avoid 
a course which certainly it was as absurd as dishonour- 
able to pursue. Such seriously becoming his deter, 
mination, he purposely^kept himself for four days in his 
chamber, where, to amuse his mind, he stored his me- 
morandum-book with so much new maidriel, that he 
actually drew out a sort of skeleton of his intended 
comedy. On the fifth day, finding himself in better 
spirits, he dined at the table d'hSte, where he met his 
old acquaintance. Sir Juniper Jackanape, and with 
him another Englishman — Mr. Blase Bronzely. 

These two *' gladiators in dialogue" (as Dr. John- 
son calls Congreve and Vanburgh) so completely took 
the lead, and kept the conversation so entirely to 
themselves, that the whole party, except one, openly 
expressed their irritability; but when it turned out 
that the cause of this individual's silence and com- 
posure was a total loss of hearing, Sir Juniper thus 
interrupted , his fellow-countryman in the middle of 
one of his stories. 

« Blase, why don't you lend the poor deaf old boy 
your ears ? you know you never use them." 

" Come, Juniper," replied Bronzely, " for once let 
me finish a story. Well, gentlemen, as I was say- 
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ing, when I saw at Stratford-upon-Avon tbe Sbak- 
spearean procession pass in the street, it rained so 
violently that Caliban and Hamlet's Ghost carried 
umbrellas, whilst Ophelia ** 

** Obvious, my dear Blase ; or, as a late premier used 
to say, ' It can't be missed' — * Too much of water hast 
thou, poor Ophelia:' and, besides, your wet ghost is a 
mere crib from yourself; for whenever you go hunt- 
ing in cloudy weather, don't you regularly ride with a 
smart silver parasol over your dear little head ?" 

« Upon my word, baronet, you vote yourself a man 
of great calibre." 

" And upon my word. Blase, I can pay you the 
same compliment; for I vote you a great bore." 

" That comes well from one who is as much cut by 
his brother M. P.s as a London ex-manager is by his 
actors.— Yes! and I could retort on you more severely 
— only just now I choose to think more than I say." 

" Bravo ! that 's something new ; for you generally 
say more than you think." 

Here a part of the company, as if spontaneously im- 
pelled by the same feeling, struck up a noisy chorus, 
and which completely drowned the voices of these two 
chatterboxes — ^but only for a short time, for on the 
chorus ceasing they began again, when the whole party 
left the room, and there we will also leave them; 
merely adding, that the conversational contest recom- 
menced with each gladiator throwing out vain boasting 
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s reladre to Lady Reeflef (late Mi>s At- 
mack). One said ^e was such a cold, apatbetic fool, 

that though he had squeezed her hand and trod on her 
toe, he had made no impression; whilst the other 
(Bronzel;) replied, that be bad done the same, and 
made such a strong impreanon, that she had actually 
never since yawned in his company. This fired Sir 
Juniper, and he betted a cool two hundred, that in 
a few days after her arrival in Paris (where she was 
hourly expected) he vrould, aa usual, out^inch the poor 
braggart Bronzely. 

This extraordinary w^er having been Imd and taken, 
Bronzely coolly recurred to the umbrella inleretl in the 
ShakBpearean wet ptocession, upon which Sir Jumper 
irritably cried " PofcA," and abtuptly left the room. 




CHAPTER XIIL 

Arrivals and departures— A brave sailor ftrightened out of his 
birth->A letter from Captain Morden, and its consequences— 
Jura mountains and an old chateau—" A bold stroke for a 
wife"— A terrific tempest without and within— Superstition 
and stage-effect in a chapel — Our hero seen in a new light- 
Romantic incident and abrupt flight. 

The idea of for ever leaving Lady Morden, not- 
withstanding its painful associations, every hour taking 
deeper root in Vivid*s breast, he told Sam Alltact to 
prepare for their leaving Paris in two days ; and when 
the obsequious laquais inquired for what part of the 
continent, his master replied, " For Italy** — " Very 
well !" rejoined Sam ; <* I shall be foremost in the field : " 
and he kept his word, not forgetting, as usual, among 
other travelling apparatus, his red flame and stage pro- 
perties. Having taken leave of the Countess of Mont- 
pelier and her daughter, the only two persons in Paris 
whom Vivid regretted quitting (with the exception of 
her whom he was doomed to see no more), at the time 
appointed, master and man departed in the diligence 
for Dijon, 
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On the following morning Lord Carisbrook con- 
tinued his journey towards Malta, and (as if our hero 
and heroine were to be for ever involved in hopeless 
rencontres) took the Dijon road to Italy — a resolution 
to which he was strongly urged by the count, and 
avowedly because the grand chateau of bis uncle, the 
Marquis of Calatra (whom he hoped his noble patron 
and daughter would visit), was situated in their route 
—namely, in the department of Jura. 

Arriving at Fontainbleau, they ordered dinner to 
be prepared at the hotel, and in the mean time they 
strolled about the palace and gardens; when, after 
mounting into the queen*s gallery and the gallery of 
stags, Lford Carisbrook's old antagonist gave him such 
sharp hints, that he resolved to return, but at the same 
time insisted on not breaking up the party, and pe- 
remptorily refused to allow any body to accompany 
him. 

On returning to the hotel, he was about to open 
the door of his apartment and seek repose on the sofa, 
when the landlord advanced and said he was wery 
sorry, but as a strange young Englishman had just 
been shown in by the waiter's mistake, and had coolly 
taken possession both of his lordship's room and the 
sofa, he (the host) hoped, since the said young **milor 
AngloU" would not turn out, that the noble seigneur 
would consent to accommodate matters by making use 
of another apaitment. 
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^ D — h his impudence and yours too !'* quoth the 
indignant peer. <* What! do jou suppose that a ve^ 
teian sailor is to be ousted of his birth by such fresh- 
water lubbers as you and this Mr. Free^nd-easy ? No, 
no ! so here goes." ( Trying to open the door.) " Why, 
zounds ! 'tis locked !** 

** To be sure it is, monseigneur, inside; and, as he 
told the waiter, purposely to prevent being disturbed 
whilst he refreshed himself with a nap." 

** No doubt ! and whilst you and your bribed crew 
sung < hushaby' to the brute's *■ lullaby' — ^but spite of 
gout and your French fastenings, see if I don't give 
him such a broadside— yeo ! — yeo!" (trying to force 
the door) ** ^tbere ! and there ! — crash ! smash !" 

Here, bursting it open, he hurried into the room ; 
when, having gazed for a moment on the intruder's 
face, he stared, paused, and hurried out again, saying 
to the landlord, 

^ Never mind — show me to another room." 

And who can wonder at this abrupt and unexpected 
retreat, when they are told that the awakened and 
alarmed '• mi lor Angloii* proved to be no other than 
the only person that the old peer was literally afraid 
of—- namely. Sir Pet Pamper. 

On the return of the party from the palace, they 
expressed some surprise at finding his lordship in 
another room ; but when the cause of this change was 
explained, most of them so far copied his example as 
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to resolve on leaving the hotel immediately. Lady 
Henrietta, however, was more considerate ; for hear- 
ing this young gentleman was on his way to Paris, 
and having some hope that, from compunctious mo- 
tives, he was going there in search of his mother, she 
thought it would be rendering an act of kindness 
towards that unhappy lady if her address were com- 
municated to him. 

This point being agreed upon, Count Moutnoir 
waited upon Sir Pet ; and having civilly put the ques- 
tion, and given, as a reason, that he had lately seen 
Lady Pamper at Paris, the ** darling" confessed he 
was in search of her, and requested her address, which 
the count not only gave, but asked him whether he 
wished to see and converse with Lord Carisbrook and 
his daughter on the subject. 

« What ! see more of that old gouty sea-calf, who 
not ten minutes ago so shocked and exhausted me, 
that do — just ring the bell.** 

« Ring de bell ! — ma foi ! moi-meme ! — I to de- 
scend to ** 

" Oh ! you need not trouble yourself, for here comes 
the very man. — Waiter !" 

'* Owi, monsieur,^^ 

" Instantly order post-horses for Paris.'* 

" Out^ monHeur."* [Exit waiter, 

" And now, mon clier ami Blackball, you may tell 
Id Tarpawling and bis chick, that whenever I bring to 



AND SIR PET PAMPER. 239 

my recollection the days I passed in their horrid den 
I almost expire ; and therefore, should my mother and 
m3r8elf be reconciled, which probably we shall be, if I 
continue in the same mind, why then they shall be 
asked to Pamper Place, solely for the purpose of my 
giving them an equally fiicetious reception." 

**Didble! — ifjou make up your mind! Eh Men — 
den I see you be not dejih ptnilent.** 

*^ What I am, and why I seek my mother, is cer- 
tainly not your afiair. Suppose I feel my health makes 
it necessary I should alwajrs have somebody near me to 
complain to and find fault with — ^that is, I mean some 
kind complying person." 

<' Oui^ me comprehend now : <— ven you lay de flLuU 
on maman^ elle caresse — compose ; fnais quand vous re- 
prochez Ui autres, ils »e fachent— they vat you call 
<kick ;' and < kick,' no good for la saniS.** 

** Very likely; and if my santS did not prevent me, 
1 would ascertain the fact at this moment ; but you 
well know the slightest opposition brings on one of 
my bilious attacks, and therefore you take this mean 
advantage." 

Here the waiter announced that the cabriolet was 
ready. 

** Very weU ; and I am ready, and so honjour. Mon- 
sieur Blackball." 

'' Eh Men ; d votre tantSj Monsieur Minikin." 

On the count's return to his party, having stated 
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what had passed, they all agreed in hoping that the 
wronged mother would " stand to her arms," and live 
for ever apart from one, who, according to Lord Bacon, 
<<to roast a little egg of his own, would bum a whole 
city." 

Next morning Lord Carisbrook was informed that 
a courier had arrived before daybreak, express from 
Paris, with a letter which had been addressed to his 
lordship at Meurice's ; and the words " To be for- 
warded** being written outside, the attentive aubergiste 
thought it his duty to despatch a messenger immedi- 
ately after his lordship. But the letter did not prov? 
quite so important as was imagined; for although 
written by Captain Morden, and therefore crepiting 
great curiosity and anxiety, it only contained one new 
piece of intelligence, namely, that, from over excite- 
ment and fatigue, he had been slightly indisposed for 
two or three days, but, by having kept himself quiet, 
he was now completely recovered, and as actively em- 
ployed in attending to the ship^s repairs as ever. The 
rest of the contents amounted to a mere recapitulation 
of his former wishes ; and knowing that Lady Morden 
and her father were now on their way to Malta, he 
concluded with wishing them a prosperous journey. 

The impression made by this communication, though 
not great, was still sufficiently strong to urge Lord 
Carisbrook to hasten tow^ards the place of their de- 
stination; but Captain Morden's letter operated far 
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more deeply on Count Montnoir's designing mind, for 
he instantly caugbt at the word <' indisposition ;** and 
the idea occurred to him (<* his wish being father to such 
thought"), that the captain only concealed the really 
bad state of his health to prevent any alarm, but that in 
fact he was seriously ilL 

" Eh lien /" communed this calculating Frenchman 
with himself: ** 9*U meurt, Lady Morden will become 
de young widow ; et alors Monsieur Vivid, he vil push 
for de marriage and de argent: matt je fir ai mon petit 
possible aussi; and having V opportunity^ me tink me 
have rather Pavantage.'^Oui-^bon /** 

Now although this anticipating foreign fortune- 
hunter had no ground whatever for cherishing his 
selfish hopes (since the captain's accoimt of his re^ 
stored state of health was perfectly correct), yet the 
humane thought having once entered his obstinate head, 
it was not easily to be eradicated; and he persisted in 
saying, as the husband was dying, he must consequently 
take care to be beforehand with the ^^ English dites- 
pir6 in securing, by some stratagem or another, the 
proud, scornful Lady Morden ; and succes ou failure,*' 
he exclaimed, « me shall still enjoy de vengeance," 

What was to be the nature of this meditated re^ 
venge, and when it was to be carried into execution, 
remained quite unsettled even in the count's mind. 
<' *Twas there but yet confused." However, as will 
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bt §eea, during their jooniej he had time to nHitve 
his plotf and bring them into action. 

TrardHng with more speed than usual, thejarrired 
at Dijon on the third day, and without enconntwiiig 
anj adrentnre, although (unknown to them) thej had 
nearif met with one of no small interest — namdij, 
a rencontre with Virid, who, with Alltact, onlj left 
Dijon, and proceeded towards Switzerland an hour 
before the former party arrived. On the fourth morn- 
ing his lordship also proceeded in the same directioQ, 
and arrired at Dole in the erening, where the count 
met with what he called a pleasant adventure. See- 
ing an old acquaintance stop in a cabriolet to diange 
horses, he went to shake hands with him; and, on 
asking the usual c<Hnmon^place questions, viz. whence 
he had come, and whither he was going, his friend 
replied, 

** Don't you remember, when we last met, I avowed 
my intention of visiting several of the islands in the 
Mediterranean?'* 

On the count's admitting that he recollected the 
circumstance, the traveller added, that, having visited 
them, he was now on his return from Malta, and on 
the road to Paris. 

** Malta !— oh, oh !** quoth the count ; '^ hon — dat is 
good : 9nalj— .perh^s you vil tell vat is better ?— -Con- 
naitteZ'VOUi k Capitaine Morden?" 
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<< Out, k capUaine de la frigate le Proiecteur/* 
** Le mime^ continued the count : <^ ^ lien i.~^tt U 
malade$'* 

'* Oui, de la fatigue — mait U tCest pae trh maiade.** 
**A la bonne heure — ^he is ill; oui, and yil die.** 
*^ Ei vous aussi, tnon ami : mait quand f — he ! he !** 
The horses being put to, the two friends parted^ 
when the count (baring further made up his mind that 
the awful event he most wished for would speedily 
take place) resolved to lose not an instant in put- 
ting his intended plot into execution; and certainly 
never did time, place, and circumstance more combine- 
to favour a villain's wishes. Being now only a few 
leagues from the Marquis de Calatra*s chateau. Lord 
Carisbrook was reminded of his promised visit there* 
and with his usual credulity falling into the snare, he 
assented to the count's proposaL This point being 
carried, the so far triumphant contriver secretly and 
confidentiy commenced further operations. 

Leaving Dole, they travelled towards the Jura moun- 
tains ; and having arrived at the foot of them, they 
began the tedious and somewhat formidable ascent. 
When midway they beheld to the right, about half a 
mile from the beaten track, a large chateau, which 
proved to be the one they were going to; but, to their 
surprise, though it bore evident marks of former 
grandeur, it appeared to be now more a splendid ruin 
than a habitable mansion. It was true that the centre of 
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the TenenUe building had latelf undergoiie • I 
but the two wings remained in a most dihipidated state. 
Still the county requesting them not to judge by out- 
ward a|>peaninces, and Lord Carisbrook having gone 
too far to retract^ ordered the postillions to drire into 
the court-yard. On alighting and entering the haU 
they were yet more surprised; for the tottering <dd 
porter informed the count that his unde was not at 
home, and added that his return was very uncertainy 
since he had left the day before for Geneva. This (as 
the reader will anticipate) proved no news to the 
count: he knew the marquis would be absent, and 
knew that such absence would make the assurance of 
success ** doubly sure.** 

Lady Henrietta, however, naturally feeling suspicious 
and alarmed, entreated her father immediately to de- 
part, but in vain : he came, he said, simply to visit the 
uncle for the sake of the nephew ; and therefore, whilst 
the latter remained, he must necessarily be totally in- 
different as to the absence of the former: besides, he 
asked, who would continue a journey over these wild, 
desolate mountains at that late hour? Lady Henrietta 
was consequently again compelled silently to submit 
to her fiftte. At length a bell announcing that dinner 
was ready, they all entered what was called the grand 
taiony a spacious apartment, but furnished scantily and 
in a very old-fiishioned style. The marquis (unlike 
his nephew) being a rigid Roman Catholic, that part 
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of the chateau which he had expended most money 
upon was his chapel, where, in addition to a findy 
toned organ, ^^as to be seen much rich tapestry, stained 
glass windows, tesselated pavement, and a handsomdy 
decorated marble altar. But this expense was to be 
made up for elsewhere ; to pay for Paul, Peter was to 
be robbed; and the rest of the building, by its- shabby 
furniture and dilapidated walls, showed that it felt the 
effects of this religious display. 

At dinner the party preserved a sort of awful silence ; 
only Lord Garisbrook and Mrs. Almack spoke at all; 
for the count, like Lady Henrietta, was entirely struck 
dumb, but by no means from the same cause. Hit 
silence was not occasioned by dread, but by joy—joy 
at the thought of the next day's triumph ; and which 
anticipated triumph our poor heroine saw, or fancied 
she saw, in the satis&ctory glare of his eye. Panting, 
therefore, for even a few minutes' esci^e from 'the ob- 
ject she more than ever detested, not long after dinner 
she retired to her chamber, and Lord Garisbrook and 
Mrs. Almack soon copied her example. 

Not so the dark, designing Frenchman ; for he sat 
up waiting for the notary and other confederates, 
whom he had privately arranged with at Dole, and 
whom he expected to follow him to the chateau, and 
arrive at the hour when all but himself would have 
retired to rest—I. «., midnight. Punctually at the ap» 
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pointed time they came, and were secretly admitted 
by tbeir capitaine. Though not exactly hrigandt, yet 
their character was so far similar, that each of them 
would undertake any desperate measure which might 
'* mend his life or get rid on *t.'* Besides, the count 
(to whom they were long known) had removed cer- 
tain conscientious superstitious feelings, by convincing 
them that it was more meritorious than criminal to 
aid in redressing accumulated wrongs. 

Here he began to divulge his exact plan, when, 
owing to the sudden rising of one of those tempests 
which so frequently visit these mountains, and which 
almost shook the venerable pile to its foundation, he 
was interrupted ere he had uttered ten words. To pro- 
ceed was in vain ; for the flas^iing of the lightning, the 
roaring of the thunder, and the howling of the wind, 
completely drew off the attention of his superstitious 
auditors. However, calling to his aid a couple of bottles 
of Veau de vie, these six halfibrigands half^bigott soon 
rallied, and one and aU declared they were ** eager for 
the fray." 

The notary having prepared the necessary document, 
it was resolved that the chapel should be the scene of 
action ; and, if Lady Henrietta had not gone to bed — 
a circumstance which, in consequence of the increasing 
fury of the storm, had most probably not occurred — 
she should be either lured or forced from her dwrnber 
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immediately. However, neither attempt proved to be 
necessary, for, on two of the party ascending the stairs, 
they met her rushing out of her room (still dressed as 
when she left the dinner table) in a state of the utmost 
consternation. So completely had this terrific tem- 
pest agitated her, that, without noticing the rough and 
wild appearance of the persons she encountered, she 
entreated them to conduct her to a place of safety. 
This request of course they artfully complied with ; 
and she soon found herself in what, compared to 
the room she had quitted, she considered to be a 
sanctuary — the chapeL 

Thus fortune again favoured villany; and the tri- 
umphant villain no sooner heard that the << scornful 
beauty*' was alone and in his power than he entered 
the chapel; but thinking it politic at first to try per- 
suasive means, he was accompanied only by the notary. 
Respectfully approaching her, the arch dissembler re- 
quested her not to be alarmed ; but she could not re- 
sist uttering a faint shriek, and indignantly insisted on 
his instantly retiring. This new provocation calling 
forth all his revengeful feelings, he boldly avowed his 
purpose, and told her, that as Captain Morden could 
not long survive, and he was determined to be before- 
hand with his low English rival, she must inmiediately 
sign the legal document. Then ordering his aUy to 
proceed to business, the notary read as follows :— 
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**!, Lady Henrietta Morden, in the event of tbe 
death of my husband Captain Morden, do Mnd mjrsel^ 
within twelve months from the day of his decease, to 
many Count Montnoir, a French protestant; and if^ 
in breach of this promise, I select any other husband, 
1 further Inud myself to forfeit to said Count Mont- 
noir all the fortune now settled or hereafter to be 
settled upon me by my fiither. Lord Carisbrook. 

" Dated this day of "* 

Though almost breathless with horror and disgust^ 
she still summoned nerve enough to avow that she 
treated tbe report of the captain's ill health and the 
document with the disdain they equally deserved; and 
at the same time threatened, if they did not instantly 
withdraw, to alarm her father and the rest of the in- 
mates. This " empty menace,** as they called it, only 
producing satisfactory smiles, she cried aloud for help; 
when, fearing she should call in vain, she flew to the 
organ, and, by forcibly striking the keys, three or four 
loud peals re-echoed through the chateau ; on which 
her ferocious antagonist, in his turn, becoming more 
and more desperate, blew a whistle, and the eight 
armed ruffians rushing in and surrounding her, she 
screamed, and fell senseless to the ground: but by 
their aid (for her inanimate state did not at all suit 
their purpose) soon recovering, she wept, and on her 
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knees appealed to them for pity. Such appeal was 
only answered by renewed attempts to compel her to 
sign the awful contract ; and one confederate pointing 
a dagger at her breast, and another (the notary) trying 
to force the paper into her hands, she began to fear 
she had no alternative but either to meet death or 
comply mth their brutal design; when, just at this 
critical moment, just when the enraptured future hus- 
band felt secure of victory, the great painted window 
was not only shivered in pieces, and the report of fire- 
arms heard, but the whole chapel was enveloped in 
such an apparently supernatural glare of light, that the 
superstitious, dastardly crew, having no doubt they had 
roused Satan and his host, made a most precipitate 
retreat, leaving their iraliant leader to shift entirely for 
himself. 

At first believing he was wounded, he staggered 
against the altar; but soon discovering that he had 
falsely alarmed his dear self, and knowing that fortune 
would never favour him with such another opportunity, 
he so far struggled against his fears as to attempt singly 
to seize his victim ; but new obstacles presented them- 
selves, for he beheld two muffled-up, armed persons, 
by means of a ladder jdaced through a large orifice 
in the fractured window, rapidly descending into the 
chapel, and consequently the r^defeated Machiavel 
had no alternative but instaatly to follow the ex- 



■inple of hig daatardly confederatec, itill, tKnrever, in- 
dulging in the bo[ie that lie nhould toon ralljr tlmn. 




Hers he was again disappointed for n 
could induce either of the three who renuuned (the 
other five having left the chateau) to rcDew what nam 
their superetitioui terror made them call " moat foul 
and lacrilegioiis acts." He therefore^ ai a laat but poor 
reiource, returned to the chapel door and liatened. 
One of the strangers who had thui entered (iaaog 
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told the other to look out and ^^atch), approaching 
Lady Henrietta, tried to raise and to revive her, but 
in vain. Supposing she was still in the hands of her 
unrelenting enemy, she shrunk back with increased 
terror and disgust ; when, as if inspired by a sudden 
impulse, a wild determination to attempt escaping, 
she rose, and hastily endeavoured to pass. Still she 
was detained, but not any longer by an antagonist— 
but — ^by a friend: not by Ck>unt Montnoir, but by 
Henry Vivid, who, saying that he feared he had added 
to her alarm, implored her to let the circumstances 
plead his excuse. For a while she could not credit 
what she either heard or saw; but at length per- 
ceiving the ruffian crew had all vanished, and finding 
herself alone with him in whose honour she might and 
did place the most implicit confidence, she became 
so overcome with mingled sensations of joy and sur- 
prise, that but for the relief obtained by a copious 
flood of tears, the still suffering Henrietta would again 
have sunk to the ground. As it was, he was compelled 
to support her; and with her head reclining on his 
shoulder, and again weeping, she murmured thanks for 
her deliverance. Here the arch fiend (now aware that 
the stranger was his hated rival), returned, accompanied 
by Lord Carisbrook and other inhabitants of the chateau, 
who had all at length been roused by the report of the 
pistols. ^' VoU^ r exclaimed the triumphant villain, 
pointing out the present situation of the parties ; which 
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the astounded and indignant father perceiving, he 
rushed forward, and advanced furiously towards the 
supposed destroyer of his daughter's honour, whei^ 
throwing herself between them, she ezdaimed, 

** Heavens ! forbear, my father ! he — he is my deli- 
verer; ay, on my soul he saved me from the machina- 
tions of that wretch, who, with his ruffian horde — ** 

Here the count haughtily interrupted her, and asked 
Lord Carisbrook if such gross palpable falsehoods re- 
quired any contradiction. 

« None, count," he replied; << no more will I believe 
her : but for her paramour — ^this spoiler— jrdbber—" 

<' Hold, I implore you, sir ! Oh ! if my sainted 
mother were alive, would she place confidence in « 
poor treacherous villain*8 word, or in thut daug^titr 
whom you once so loved? How! turn away! still 
cast me off! Then, by my hopes of happiness her^ 
after, here, in the face of Heaven and of man, I swear 
he menaced me with instant death unless I signed a 
contract which a notary brought, and which vile do» 
cument, upon my husband's death, bound me to foi^ 
felt all a bounteous parent's gifts, or wed the man 
whom from my heart I sicken at and scorn.** 

« How! the count?" 

^ Ay, as I have life, my father !" 

« Where is this not^, then? Produce him to 
confirm what you so sacredly aver, and*-«" (Henrietta 
sighs and is silent)— « So, he is not fO be found !" 
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"No; and if he were, leagued as he is with his al>. 
horred employer, would he divulge the truth ? Well ! 
I submit — yes — to any pimighment, w ht who saw and 
saved me from their desperate plota — bo he be spared." 

" Ht saw '. Call you this evidence ?" 

" No; but call you (Ai» evidence?" cried S»m Alltact, 
who At ttat moment rushed from behind the altar, 
dni^ng after him • little trembling Frenchman. 




' Come into court Mr Notary " contlnned Sam, 
"and tell the tmth, the whole truth and nothing but 
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the truth, or 1*11 so prick your conscience with a 
second poke — look!** (flourishing stage-dagger.) 
. " How!" cried Lord Carisbrook, "the notary!** 

" Ay, my lord, and 1*11 tell you all about it. Prowl- 
ing in the dark round the back part of the chapel, I 
was surprised to hear something moving inside one of 
the monuments. I listened, and distinctly heard three 
sharp sneezes. Mercy on me, thought I, do the dead 
catch cold? So lighting my Promethean, I looked 
closely about, and in the first place found the tomb 
had been opened for the purpose of repairing it ; and 
in the second, in consequence of the panic produced 
by my master's pistols and my red flame, and my phos- 
phoric materials, this chief agent of yon chivalrous 
count had concealed himself in the damp vault.*' 

« Well,** continued his lordship, " all this might 
happen, but I require more ample proof: where* 
where is the contract?" 

" Here, my lord," resumed exulting Sam ; «* read, 
read — and if he dare deny what he before confessed, 
more pistols, daggers, and red flame shall send him to 
a vault from which there *8 no escape. Speak: was 
not this paper forced into the hands of that wronged 
noble lady by armed ruffians? and would she not have 
yielded to their threats, but, well aware that fiends 
best combat fiends, I raised a devil in her cause.-^Say, 
shall he come again ?" 

*' iVcw, non — c^est k papier-^-c^est vrai-^je confene*** 
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Here triumphant Sam strutted about exclaiming — 
<' What profession like that of a callboy?** whilst 
Lord Carisbrook, overcome with shame and compunc- 
tion, clasped his loved daughter in his arms, and in 
his turn, bursting into tears, implored forgiveness for 
his weak, unfeeling conduct. 

"Forgiveness!** she replied; **oh ! in this fond em- 
brace I am amply recompensed for all my sufferings. 
Your own, my father — still, still affectionate as ever.*' 

After again pressing her to his heart, he next ap- 
proached Vivid, and, confessing he had been wholly 
deceived, hoped the preserver of his daughter (for 
such he boasted he should ever call him) would, 
sailor-like, now that all storms were past, and they 
were landed on a peaceful shores at least shake hands 
on parting. 

Vivid, well aware that amidst all his lordship's 
errors he still bore a rooted attachment for his daugh- 
ter, instantly complied; and the old peer, naturally 
anxious to be informed by what good fortune her 
champion had appeared at this most critical junc- 
ture, begged he would narrate the stnu^e romantic 
tale, and (to avoid interruption) not before his vile de- 
iamer, but in private. <* Come," he cried, placing 
himself between his daughter and him whom he now 
called their mutual friend, and taking each of their arms 
(for agitation and exertion are not the gout's best 
coadjutors) he was about to leave the chapel, when, 



254 8AM ALLTACT*S ACCOUNT. 

the truth, or I'll so prick your conscience with a 
second poke — look!" (flourishing stage-dagger.) 
. " How!" cried Lord Carisbrook, "the notary!" 

" Ay, my lord, and 1*11 tell you all about it. Prowl- 
ing in the dark round the back part of the chapel, I 
was surprised to hear something moving inside one of 
the monuments. I listened, and distinctly heard three 
sharp sneezes. Mercy on me, thought I, do the dead 
catch cold? So lighting my Promethean, I looked 
closely about, and in the first place found the tomb 
had been opened for the purpose of repairing it ; and 
in the second, in consequence of the panic produced 
by my master's pistols and my red flame, and my phos- 
phoric materials, this chief agent of yon chivalrous 
count had concealed himself in the damp vault.*' 

« Well," continued his lordship, « all this might 
happen, but I require more ample proof: where» 
where is the contract?** 

<< Here, my lord," resumed exulting Sam ; ** read, 
read — and if he dare deny what he before confessed, 
more pistols, daggers, and red flame shall send him to 
a vault from which there 's no escape. Speak : was 
not this paper forced into the hands of that wronged 
noble lady by armed ruffians ? and would she not have 
yielded to their threats, but, well aware that fiends 
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<' What profession like that of a callboy?*' whilst 
Lord Carisbrook, overcome with shame and compunc- 
tion, clasped his loved daughter in his arms, and in 
his turn, bursting into tears, implored forgiveness for 
his weak, unfeeling conduct. 

''Forgiveness!** she replied; "oh ! in this fond em- 
brace I am amply recompensed for all my sufferings. 
Your own, my father — still, still affectionate as ever.*' 

After again pressing her to his heart, he next ap- 
proached Vivid, and, confessing he had been wholly 
deceived, hoped the preserver of his daughter (for 
such he boasted he should ever call him) would, 
sailor-like, now that all storms were past, and they 
were landed on a peaceful shore, at least shake hands 
on parting. 

Vivid, well aware that amidst all his lordship's 
errors he still bore a rooted attachment for his daugh- 
ter, instantly complied; and the <^ peer, naturally 
anxious to be informed by what good fortune her 
champion had appeared at this most critical junc- 
ture, begged he would narrate the strai^e romantic 
tale, and (to avoid interruption) not before his vile de- 
lamer, but in private. <' Come,** he cried, placing 
himself between his daughter and him whom he now 
called their mutual friend, and taking each of their arms 
(for agitation and exertion are not the gout's best 
coadjutors) he was about to leave the chapel, when, 
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managed our inferior force, your lordsbip has already 
heard ; but for the bright result, the glorious triumph 
of the best of daughters over her fiend-like foe, 
thank never-erring Heaven and not us. Such is my 
tale ; which, though in parts it may appear wild and 
romantic, still carries with it truth.** 

*' Ay, my lord,** rejoined Sam, '<the whole truth, as 
I hope to be manager.** 

**No doubt,** replied his lordship; <*but we will 
thank you, and my son Captain Morden shall thank 
you — ay, like ourselves — with his whole heart.** 

At this moment the carriages being announced, the 
delighted father requested his new friend to accompany 
them as far as Geneva; adding, that in case of re- 
newed hostilities, surely his daughter's preserver should 
be near to aid her. But Vivid at first, though grate- 
ful for the request, modestly declined it: however, on 
its being repeated he consented, since he fdt ccmvinced 
that as she travelled under her fether^s auspices, if 
stiU the shafts of calumny should fly, they most fall 
pointless to the ground; yet he secretly resolved to go 
no further than Geneva. As to Mrs. Almack, always 
siding with the successful party, the moment her noble 
cousin took Vivid by the hand, he, in her opinion, be- 
came the exclusive, and the count the excluded. In- 
deed, so broad was her raUltke style of running from 
the falling house, that, "insisting on removing her 




poor dear Heniiette from these contsminadng walls," 
she hurried her to the curiage, where Ijord Cuis- 
hrook and our hero iiutantly fdlowinK tbejr all took 
their departure. 

So far froDi meditating a renewal of hoBtUitJes, the 
count having next day heard from one of his confede- 
rates that the neighbouiiug pdice were on the alert, 
instead of thinking of pmsuit^ naturally thought only 
of flight, and by taking a croes road towards the froiv- 
tiera hoped to escape into Italy ; but ha vainly hoped, 
for he was captured, tried, found guilty, and tent to 
the galleys for seven years. 




CHAPTER XIV. 

The gout in high force again — A dun, and the inconvenience of 
unpacking — The fooe-wager of two hundred pounds decided — 
Sang-froid and free-and-easy— Our hero lilie an April day — 
Different and indifferent roads — Snow-storm and the Great 
St. Bernard— The whirligigs of fortune, and wind-up of 
Paddy Plllgarlic. 

On their arrival within a mile of Geneva, they took 
up their abode at the Hotel d*Angleterre, which is 
built on the very shore of the lake ; and they were all 
RO delighted with the house and its situation, that they 
determined upon remaining there a couple of days; 
during which period Vivid and Lady Henrietta, ac- 
companied by her &ther and Mrs. Almack, took va- 
rious pleasurable excursions ; sometimes visiting Ge- 
neva, sometimes various ancient chateaux— 4unongst 
others, Voltaire^s residence at Femey — and frequently 
sailing on the lake. Vivid, however, honourably per- 
sisting in his resolution, determined, even now in the 
meridian of his jojTS, immediately to put an end to 
them ; and, for this purpose, very early on the third 
morning he prepared to depart, intending to leave be- 
explanatory letter to Lord Carlsbrook, giving 
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such fair and disinterested reasons for bis apparently 
strange conduct as he supposed would induce both 
father and daughter at least not to blame him; and 
which letter he was about to desire the valet to deliver 
to his master, when he was informed that during the 
night his lordship had been attacked with one of those 
violent fits of the gout which generally confined him 
to his chamber for a fortnight. 

Under these circumstances it became necessary to 
pause, particularly as the valet assured him it was im- 
possible his master could at present read any letter. 
Besides, it occurred to Vivid, that his lordship might 
not choose that Lady Morden and Mrs Almack should 
be thus, as it were^ left alone and unprotected. Acting 
therefore on this just conception, he resolved at least 
to delay his departure till the invalid became capaUe 
of expressing his wishes on the subject. 

During this interval, our hero deemed it proper to 
live in a great degree apart firom Lady Henrietta and 
her companion, merely now and then walking with 
them on the banks of the lake, and occasionally break- 
fasting and drinking tea with them. Consequently he 
regularly dined at the ti^ie ShBte^ where one day he 
was familiarly addressed by an Englishman of whom 
at first he had no recoUection ; but being reminded of 
the conversational sparring-bout between Sir Junip^ 
Jackanape and another person, that person was in- 
stantly recognised as Blase Bronzely, who» in his 
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usual independent style, on the waiter hinting to him 
(for the third time) that the driver of the cabriolet 
from Lyons was still waiting to be paid, coolly re- 
quested his fellow-countryman to settle with ** the im- 
pertinent varlet," merely giving as a reason, that, his 
money being locked up in his trunk, it would save 
him the trouble of unpacking. Vivid stared and hesi- 
tated; but on the driving dun appearing in propHA 
persond, and in a furious rage calling his debtor 
*"* Monsieur Goddam RosMjl** stamping, and smacking 
his whip, the loan (principally for the sake of national 
honour) was forthwith complied with, when the only 
return the good-natured lender received was a pa- 
tronizing request to hob and nob, and an assurance that 
he (facetious Blase) considered himself under so great 
an obligation that he should remain indebted to him far 
ever. These last words were accompanied with such 
significant looks as to admit of only one construction. 
Then suddenly turning the conversation, <* the maiden 
modesty of Grimbald*' was again brought into action 
—first by his publicly mentioning his two hundred 
pounds* bet with Sir Juniper relative to the lacka- 
daisycal Lady Reefley, and next by his boasting that 
if a woman's circulation stood below the freezing* 
point, he could instantly raise it to summer heat. 

" Whilst,** he added, " poor little Juniper— who, by 
the by, is nicknamed < Icicle*— Jia ! ha !*-.why he has 
no more chance of winning the wager than he has of 
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being (what he aspires to be) chancellor of the ex- 
chequer. Yet, I say — suppose after all he doe8n*t pay." 

" True," replied Vivid; " and" (with a significant 
look) « suppose he should remain indebted to you for 
everr 

** Oh ! you sly wag ! that 's not fair: remember, debts 
of honour ought always to be paid." 

" And so ought honourable debts — ^not that I allude 
to my trifling one." 

" Oh no !" rejoined Bronzely ; ** of course far other- 
wise: and to prove you are wholly above such an 
allusion, and still to prevent my unpacking, probably 
as you see the waiter is collecting the reckoning, why 
another little odd coin or two " 

Vivid stared and hesitated, but at length could not 
help again complying. 

<< Bravo !" continued Blase : '* though I seldom con^ 
descend to accept favours, yet when they are offered 

in such a truly gentlemanlike manner thank you !*' 

(Taking the money.) << Waiter! — another bottle of 
Lqfttt^r 

The jovial glass went round ; and, according to the 
old system of '^ tft vino veriUUy** Bronzely at length 
confessed he had been so completely cleaned out at 
the London and Paris gaming-tables, that he could no 
longer carry on the war without Sir Juniper*& hundreds. 
However, of those he was secure; for though Lady 
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Reefley might be wanned by Le Soldi (meaning him- 
self), what chance had the " Icicle ?'* 

The bottle being finished, they were both on the 
point of departing, when a tremendous uproar suddenly 
breaking out in the room above, they paused ; and, on 
the noise increasing, Vivid, fearing if Lady Morden 
were not in danger, still she might be at least in a 
state of great alarm, determined to fly to her assist- 
ance, when he was arrested in his progress by the en- 
trance of a waiter, who assured him that her ladyship 
and friend were in perfect safety. 

« What is the matter then ?" quoth Bronzely. « What 
IB the cause of this infernal disturbance?** 

« I am not exactly aware," replied this fiuniliar var- 
let; **\mt this I know, they have just now turned me 
out of the room." 

** And who are iheyV 

«*Why you shall hear, sir. Early this evening a 
lady and gentleman arrived in a cabriolet and four, 
and were immediately shown into the room overhead, 
when, lo ! about half an hour ago, an English post- 
chaise and four rattled into the inn-yard, and nn mi- 
lor AngloiSf in a state of great hurry and agitation, 
jumped out, and anxiously inquired for two persons 
exactly answering the description of the cabriolet tra- 
vellers. Well, sir, on my pointing out their apartment, 
he rushed up stairs, burst open the door, and discovered, 




AN ELOPEMENT. 265 

just sitting down to their dinner, his runaway wife and 
her dear cicisbeo." 

** Whose?" inquired Bronzely, << whose wife?" 

« That I can*t tell, sir; for during the short time I 
was indulged with the honour of their company, so 
great was the noise and confusion that it was impos- 
sible to make out either of the names." 

<<And yet, Mr. Wiseacre, you made out that the 
lady was a runaway wife !" 

« Nay," said Vivid, ** perhaps he heard enough 
to—" 

*^ I did, at, and saw enough; for I beheld this en- 
rage milor Anglois thrust his fist into the cicisbeo*s 
face, and then heard him swear, < by the honour of an 
injured husband,' he *d have his life— -his parliamentary 
life." 

^ His parUamewtary Hfe !" 

** Ay, those were the very words." 

« Oh ho!" rejoined Vivid. ^' I say, mon ami, sup- 
pose this M. P. should prove to be the < Idde,* and 
the fiiir runaway Lady Reefley." 

** And suppose, mon ami, the husband should prove 
to be no less a person than Sir Henry Reefley — ^ha! 
ha ! ha ! — * very like a whale !* " 

«< And the husband u Sir Henry Reefley!" ex. 
claimed Sam Alltact, who at that moment made his 
appearance ; " ay, Sir Henry Reefley, as sure as the 

A A 
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lady is his lady, and the favoured Lothario, Sir Juniper 
Jackanape." 

« How!" cried Bronzely: "who told you all this 
stupid cock-and-bull, Mr. Busybody?" 

*' Why, Sir Juniper's own valet; who added, that 
his master had unfortunately been urged on to this 
expensive piece of stage-effect by some cursed fool 
having betted him two hundred he had no chance." 

** Ahem !" quoth Vivid. ** I wonder, Mr. Bronzely, 
what the poor loser will say for himself.** 

** Say ! — why, < Master Shallow, that he owes you 
sixty francs.' Plague on the yea^nay osii and her exe- 
crable taste. But I '11 know more ; I '11 have th^ 
strongest proof the bet was fisdrly won.** 

"Right; and perhaps my trusty laquait here can 
give it. Come, Sam, if you know more ^ 

" Why, sir, as far as I can learn, the parties being 
old acquaintances, they all three travelled together 
from Paris to Lyons; where Sir Henry, renewing a 
former attachment with a celebrated opera-dancer, 
left Sir Juniper and his lady too much alone together; 
and she being a toothpick listless sort of person 
(something like Idle in the farce, who, to save himself 
trouble, will submit to any thing), and consequently not 
able to resist an active siege, imperceptibly 3delded'to 
her paramour's .proposals, and, without scarcely know.< 
ing why or wherefore, this morning eloped with him ; 
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when Sir Henry, who last night had supped and staid 
Uite at the opera-dancer's-, returning home an hour 
after dawn, found, to his consternation and astonish- 
ment, the bird had flown, and immediately setting off 
in pursuit of her, arrived ** 

<< As we have heard, Sam, half an hour ago. But 
tell me, does Sir Juniper's valet know what has passed 
since this formidable rencontre took place ?" 

« Partly, sir, for he was waiting at the dinner-table 
at the time Sir Henry rushed into the room ; and when 
with all the fury of a wronged husband he approached 
and accused his guilty wife, what do you think was 
this soft languid lady's extraordinary answer?" 

«« What, Sam?" 

" Why, sir, in a drawling tone she said, < I am sure 
(imitating her) I am very sorry, Sir Henry; but pray 
take caie, or you will actually tread on poor dear 
Bijoux'stail.'" 

<' Meaning her fiit poodle, I suppose.** 

'*' The same, sir, who, gorged to the muzzle, was 
lying near her feet. And then, sir, when become more 
indignant at this ineffably cool treatment, the injured 
husband returned to the charge, what was her next 
reply? — Why, <Dear me! — Lord! what harm have I 
done? My honour's safe— «t least I think it is; and 
I aip sure I am as ready to go home with you, Sir 
Henry, a^ to go on with this tiresome Sir Juniper ; 
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for what do you think? — ^it's literally quite shoddiig 
—but he has slept and snored almost die wh(^ way 
from Lyons."* 

<* Oh ho !*• rej<nned Vivid; '* merely a sleeping 
partner, I perceive. Very modest indeed !-.Bat what 
more, Sam?* 

^ Why, sir, she added, in her usual tang-frcid 8t3de, 
< The man is only in love with himself — at least it is 
evident he is not in love with me; for hy what he 
muttered in the carriage between sleeping and waking, 
instead of wanting to win my affections, the torpid 
animal wants to win some paltry wager.' ** 

^ Bravo ! here 's eccentricity ! here 's a new mode 
of love-making ! — If I forget or miss this, may my play 
be "* 

« Oh ! now,** exclaimed Bronzely, '* I see it all 
.^that he may boast he has outrivalled me, and 
pocket the stakes, he has carried off this dear co-tctcfe 
without caring any more for her than she cares for 
him. Curious — trh extraordinaire. But does he ima- 
gine the matter shall terminate here? No, 111 in- 
stantly see Sir Henry; and if he agree with me that it 
is all a farce, why I shall vote my bet a bubble one." 

Bronzely having been long on intimate terms with 
Sir Henry, on his requesting a short private confer- 
ence, the' latter immediately granted it ; when it ap- 
pearing more and more evident that Lady Reefley had 
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been as much raced for as a prize cup, and was hon& 
fide guilty more of inadvertent than of dishonourable 
intentions, Sir Henry resolved to bury all in oblivion, 
and offered to take her home again. She consented to 
his proposal, but with her usual nonchalance, and which 
was still more conspicuously displayed on her being 
informed that her mother and Lady Henrietta were 
both in the hotel; when, strange to say, she actually 
declined seeing either of them, giving as an excuse that 
she had undergone quite fatigue and trouble enough 
for one day. Besides, though she and her mother were 
'^ unused to the melting mood," Lady Morden would 
no doubt get up such a scene ! — << Oh !** she muttered, 
"her feelings are so intense that, poor dear girl, I 
must spare her. So come, Henry ; come, sweet, dar- 
ling Bijoux !" — and arm in arm away they trotted, like 
a true loving couple, and continued their journey to 
Italy. 

As to the hero of the drama, Sir Juniper, he stole 
off to Geneva, from which place he sent to Bronzely 
the following laconic letter; a letter written in imi- 
tation, we suppose, of the well-known one which 
many years ago Quin the actor sent to Rich the 
manager. 

<^ I am at Geneva. 

" JUNIPKH JaCKANAPE." 

A a3 
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To which he received an answer precisely similar 
to that of the manager. 

'< Stay there, and be hanged. 

« Blase Bbonzely." 

This of course produced a decisive reply; and the 
winner of the bet informed the loser, that if the money 
were not instantly paid, he would trouble him to ap- 
point time and place, for <<tilt they must:" but 
Bronzely, knowing his man as well as himself, took no 
other notice of the letter than simply to light his dgar 
with it ; and Sir Juniper saying he had satisfied him- 
self, each speedily left Switzerland— the former (having 
previously and prudently borrowed a small sum of his 
friend Sir Henry) for Italy, the latter for England, 
in both which countries more, perhaps, may hereafter 
be related of these delightful par nobiles* 

Lord Carisbrook*s health being now so far restored 
as to render him capable of sitting in his arm-chair. 
Vivid thought it was time to cany his intentions 
into execution ; and accordingly making up his mind 
positively to depart on the following day, he then 
retired to his apartment and wrote to his lordship 
the explanatory letter; he then ordered Alltact secretly 
to pack up, and to call him next morning at sun- 
rise; afterwards, as evening was advancing, he took 
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the usual walk on the shores of the lake, accom. 
panied by Mrs. Almack and Lady Henrietta. Feeling, 
— ^indeed being determined, that this meeting should 
positively be their last, his agitation became so over- 
powering, that though during the walk he in some 
measure contrived to conceal it, yet on their return 
to the hotel, having first taken leave of Mrs. Al- 
mack, he next conducted Lady Henrietta to the door 
of her apartment, when, on her cordially wishing him 
good night, he could not, when he attempted to 
repeat the same kind wish, refrain from shedding 
tears. In vain he endeavoured to suppress and hide 
them — ^in vain he struggled to tear himself away; till 
at length having summoned sufficient resolution to 
part from her for ever, he, for the first time (and for 
his excuse, as he supposed, the last time) wildly seized 
her hand and vehemently kissed it. Lady Morden, 
in her confusion, scarcely knew what had passed ; and 
he rushed up stairs, entered his chamber, and threw 
himself on the bed, where he remained without closing 
his eyes till break of day: he then rose, and at the ap. 
pointed time, when Alltact made his appearance^ he 
found his master ready to start. 

A cabriolet was ordered, and at six o'clock, having 
previously placed the letter to Lord Carisbrook in the 
landlord's hands, he and fiuthful Sam set off towards 
Italy; but knowing his lordship would travel the 
straight road, he (Vivid) took the circuitous one, still 
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persisting in his determination of for ever avoiding the 
person whom he most dreaded, but most loved. 

The landlord punctually delivered the letter, and 
informed his lordship that the writer was by this time 
far off. This intelligence much surprised his lord- 
ship, but his astonishment became tenfold when he 
read the motives for this extraordinary and abrupt 
proceeding. Explaining the matter to his daughter 
and cousin, they were equally if not more amazed; 
and notwithstanding the letter carried with it to poor 
Lady Morden the melancholy consolation of account- 
ing for his strange conduct on the preceding evening, 
yet she felt that her prospects were now so lamentably 
hopeless, that only her father*s presence restrained her 
from << giving sorrow vent,** and at once exclaiming, 

** Was this blow wanting to complete my ruin ?" 

All, however, could not help confessing that his 
motives were as rational as they were honourable; 
and Lord Carisbrook was so particularly pleased with 
the concluding lines of the letter, that he read them a 
second time aloud. 

" I boast not, my lord, of sufficient mental enei^gy 
to resist those enchanting spells which were hourly,, 
though innocently, thrown around me. What, then, 
was to be done ? Was I, diuring a brave officer's ab- 
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sence in the service of his country, to be constantly 
seen or heard of in his wife's company, and thus to 
give calumny additional grounds for spreading its de- 
structive shafts? In short, had I any other alter- 
native than the one I have adopted ? Alas ! not one; 
and therefore, wishing you farewell for ever, and 
hoping you and your daughter may enjoy that happi- 
ness which I have for ever lost, 

** I remain, 
** Your lordship's obliged servant, 

*« Henry Vivid." 

*' He is right!" cried the old peer; "and I swear 
that the person who can thus act is fit to command a 
first-rate ; ay, that he is, for he has twice conquered ; 
first by defeating that treacherous count, and next 
by a greater victory — ^by conquering himself. Well ! 
though I fear I shall never see the brave fellow again, 
yet I hope I shall hear that throughout life's voyage 
he has encountered only prosperous gales : and you— 
don't you hope so, Henrietta?" 

*« I do, indeed, my fether." 

Having said or rather sighed these few words, she 
suddenly left the room, and here the conversation ter- 
minated, but was renewed at dinner-time, when the 
whdie party, by Lord Carisbrook's desire, drank our 
hero's health. 

In three days afterwards, his lordship being com- 
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pletely convalescent, they continued their journey to- 
wards Malta, taking the direct road through Savoy to 
Turin ; whilst Vivid, in the route he had chosen (the 
Martigny one), found the scenery every mile as he 
advanced more and more wild and savage. His only 
track lay over high rocks and precipices, and nothing 
could be distinguished but one black, desolate line of 
mountains. After traversing for upwards of eight 
hours paths nearly trackless, encountering the merci- 
less fury of a snow-storm, and owing to the darkness 
of the night and the obstinacy of their mules losing 
their way, Sam Alltact began to fear that the dSnoue- 
ment of his drama had arrived, when the guide pointed 
out in the distance, and at a height considerably 
above them, the twinkling of lights, and which lights, 
to their great joy, he. informed them were burning 
within the walls of the celebrated convent of St. Ber- 
nard. 

Soon aniving at the hospice gate, they instantly dis* 
mounted and knocked for admittance, when a vene- 
rable monk came forth, and having welcomed and 
ushered them into a warm and comfortable apartment 
he departed, sapng he would send refreshments, and 
see that their bedchambers were properly prepared. 

Seated near a blazing wood fire, and enjoying the 
plain homely viands put before them, our wa3rwom 
travellers heeded not the howling of the wintry wind 
without, or the dreariness of the everlasting, snow 
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around, but soon retired to rest. In the morning, 
looking out of his chamber window, Vivid beheld, as 
far as the eye could sweep, one white and frost-bound 
waste, through which one of the famed St. Bernard 
dogs was piloting a benighted female traveller and her 
child. Nothing could exceed the wildness and deso- 
lation of the scene — 

" The cormorant on high 
Wheels from the deep, and screams along the land ; 
Loud shrieks the soaring hem; and with wild wing 
The circling sea-fowl cleave the fla&y clouds ; 
Then froib the forest-rustling mountains comet a voice 
That, solemn sounding, bids the world prepare." 

Though such was the savage scene without, yet 
all within proved calm and cheerful ; and he was de- 
lighted to discover that he and Alltact were not 
the only visiters. At the breakfast-table he met 
with at least a dozen weather-bound inmates, some of 
whom were of the gentler sex, and who, being pre- 
vented by the increased fury of the tempest from 
taking their departure, wisely resolved to make the 
most of the numerous comforts * around them, and 
bravely <<bide the pelting of the pitiless storm." 

Amongst the party Vivid only recognised a single 

* In the reading-room was a choice collection of books,— 
also portfolios of prints, and a large album; in another room a 
piano-forte, &c. 
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person, and he proved to be one of the stage-coM^ 
passengers on that memorable day when, owing to the 
ilUluck of Lieutenant Pillgarlicy they were all upset. 
Soon entering into conversation with his fellow-tra- 
veller, and reminding him of the circumstance, Vivid 
inquired whether he had ever had the bad fortune to 
cut in again with that most curious capHzmg partner? 

"O yes," was the reply: "living at the same 
hotel, I often afterwards met him ; and I am sorry 
to inform you, that Lieutenant Pillgarlic, after having 
never been able to keep out of a petty serape^ has at 
last got into the grand scrape of all — matrimony." 

"Indeed! and pray," rejoined Vivid, "what face- 
tious lady has got into the grand scrape with him?** 

" Oh, facetious with a vengeance ! for whilst by 
giving up 'single blessedness* she cleared herself out 
of twenty old scrapes, he consequendy got into as 
many new ones." 

"How! explain." 

** Why, the arch Irish pretender, Miss Judith 
O'Shammerkin, notwithstanding the remonstrances 
of some of his friends (one of whom he actually called 
out in consequence of his ' #can(2afofM insinuations*), 
readily cajoled the blind Pillgarlic into believing that 
she not only possessed in Connaugfat a net five hun- 
dred pounds per annum, and that she did not owe a 
single shilling, but, having neither chick, child, nor 
poor relative to hang upon her, he vaunted as an ad- 
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ditional boast, tbat he was sore of a clew, qtdet fin> 

" And 1 pmume the rererae prored to be the cbm." 
■' Even so; for, on their arrivnl at her natiTe town 
in Coiuuinght (where tbe^ went to pasa the hone^ 
moon), poor Pill tnmed out to be another n^nltr 
Capper Caplain, for he was not only dunned by pub- 
licans, dressmakerB, and others of Mim Judith's cre- 
ators, but he was supplicated by numben of her 
low, needy, Fatland relatives. In short, * Fortune's 
fool* seemed doomed nerer to become ' Fortune's 
favourite.' " 




CHAPTER XV. 

Froit and thaw— A circuitous route — Lott and found, or *« »v- 
divivo* ignei* — Our hero and heroine (even in the event of 
Captain Morden's death) sundered for ever^Oxymel's odd 
narrative— Westminster Hall, and lawyers fighting their own 
causes. 

The stormy and snowy weather continued till the 
fifth day, when the wind changed, and Vivid (having 
first dropped a requisite compliment in the ironc det 
aumSnes) took his departure, much regretting that pro- 
bably he for ever bade adi^ to the kind and hospitable 
monks. 

On the third night of his journey, he and AUtact ar- 
rived at the top of the Simplon, where they found an ex- 
cellent inn. In two days afterwards (in the afternoon) 
they reached Blilan ; and in the evening "^vid went to 
La Scala (the Opera), where such evil persons as those 
who prefer " darkness rather than light" must always 
be highly gratified, since, excepting wax candles on 
the stage, in the orchestra, and in the royal box, the 
rest of the theatre remained in total obscurity. How 
different from our London Opera-house, where its 
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fashionable visiters go more to be seen than to see, and 
where the pit is never emptied during the perform- 
ance; whilst at La Scala, the moment the prUna donna 
has concluded her first song, almost all the piitHes re- '"' 
tire, and do not return till they hear the symphony 
strike up for her second song, and that over — Herum 
exeunt, and for no oth^r purpose than to retire to a 
saloon and make speculating bargains, in a similar 
way to our jobbers in the Stock Exchange. 

Vivid, not having any inducement for remaining 
longer at IVfilan, proceeded next morning towards 
Florence, where he arrived on the second day, still 
without having any where heard of Lord Carisbrook 
and his party. But this circumstance was not at all 
to be wondered at, since our tourist had not only taken 
the circuitous route to Italy, but, having remained some 
days at St. Bernard, he naturally supposed his lordship 
and the person he most adored, but still most dreaded, 
were a considerable distance before him. However, it 
soon appeared they were not so fiu in advance as he 
imagined. 

The hotd in Florence at which he put up was un- 
like most grand Italian hotels, for it proved to be as 
comfortable as it was splendid. The chamber in which ' 
be slept was decidedly the best he had occupied since 
his arrival on the continent, though, being very fatigued 
and sleepy, he took littie notice of the bed, looking- 
glasses, and other sumptuous furniture till he arose in 
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the morning, when, gazing around, he was much daz- 
zled with all he beheld, but was so particularly struck 
with the brilliant appearance of the t(»let-taUe, that 
he closely inspected it, when to his surprise he found, 
lying there amongst other articles of bijouierkj a very 
elegant worked gold purse, apparently containing se* 
veral napoleons, Ediowing it was not his property, he 
instantly rang the bell ; and on a JUk-de-chambre at- 
tending the summons, he asked her whether she knew 
to whom the purse belonged. 

** No»" she replied; " but I suspect it must have 
been accidentally left by the sweet English young lady 
who the night before last slept in this room." 

'< What English young lady ?" inquired Vivid. 

'* Why, some of the servants called her Lady Hen- 
rietta, whilst others called her Lady-——" 

"Morden!" 

« The same." 

** And I — fool, fool ! to know not, feel not, that 
but a few short hours ago the bed I slept in had con- 
tained the loveliest, most enchanting treasure." 

« Ay! you may well say so^ sir; and happy is the 
husband to whom she is now journeying.*' 

'* He is indeed !" 

** And yet do 3rou know, sir, I don*t think the lady 
is quite happy." 

"Why not ?^* 

** I can*t tell : but though in her father's company 
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abe seemed rather cheerful, yet, when she was alone, 
she so sighed, and tears sometimes so started into her 
eyes, that " 

'* Leave-Jeave me ! — nay, I command you ! Oh !** 
(turning aside) ** this has raised a storm that, shaking 
my resolve, will wreck, destroy me. — Away!— 4iay, 
pray, prithee leave me." 

At this moment Sam Alltact enteredi and so fiir 
confirmed the intelligence given by the JUk-de-chambre 
as to state, that Lady Henrietta and her father, after 
having stayed the night at the inn, had departed the 
morning before. Sam at the same time added, that the 
waiters had heard Lord Carisbrook*8 servants say their 
master intended to pass two days at the next city — 
Sienna; and probably he might stay longer, as he th^re 
expected to receive letters from Malta and England. 
On hearing this communication, Vivid hastened to the 
landlord, and told him, that as he supposed he would 
be happy, if only for the credit of his hotel, to return 
lost property to its right owner, he (Vivid) had the 
gratification of placing in his hands Lady Henrietta's 
valuable purse, and (having described how and where 
he found it) reconunended him to forward it imme- 
diately to her at Sienna. The landlord heartily thanked 
him for his kind and prompt attention, and Vivid, 
having on every account urged despatch, wished him 
good morning. 

B£3 
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Our active host ordered a courier to get ready im- 
mediately; and Sienna being only four posts from 
Florence, it was evident he would arrive there long 
before Lord Garisbrook's departure. In a very few 
minutes the messenger left the hotel, the landlord 
having previously enclosed the purse in an envelope, 
and at the same time a note, in which he stated that 
he felt it his duty to inform Lady Morden that she 
had not to thank him for the recovery of her property, 
but a young Englishman of the name of Vivid — a 
statement which, if the latter had been in the least 
degree aware of, he would certainly have insisted on 
being wholly omitted. 

Trifling as this little incident might under other 
circumstances have appeared, it now created in our 
hero's mind a most forcible and heart-rending impres- 
sion; for he saw that Lady Henrietta's unhappiness 
had rather increased than diminished. — But what was 
to be done ? She was still married — and to one who 
not only deserved her affections, but likewise the 
esteem of all who knew him. The die, therefore, 
was cast, and he (Vivid) was sundered from her for 
ever. For in case of Captain Morden's death (an 
event he liad too much honour and delicacy even for 
one moment to look forward to) he knew Lord Caris- 
brook would persist in his former singular resolution, 
and select another naval officer for his daughter's hus- 
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band. Indeed, during the captain's supposed illness, 
Lord Carisbrook had frequently declared that such was 
his positive determination. Besides, notwithstand- 
ing the late kind treatment which Vivid had received 
from his lordship, was it probable that, under any 
circumstances, he would condescend to give away 
Lady Henrietta to the son of a country medical prac- 
titioner? Never; and the only hope, therefore, that 
remained for our unfortunate hero was to endeavour, 
by persevering in his resolution, to bury in oblivion 
all recollection that ** such things Avere, and were most 
dear to him.** 

Acting under this truly honourable impulse, he 
avoided the Sienna road, and took the route to Pisa 
and Leghorn. In vain he attempted to amuse him- 
self with his memoranda dramatica — in vain faithful 
Sam tried to cheer him by prattling on various topics. 
Amongst others, knowing his master*s contempt for 
that poor substitute for wit and hwmonT, punningf Sam 
boasted that he also so despised this modem mode of 
marring conversation — this easy, provoking play^upou' 
word system— that, in the hope of reforming it, he 
had sketched two rough caricatures — one displaying 
the lachrifmose, forced titter that followed the efforty 
attempt of the punster, and the other the hearty laugh 
that accompanied a genuine stroke of humour. 

** Ecce signumr quoth Sam; "behold my speci- 



■Dpne ■ and thus beaded — ' Exlorled laughtn «l ■ bad 
pun,'tind<£xcUfi{Uugbtei wJMagoodjoke.'* 



a. Joke)/ 




Vivid faintly Bmiled, but said nothing, when Sam 
tbus continued: "During toj ttroUerMp I oSered 
one of these quibbling uBendurablei a whole week's 
salary, viz. a Bovereigni not to speak to me agun — 
' Make it two,' quoth he, 'and we 're for ever (wo.' 
' Confound you!' replied I; 'there! and if I starve — '" 

Here bJE master inlernipled hiio, and requested to 
be left to bis uiin ChoughtE. Sam having obej^, the 
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idea that another accidental rencontre might take place 
(during the period Lady Morden continued in Italy) 
induced our hero to think of returning to England, 
where^ by soliciting the muse's aid, he might so far be 
consoled as to be enabled to say with Waller, 

** He caui^t at love, and fill'd his arms with bays.** 

Notwithstanding Sam*s remonstrances (who sighed 
at the thought of leaving **■ classic ground for cockney 
land**), Vivid, having made up his mind to return home 
immediately and by dea, soon affcer his arrival at Leg- 
horn visited the quay for the purpose of ascertaining 
at what time a vessel was likely to sail for England, 
when, to his surprise and gratification, he found an 
old acquaintance there making the same inquiry.^ 
Henry Oxymel, the liberal, good-humoured journalist. 
After the usual salutations, each naturally (in the words 
of the song) asked " Why did you come?"—" Why do 
you go ?" Vivid soon gratified his friend's curiosity ; 
but Oxymel's story being much more complicated, they 
agreed to adjourn to the hotel for the sake of there 
talking the subject over. 

During their long separation, it appeared that Oxy- 
mel had ** turned o*er a catalogue** of pecuniary woes 
seldom equalled. In the first place, he had become bail 
for a Jesuitical friend, who had at last shown himself 
in his true colours by leaving his benefactor to pay 
the whole sum, namely, two thousand five hundred 
pounds : secondly, two libels having slipped into his 
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newspaper (for certainly he wrote not a line of either 
of them), actions were brought ; and the plaintiffs re- 
covering in both causes, his expenses amounted to 
above fifteen hundred pounds : thirdly, his sister's hus- 
band, " a prosperous gentleman," becoming a bank- 
rupt, his wife and four children were suddenly thrown 
on the brother's hands. These accumulated misfor- 
tunes, almost << enough to weigh a royal merchant 
down," soon involved poor Oxymel in debt; and 
though for many weeks he contrived to put off the 
evil day, it at length arrived. A writ was issued 
against him for fifty pounds-; and knowing, if he were 
once captured, twenty or thirty detainers would be 
lodged against him, he thought it high time to pre- 
pare for escaping, and consequently requested his af- 
fectionate brother Christopher to come and assist him. 
Christopher instantly complied ; and here were two 
more par nobUes, for one was nearly as poor as the other. 
An income of about one hundred and twenty pounds 
per annum, arising from a clerkship in a public office, 
was all kind-hearted Christopher possessed ; and there- 
fore, though it was evident he ** had the will, he had 
not the way," to render any pecuniary assistance. Still 
he was determined to save his brother if he could ; and 
he knew, if the capture were not made on that night 
(the morrow being Sunday), that there might probably 
be time to raise means sufficient to secure Oxymel's 
ultimate escape. 
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These hopes, however, were immediately frustrated. 
A loud knock being heard at the street-door, Christo- 
pher looked out of the parlour window, and seeing two 
suspicious-looking fellows in a hackney-coach, he ad- 
vised his brother to hurry up stairs and conceal him- 
self in the attics. Oxymel complied, and his friendly 
ally rushed into the passage with the view of prevent- 
ing the servant from opening the street-door. In vaio 
^t was already opened; and Christopher returned 
into the parlour, where the two bailiffs (both particu" 
larly drunk) instantly forced their way, the maid-ser- 
vant following in a state of the utmost surprise and 
alarm. 

** So," cried Timothy Twitch, the principal sheriff's 
officer, *^ we have caught you at last. Master Shycock ; 
and as we know you've no garnish-money, come at 
once to quod ;**— both violently seizing him. 

" Keep off, scoundrels!" replied Christopher; «and 
at your peril touch me !" 

** Bawl—gammon ! — Pull him along, Nab." 

'* Hold! I warn you for your own sakes— .1 am not 
the person." 

^ What ! — we *ve got the wrong sow by the ear, have 
we ? — ha ! ha ! — Likely job ! I say" (turning to the ser- 
vant), ** Lucy, Mary, isn't this fellow named Oxjrmel ?" 

^ Why certainly," she answered, ^^ his name l# Oxy- 
mel ; but I suspect—" 
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*' And so don't I suspect ! We know of old these 
sneaking shycocks will deny their names." 

" No ; I admit my name is Oxymel, but—'* 

•* There, Nab !— To him, Nab— to him !" 

Here they both again violently laid hold of him. 

« Besotted, drunken knayes ! But mark-— once more 
i warn, once more I give you notice, that if you still 
persist in this illegal outrage ** 

" Psha! you'll soon change your note; for when 
you arrive at my mansion you *11 find such fine suitable 
furniture, such rich wines, and such good company- 
plenty of people of fashion there, my boy!—- aren't 
there. Nab? — But come, I say, come. Nay, then, by 
the elevens ! ** 

Here, without any further ceremony, they hustled 
him out of the house, and hurrying him into the car- 
riage, it soon drove off; when on their way, in con- 
sequence of additional threats from Christopher, the 
dispute arose to such a furious height, that, on arriving 
at the destined place, the unfortunate prisoner saw 
nothing of the grand mansion or its fashionable visiters, 
for he was forcibly conducted into the cage, and there 
locked up for the night*. 

* In Capias' lock-up house, as in others, the yard at the back 
is surrounded and covered with open iron bars, so that the en- 
caged prisoners are all night exposed to the inclemency of the 
weathOT. 
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Whilst this was passing at Mr. Twitch's, Ox3nnel, 
**" the real Simon Pure," creeped from his hiding-place, 
and hearing that his kind brotiier had been thus vio- 
lently treated, he (Ox3rmel) on his part became out- 
rageous, and determined at any rate to attempt a rescue. 
But then arose new distresses : where was he to find 
the officer? He knew not either his name or address, 
or any person from whom he could procure it. Under 
these circumstances, sleep being out of the question, 
he threw himself on the sofa, resolving to wait pa- 
tiently till the morning, when his brother would na^ 
turally make some communication to him. 

The morning came; and the clock struck eight, 
nine, ten, and still no news of Christopher : eleven 
«lso was fast approaching, when, at the very moment 
the clock commenced striking, his well-known knock 
was heard. Oxymel flew to answer it, and in an instant 
the two brothers were in each other's arms. After 
a short pause, Christopher first broke silence by e]&- 
claiming — 

« Oh Henry ! I fear you have passed a terribly anxious 
night.** 

*• Nay,** replied Oxymel, " think not of my trifling 
sufferings ; relate to me your own — all that has passed 
ranee they bore you so forcibly away.** 

*< Well, then; on my arrival at the spunging-house*, 

* Unde derivatur f for certainly a spunging-house is the last 
house to spunge in. 

CC 
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they forced me into the cage, and there locked me up 
for the night" 

** Brutes ! — savages !" 

'< Why it certainly was not a very gentlemanlike 
transaction, nor, as you may suppose, did J pass the 
night in very gentlemanlike company. However, when 
in the morning they unlocked our iron chamber, and 
Mr. Nab inquired which of us could afford to have 
breakfast, I, in a manner somewhat conciliating, pre- 
sented him a sovereign, and showing him three or four 
more, the seeker after garnish (as they call it) not 
only altered his tone, but ushered me into the parlour.** 

** Sordid, hypocritical knaves ! — But what passed 
there?** 

« On entering the room, which was certainly very ele- 
gantly furnished, he introduced me to Miss Greoi^giana 
Twitch, who was playing on the piano-forte, and sing- 
ing a very appropriate air, namely, < Home, sweet 
home!* I requested that I might not interrupt her; 
and after listening attentively to this and other tunes, 
I expressed my admiration, and with such apparent 
sincerity that I soon found her sufficiently interested 
to induce me to ask her a favour — viz. to persuade 
her father to permit two friends to call upon me.** 

^^ I see— I understand! — Well-managed, Christo- 
pher !*^ 

'' Yes ; for, on the favour being granted, in less than 
an hour afterwards two good fellows— clerks in my 
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office — arrived, and then— ha ! ha ! —both of them at the 
same time ejaculated — ' Why, Christopher ! — Christo- 
pher Oxymel! — what in the d — ^1*8 name brought yott 
here ?* *■ Ask the cunning Mr. Twitch there,* I re- 
plied. ' Chrittopherr exclaimed the agitated shoulder- 
tapper, at the same time taking from his pocket the 
tM^ on which I was captured, * Christopher ! — why it 
is — no ! — ^yes ! — ^the tnte bill is * Henry^-'HeHry Oxy- 
mel !* — Dash my wig, here *8 a f^o^ Nab ! — ^we *ve ar- 
rested die wrong manV* 

** Vy, yes, master,** rejoined the little follower ; " ve 
Jufoe got the wrong sow by the ear !** 

« To be sure,** continued I; *^a false, forcible cap- 
ture, gentlemen, and after due notice, in the presence 
of a witness ; so I say — a word in your ear. Master 
Garnish— what *s to pay? — not what have I to pay yon, 
but what have you not to pay me f** 

<* Pooh ! — Come, Nab, let us go and beg the right 
bird.** 

** And what then? — Will that save you from my 
snug little action for assault, battery, and false im- 
prisonment? — Ahem! — damages two hundred, costs 
one hundred, and, judgment being entered up, I *11 take 
care to * bag the right bird !* — So I say again, what *8 
to pay. Master Gkimish ?*' 

'< Bravo, noble Christopher ! — ^bravo ! — and the re- 
-sult was — — ** 

'f Why that, dreading likewise his dismissal from 
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office, I compromised the matter by taking, in the 
shape of hush-money, this one hundred pounds bank- 
note, which I freely transfer to you, dear Henry ; but 
remember, though, like other Sunday-men, you are 
safe at this moment, yet, to-morrow being blac^ Mon- 
day, if you do not start instantly in one of the coadies 
for Dover, Mr. Twitch and, at his instigation, a host 
of other Twitches, will take care that their right lArd 
shall be caged again.** 

Such was Henry OxymePs narrative, and which con- 
eluded with his stating that he instantly followed his 
brother's advice, and, having landed next morning at 
.Calais, soon after journeyed to Paris, and thence to 
Italy. 

" Well," rejoined our hero, ** but may I ask why you 
think of returning to a country where you will again 
be harassed by duns, lawyers, and the before-named 
hosts of Twitches ?" 

« Nay — thanks to my indefatigable brother— jny 
creditors have granted me a letter of licence for three 
yearS) and at the end of that period, I hope, by the 
profits of a new journal, to be enabled to pay every 
man his own. Then, thank fortune ! adieu to law, law- 
yers, and all their quibbling, wrangling propensities.*' 

" Ay, Oxymel, leave them to witingle amongst each 
other — a practice which of late years has become so 
much a legal fashion, that some of our Westminster- 
: Hall heroes, forgetting their clients' quarrels in their 




OWiii suddenlf convert themtelves into ■ new plaintiff 
and defendant, and brawl forth auch home come 
vituperations " 

" True, Vivid ; formerlj' they uaed to brow-be&t wit- 
nesses, now they brow-beat one another, and lo defjr- 
inglf, that, ere long, who knowi but the four eourU 
may resemble, bb puuBtera would say, thejlw courts ?" 

Here Alltact announcing that a ship would sul for 
England in the evening, thejr battened to the pier, 
reierving further remarks on the WestmiusteF-Hall 
pugnacious black infantry, till a future opportunitj. 




CHAPTER XVL 

Mysterious letter from Captain Morden— Continuity of the 
'* lost and found" incident— Rome, Naples, and the ** green- 
eyed monster" m high force— A sofa-bed, and the formidable 
Lord Orlando de Courcy— The opera and an old intruder— 
A popular romance— A double discovery— ** All hands" for 
Malta -and four-in-Aand driven by a four-footed coachman. 

Whilst Oxymel and Vivid are sailing towards their 
native land we trust the reader will allow us to remind 
him that we left the Carisbrook party on the road to 
Sienna, where they expected to receive letters, and in 
which hope they were not disappointed. Amongst 
others they found one from Captain Morden, who 
gratefully acknowledged the receipt of Lord Caris- 
brook*s letter from Paris, in which his lordship had 
stated that he and Lady Morden were thus far advanced 
on their road to Malta. This part of the captain's letter 
was considered quite satisfactory; but when he con- 
cluded by imploring them, *' for many reasons, to use no 
delay,''^ and did not communicate what those reasons 
were, Lady Henrietta and her cousin could not help 
thinking that ** more was meant than met the sight *.*' 

* •• Sight" i,ubstituted for " ear." 
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On bis lordship, however, these words produced a dif- 
ferent impression, for he thought they were purposely, 
nay, cunningly introduced solely to give an additional 
impetus to their motions. 

Mrs. Almack, never diifering from his lordship, in- 
stantly came round to his opinion ; not so Lady Hen- 
rietta : the '< mai^ reasons" dwelt more and more 
upon her mind; for amongst other painful conjectures, 
she feared that her conduct with regard to Vivid had, 
through the agency of her enemies, been falsely repre- 
sented, and consequently that he felt impatient to re- 
ceive an ample explanation. Knowing she could give 
such explanation, she was as anxious as himself to 
avoid delay, and from that moment panted for the 
hour of her arrival at Malta. 

Lord Carisbrook having received at Sienna all the 
letters he expected, ordered the carriages to be got 
ready; when, just on the eve of their departure, they 
were hailed and stopped by the Florence courier, who 
presenting his master's packet to Lady Morden, she 
(after expressing some surprise) opened it, and was 
by no means displeased at recovering property which 
she had given up as for ever lost ; but when she read 
the landlord's accompanying note, then « came her fit 
again ;" which being soon observed by her father, she 
placed the packet in his bands. After looking over 
the contents he exclaimed — 

" AVell done again, Master Vivid ! Why, Hen- 
rietta, he seems to be a sort of guardian genius, watch- 
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ing over both your life and your property. Oh ! that 
he had been a naval officer ! then .i— . ; but as it is, 
though he cannot succeed by means of the god of war, 
there is hope of his succeeding by the aid of a lesser 
god: ay, some day or other may little Cupid pilot 
him to a wife as young, wealthy, and handsome as 
— ^you know whom. £h!^-don*t you say so, Hen- 
rietta?" 

** Sir,'* she replied, ** I should be most ungrateful, 
if I did not wish Mr. Vivid all the happiness this 
fleeting world can yield.** 

" And I vdsh him the same,*' rejoined. Mrs. Al- 
mack ; ** but, Henrietta, is it not very odd you don*t 
recollect where you lost the purse ?** 

*< True ; but I have now the means of ascertaining. 
Inform me, courier, where was the money found ?" 

" Why, as I understand,'* he replied, " the gentle- 
man found it in the bedchamber where he last night 
slept; and which chamber, it appears, your ladyship 
occupied the night before." 

This information caused a modest blush to over- 
spread and beautify the fiur inquirer's countenance ; 
but the interest being not altogether lessened by this 
curious circumstance, she gave the prompt replyer two 
napoleons^ and could not resist adding — 

*' If, on your return, you find the gentleman still 
at the hotel, pray say that Lady Morden feels again 
much, much indebted to him.** 

Here the courier took his leave; but thanks to the 
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napoleons, he got so insufferably drunk on the road, 
that on his arrival at Florence he forgot to deliver the 
message— luckily forgot it ; since, in Vivid*s present 
state of mind, it would only have created new and 
additionally unpleasant excitement. 

Meeting Captain Morden's urgent wishes, Lord 
Carisbrook hastened on towards Malta; and as a 
proof he used all possible despatch, he slept on that 
night at Montefiascone^ on the next at Rome, and on 
the fourth night at the far.famed paradise of Italy— 
Naples : where, next morning, Mrs. Almack made an 
odd discovery. In poor but close imitation of her 
apathetical daughter, she forgot, until her arrival in this 
city, that amongst other letters forwarded to Sienna 
she had received one from Sir Henry ReeHey. 

The truth was, that having as usual skimmed over 
the contents without knowing or caring of what they 
consisted, she had thrown the letter aside; but now 
accidentally taking it up again, she found that Sir 
Htnry not only gave an account of the singular elope- 
ment of her daughter from Lyons, but added, that if 
he did not watch her with a lynx's eye, she would in- 
dubitaUy make her second appearance in the same 
character. He likewise stated, that as they had taken 
up their residence at Naples for the winter, and he 
understood that she (Mrs. Almack), Lord Carisbrook, 
and Lady Morden intended to visit that city, he hoped 
to see them at his house on the Chii^a. 
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Tliither, tiierefore, soon after breakfwt, aceomfMincd 
b J Ladj HenriettBy Ae affectionate mamma repaired. 
Being informed that Ladj Reefleywas in her boadmr» 
Aej hastened to tiiat samcimm mmciermm, and diere 
found her steted on a 8ofi^ with her shawl lying near 
her, and apparent! j covering and keeping warm her 
fiifo urite hirge poodle. Bijou. After tiie nsnal sa- 
Intations, Mrs. Ahnack inquired for Sir Henry, and 
added, ** I hope that notwithstanding the late unlueky 
event, there has been on his part no diminution of 
lore." 

« Diminution r* Lady Reefley replied. **Lord! I 
wish there had been ; for the man*s love has hitterly 
so increased, and become so preposterously trouble- 
some — dear, it *s quite shocking !* 

^ There,** rejoined the dowager, " these married er- 
quisUet so soon grow sick of an amiable domestic wife, 
that nothing cati restore their taste but the threat of 
a little high-seaftoned French dish, called Haitom. Yet 
say, Letitia, hoiiv does he thus annoy you ?* 

''How! wl^ he is become not only jealous of 

Bijou, but of # book, a looking^lass, a fan, a in 

short, I wish, inother, you would persuade the tire- 
some, love-lorn creature to let me alone.** 

** Ay, and now and then to leave you aUme ; for by 
this account he never allows you to be out of his 
sight.** 

** Never, except that he has been abeent the last 
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three days. And suppose^ now, I were jealous ? but, 
Lord ! I wouldn't take the trouble." 

" Three days ! gracious — why, where is he gone ?" 

" Oh ! he is gone with my only rival, the Favorita, 
a new yacht which he has just piurohased, and on board 
of which he knew (after the Richmond expedition) 
only force could have got me, so he went alone ; and, 
as he intended to return the next day, I guess the 
teasing animal has been detained by contrary winds.'* 

*< No doubt ; and on his return, I suppote your con. 
duct will be finely scrutinized.** 

** Of course; the * green-eyed monster* will be so 
much on the alert, that I should not wonder if the silly 
man literally became jealous of my new visiter-^Lord 
Orlando de Courcy?** 

" Lord Orlando de Courcy ! — ^why, who is he ? I 
never heard of such a title — did you, Henrietta?** 

« No — never.** 

" Oh, he is a near relative of the Duchess of Tod^ 
dleton, who arrived in Naples only the day before yester- 
day; and who having little time to spare^ and wishing 
immediately to visit Herculaneum and Pompeii, re- 
quested me, in her absence, to give Lord Orlando 
house-room.** 

** And you did ! Well ! I hope he is no impostor; 
and certainly Debrett's Peerage is so crammed with 
Lords Augustus Somebody, and Lords Adolphus Some^ 
thing, that one cannot recollect ** 

Here the door flew open, and a maid-servant rushed 
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in, crying out—." My lady, I *ve only one moment to 
prepare you for such a scene ! Sir Henry is below ; 
and on his asking n^e if you had admitted any male 
viaiter since be left, I answered only one — Lord Or- 
laodo de Courcy : and on being further cross-examined I 
admitted (for you know there is no harm, you* lad3rship, 
in the matter) that he slept here last night, and was now 
in the house; on which, without waiting one moment 
for any further explanation, he rushed out of the room, 
and, vowing vengeance against his lordship, hastened 
in search of him.** 

''Galling him, I presume,** coolly replied Lady 
Reefley, ** seducer ! villain ! — ^ha ! ha !** 

** Nay, Letitia,** exclaimed the astonished mother^ 
** this is no laughing matter, I assure you.** 

At this moment they were interrupted by Sir Henry*8 
exclaiming, in a loud authoritative tone without — 

<< Where is this base betrayer of my honour? Be- 
hold, madam! (speaking as he entered) behold your 
wronged, degraded husband !— How ! Mrs. Almadc 
..Lady Morden! So — *tis well! for you abaiU wit- 
ness I condemn her not unheard. — Speak! now, in 
the presence of your £riend and mother, confess that 
this detested, this unknown Lord Orlando de Oourcy 
slept here last night.*' 

« Why, to be sure he did!-Jia! ha!** 

** You hear,** replied Sir Henry, addressing Lady H. 
and Mrs. A., ** she glories in her guilt !** 

''Shame, Letitia!** — (indignantly and at the same 
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monient exclaimed Mrs. Almsck and Ladf Henrietta) 

— " retrsct, deny " 

" Neret ! — I saj, Mb tordBbip slept lait night Iiere, 
on this sofii-bed.^ A7 ; and sleeps here atill. There !" 

nixing the shawl snd discovering a beautiful uid 

elt^ntly dressed boj', about four jears old — " there- 
there ia the terrific Lord Orlando de Coarey !" 




" Heir," she ctmtinued, » to the Marquis of Belle- 
court, grandson to the Ihichess of Toddleton, and mjr 
dear ehamber compAoion — (giving him a kjsl). So, 
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and now let us have no more agitation ; for, I declare, 
I am so exhausted that I never was so near having a 
little fit in my life." 

Lady Henrietta and her cousin, though somewhat 
disconcerted at having thus wrongly suspected Lady 
Reefley, yet were delighted at the discovery— par- 
ticularly as such a lesson they hoped would, at least, 
partly cure a silly and suspicious husband's fantasies. 

As to Sir Henry, he remained fixed like a statue, 
and staring wildly at the little object of his jealousy, 
who (as may be imagined) stared in return. At length, 
however, convinced that the confusion had solely arisen 
from his own folly and impatience, the humbled hus- 
band acknowledged that had he listened to the ser- 
vant's explanation, he should at once have been con- 
vinced of his own absurd suspicions and his wife's io- 
nocence. Then imploring her pardon, swearing the 
fault was in his head and not his heart, and taking her 
hand and kissing it, he exclaimed.^'' From this mo- 
ment, beloved Letitia, away with jealousy for ever !** 

« Lord !" she replied, " don't pester me with pro- 
mises. Sir Henry; and suppose you do give up jea^ 
lousy — what then? Why, you'll only be what you 
were before — nothing, nobody.** 

" Right, girl,*' said Mrs. Almack. 

« Oh, no ! we never mention it,** 
(humming the tune.) 

" Nay, I own I merit your reproaches, and grave 
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ones I could bear with firmness ; but this severe, this 
cruel bantering-— speak, intercede for me, kind Lady 
Henrietta." 

** Come, Letitia, surely it is time this badinage 
should cease ; and since I know you are of a forgivii^ 
nature — — " 

'< Am I? I can*t say; but as I know I*m of a for- 
getful one—there, there's my hand, Henry. 

Here, all gratitude, he renewed his promises ; and 
the next morning, calling on the duchess, he related the 
whole of the adventures of the day before, and which 
she acknowledged were fur more entertaining than 
her own; since, by her Herculaneum and Pompeii 
Honizing, she had brought home nothing to remember, 
except a cold and tifeveret. 

Lord Carisbrook having hired a fast-sailing vessel, 
determined, if the wind proved favourable, to com- 
mence their voyage next morning. It was also re- 
solved, that as this was the last night they intended to 
remain in Naples, the evening could not be better 
passed than in visiting the handsomest theatre in Eu- 
rope—San Carlo. On entering their box (which they 
had procured in the morning), accompanied by Sir 
Henry and Lady Reefley, they were astonished to find 
a strange tenant already in possession. However, he 
soon proved to be not altogether unknown to them, 
as appeared by the following familiar address to Mrs. 
Almack and Lady Reefley. 

*< Only arrived, mes belles amies, about an hour ago ; 
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and putting up at your hotel, first ordered dinner..— 
That over, inquiring whether any English had taken 
up their residence there, some of your names vpere 
mentioned; but the waiter adding, you were at the 
Chiaja, whence you intended to proceed to the opera, 
thinks I, I *11 start before and agreeably surprise them. 
And I did start — and here I am — he! he !**— (Titter- 
ing and taking snuff.) 

If the reader do not already recognise this free-and- 
easy personage, let him remember^ that one of our dra^ 
matit pertoruB, who some time ago on leaving Geneva 
journeyed towards Italy, was ycleped Blase Bronzely ; 
and who now, notwithstanding the cool reception he 
met with from the whole party, so decidedly took the 
lead, that any stranger would have supposed the box 
was his^ and not Lord Carisbrook*s. The perform- 
ances were the opera of Otello and the grand baUet of 
Calypso* In the former, Desdemona was represented 
by the celebrated prima dotma, Altissima, at the end 
of each of whose bravunu the house rang with ap- 
plause^ in which, to the surprise of his party, Lord Ca- 
risbrook heartily joining, '* What !" exclaimed Mrs. 
Almack, ** you, cousin, who, after hearing ^ Blackeyed 
Susan,' and other such old English ballads, regularly 
cry * encore* — yot$ thus ecstatic at the conclusion of a 
bravura,^* 

" Mess !" replied his lordship, " that's it, coz ; I am 
charmed because it is concluded. Why, at sea one 's 
prepared for a stjuaU, but " 
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<* A squall !" interrupted Bronzely ; " shocking ! — 
stop him, ladies, or positively we shall all be Hileitoed.** 

However, probably others were not much more en- 
tertained than his lordship, for ** Otello" altogether 
went off very dully; so much so, that Mrs. Almack re- 
marked, the composer*s magical power was lost in the 
improbabilities and dulness of the drama. 

<« So think I," replied * Sir Oracle ;' " and some of 
you will deem it odd, but, in my opinion, the origuial 
play is equally tiresome and stupid." 

" What !** inquired Lady Henrietta, " Shakspeare's 
play, sir ?'* 

" Ay, Shakspeare*s ! the * Go to* — * Now, by my 
holy dame* — * Good morrow, good master lieutenant* 
man — he! he!" 

** And this, sir, is your opinion of our immortal 
bard ? — a poet so inspired, that time itself " 

** Nay ! in fairness, I must admit that the old swan 
of Avon has sent forth some good lines.** 

"Indeed!" continued Lady Henrietta; <* perhaps, 
then, you will condescend to quote a few of them." 

** Why, let me see — oh yes, I recollect and much 
admire the foUowing : 

* Conscience I 
The protesting lover buys tiope with it« 
And the deluded virgin short-lived pleasure. 
Old greybeards cram their avarice with it; 
Your lank-jaw'd, hungry judge will dine upon ft* 
And hang * " 

DJ)3 
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<< Mercy ! Mr. Bronzely, why, these Imes aiie not 
written by Shakspeare." 

« Really!— eh!— -what! Shakspeare did not write 
Richard the Third?-Jia! ha! ha!" 

** Oh yes ! that is notorious ; but Gibber altered it, 
and these lines are wholly Gibber's." 

** There !" cried Mrs. Almack ; *« and I hope you 
do not doubt the accuracy of one so universally well 
read as Lady Henrietta.^* 

*< Oh ! by no means : I 've no doubt her ladyship *a 
right; and I ought at once to have known that it was 
impossible the old deer and idea stealer could ever have 
written any thing half so natural and poetical. — Bravo, 
Gibber ! I '11 add you to my list ; though, entre nouty 
after all, what do we modems care for these old ob-> 
solete " 

Lady Henrietta smiled, and was again about to cor* 
rect him, when she was interrupted by the commence* 
ment of the ballet of Galypso, in which there was dis- 
pluyed much beautiful scenery, and a variety of splen- 
did dresses; but in the materiel — in all that related to 
the action, Galypso fell fisur short of Masaniello and 
other ballets, latterly produced at the King's Theatre*. 
At the conclusion of the performance they returned 
to the hotel, and after supper (to which, of course, 
" Sir Oracle'* invited himself) the conversation turned 

* This improvement in our balleU is attributable to the good 
taste and liberality of the present manager, M. Laporte. 
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upon modem novels and romances ; and on this subject 
the two circulating-library blueSf Mrs. Almackand her 
daughter, deeming themselves particularly att^i/, die- 
tatorially proclaimed that a new work, under the title 
of ** AzEMiA," decidedly rivalled, 'if not surpassed, all 
other romances. Sir Henry Reefley also spoke of 
<< Azemia" in terms of the highest panegyric Even 
Lord Garisbrook, though he never read romances, ac- 
knowledged that he had often heard it highly extolled 
at the Naval and United Service Clubs; and that 
every body was anxious to know who was the talented 
author. 

^ Ay!'* said Mrs. Almack, ** is it not astonishing, 
that after success almost unprecedented, this author, 
unlike other authors, should be so modest as not to 
divulge his name? How! what means that sig- 
nificant smile, Mr. Bronzely? — ^probably you know 
the mysterious gentleman? If so, pray satbfy our 
curiosity.'* 

<^ Ay ! pray,*' exclaimed Lady Reefley. 

*' Ahem !" replied Bronzely. 

^^ Ahem !" reiterated Mrs. Almack. ** What, sir, 
are you aiming at?" 

'^ Nothing — I mean nothing ; only, though *tis 
known I despise the character of a tatler, yet, after 
this unexpected, overpowering praise, I — but stop, 
probably Lady Henrietta has read * Azemia?* if so, I 
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should like first to be fiivoured with her most v»« 
luable opinion.** 

" Ay ! and so should we,** rejoined both the blues. 

*< As I am thus called upon,'* replied Lady Hen* 
rietta, " * Azemia*, in my humble judgment, is iiill 
of faults ; but, nevertheless, I prefer it to most mo* 
dem romances.— Yes,** she added, smiling and in a 
playful manner, ** and for this simple reason ; it is free 
from those no-meaning rants— those affected rhapso- 
dical flights, which, describing the < hurricane of the 
heart,' — * the tornado of the soul,* — * the avalanche of 
the mind,' — and < the consummate draughts on the hot 
revolving brain,' are equally degrading to the writer 
and the reader, who both 

< Ill-judging and verbose, from Lethe's lake 
Draw tuns immeasurable.'" 

** There ! — I was right — I determined to avoid all 
such sickening, hyperbolical trash !" 

** You!" interrupted one and all, *<you avoid!.— 
Are youf then, the author?" 

** Fie ! did I say so ? — No, no ! or if I did— honour 
— I throw myself on the honour of this most honour- 
able company. — Mum — for pity's sake, mum !" 

Mrs. Almack and Sir Henry Reefley, who were well 
acquainted with Bronzely's real character, suspected 
that^ according to his usual custom, he was again 
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claiming a triumph to which he had not the slightest 
pretension. And they both suspected rightly; but the 
vain boaster, aware that in this instance he could not 
at least immediately be detected, made the most of his 
time, and so consequentially rode the ** literary high 
horse,** that his conversation became more and more 
repulsive and unbearable. 

" I think," he exclaimed, tossing up his head, ** I 
shall at last be prevailed upon to relieve an anxious 
public and put my name to the next edition, in which 
case I shall compliment somebody with a dedication — 
possibly** (looking archly at Lady Henrietta) '* one of 
the present company.** 

At this moment he was again interrupted by the 
waiter entering and announcing that the mail from 
England had just arrived. 

" Well ! and what then ?** continued Bronzely : " go 
— evaporate, you stupid hound, or I *11 ** 

** Nay, sir, my master having received some of the 
latest London newspapers, ordered me to ask Lord 
Carisbrook if he wished to peruse them.** 

<< To be sure I do !** replied his lordship : " where 
tire they?" 

*< Here, my lord." 

** Upon my word, a most liberal supply. Times, He- 
rald, Chronicle-^there, there *s one for you, Henrietta, 
and for you, cousin, and for you, Sir Henry, and when 
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you come to any important intelligence, please to obnw 
municate it" 

To Bronzely's great annoyance they all turned from 
him, and began reading to themselves. The first who 
broke silence was Mrs. Almack. 

*^ Well !" she exclaimed, « this is welcome news for 
you, cousin. < At a meeting held yesterday of the 
members of the Royal Yacht Club, they voted a gold 
cup to their chief patron, Lord Carisbrook.' " 

** Indeed!" replied his lordship, « then, if I injure 
my own health in drinking theirs, see if this glorious 
cup ever stands empty." 

" And here!" ejaculated Sir Henry, " here is wel- 
come news for all of us — ^ha ! ha! ha ! — listen," (read- 
ing from the newspaper), " here it is, a paragraph 
headed * The secret *8 out' — * It i^pears, by an ad- 
vertisement in the front column of our paper, that a 
yoimg barrister of the name of Chatterton has at 
length avowed himself to be author of the successful 
new romance called Azemia.' " 

" What !" vociferated Bronzely. 

" Ayl" continued Sir Henry, " *look on this pic- 
ture and on this* — there is the paragraph, you see, and 
now here is the more damning proof—the advertise- 
ment — observe— 

< This day is published 

AZEMIA. Tenth Edition By Horatio Chat. 

TERTON, Barrister.' " 
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This last blow was too strong even for the con- 
summately impudent Mr. Bronzely to bear up against, 
and haying first eyed the advertisement, and next 
eyed the door, he turned round and suddenly bolted, 
whilst they all laughed, and Sir Henry hallooed after 
him 

<< Bravo! a seeond edition of another romance! 
* Lady Sensitive, pa the Sucking-pig.' " 

This new instance of the super-eminent ««{^ puff- 
direct was so productive of further entertainment, that 
it continued till they separated for the night. 

When it is recollected that Bronzely left Geneva 
with his finances at a very low ebb, it may be deemed 
extraordinary how he could so well have carried on the 
war as to have advanced as far as Naples. The truth 
is, some people can get on without money almost as 
well as with it ; and that he was one of those inge- 
nious <* hand to mouth" gentlemen is pretty evident. 
At Florence he contrived to raise a tolerable quantity 
of small loans by waiting on some of the noble En- 
glish excluHvet resident in that dty (with whom he 
had formerly been intimate), at first by cunningly alarm- 
ing them with the supposition that he came to ask a 
great pecuniary favour, and thus gradually working 
them up to believe that the least sum he could posaibly 
require would be one or two hundred pounds, they 
were naturally much surprised and delighted when he 
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condetcendingly let them off for as many hundred ihU- 
Rngs. In fact, some of the lenders actually felt more 
grateful than the borrower; for such was his high 
opinion of his own claims and pretensions, that he 
walked away (as usual), voting that he had conferred 
a favour by accepting one. 

On the following morning, Lady Henrietta having 
risen with the dawn, and still harping on << the many 
reasons," anxiously inquired of her father whether the 
wind continued fair. On his answering in the affirma- 
tive, she was much gratified, but became 80<m much 
more so, for in less than one hour after they had em- 
barked, she found they had lost sight of Naples, and 
were sailing towards Malta with every hope of a rapid 
and prosperous voyage; yet^ notwithstandii^ present 
bright appearances, she considerately exdaimed, with 
Dryden, 

" Who knows what adverse fortune may befall ? 
Arm well your mind — hope little and fmr alL" 

As to Lord Carisbrook and his cousin, being heartily 
sick of the continent, they had an additional motive 
for hailing the bright prospect, since they rejoiced to 
leave behind them the Reefleys, the Bronzelys, the 
Sir Pets, and other blatant anglo cattle, who not only 
selfishly expend their incomes abroad, and avoid the 
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payment of taxes at home, but, on the first rumour of 
a revolution, take flight and huny away like 80 loallf 
kindred lowing braying stragglers, when uiged on by 
the whijra of ferocious drovers. 




CHAPTER XVII. 

Our theatrical tourist at home — How to write a comedy — De- 
pendence of dramatists, and power of hissers — Another storm 
and new tragical event— Laurel in perspective— Reading a 
play in the green-room— <* The night which either makes 
him or undoes him quite"— Dr. Goldsmith and the brick- 
kilns — Sam AUtact and a new comic event. 

As it has been seen that during Vivid's passage 
from Leghorn to England our heroine was not for- 
gotten, but, on the contrary, was properly noticed and 
recuiTed to, so, impartial reader, would it be acting 
fairly, during her vojrage to Malta, if our hero were 
not treated in a similarly respectful manner? *< Most 
indubitably not," you will say; and therefore be it 
known, that after a long and stormy passage, our 
tourist, Oxymel, and Sam AUtact landed at Ports- 
mouth, whence, having partaken of a parting dinner, 
the latter left for London and the former for Ryde. 
On reaching the pier, both master and man perceived 
not only strange alterations in the town itself, but 
also many more strange alterations in the company, 
which formerly used to be tolerably select, but now the 
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Steamers (owing to their crossing and re-crossing no 
less than four times a day) land such enormous shoals 
of smoke-dried Londoners, replete with TrinCulo's 
"ancient and fish-like smell," that instead of packets 
disembarking civilised passengers, they much more re- 
semble herring-smacks when being unloaded of their 
stale, finny ship's company. 

Still, in one part of the town, they found no altera- 
tion whatever, for Dr. Vivid's house, both within and 
without, remained the same. After the joy attendant 
on a most warm and affectionate meeting had in some 
degree subsided, one of our hero's first questions na- 
turally related to the chancery-suit, when the doctor's 
answers were most satisfactory; for he stated, that 
though the defeated defendants at one time threatened 
to appeal to the House of Lords for the reversal of the 
Lord Chancellor's decree, yet they soon grew wiser, 
and being convinced of the truth of the old adage, 
that " the first loss is the least," they abandoned their 
original intentions ; thus leaving the successful plain- 
tiff, not only in quiet possession of an annuity of eight 
hundred pounds, but also of the sum of seven thou- 
sand pounds, due to him for arrears and interest. 

" There ! and now," added the warm-hearted father, 
*' since I mean to settle upon you five hundred per 
annum whilst I live, and bequeath you the rest of 
my fortune at my death, I trust you will deem your- 
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self SO £Eir independent, as not to allow either legal 
or literary labour to interfere with your health. Re- 
member, Henry, 

* The bndn too finely wrouglit 
Preys on itself, and is destroyed by thought.' ** 

For this additional proof of paternal affection Vivid 
most warmly expressed his gratitude ; but having nearly 
completed the plan of his new comedy, and sketched 
out a few of the scenes, he acknowledged that he had 
gone much too far to retract. Besides, he had now 
another motive for courting the dramatic muse — in her 
alluring charms he trusted he should, in some small 
degree, forget those of one whom fate decreed he 
should forget As to the doctor, being more and more 
convinced that the ardour was too strong to be resisted, 
and consequently that argument would prove of no 
avail, he took him by the hand and heartily wished 
him success. 

Having already called his comedy the '* Vulgarity 
OF Fashion," our buoyant dramatist wisely intended 
Meriting up to the title, and to exhibit and lash the 
« manners living as they rise." During the first week 
he toiled so incessantly, yet made such little progress, 
that sympathetic Sam, on the impulse of the moment, 
actually thought of offering to help him ; but fearing 
that this presumptuous sort of Beaumont and Fletcher 
proposal might give offence, he tacked about, and, in 



VAUDEVILLES. 317 

the way of hint, and in the hope of saving time and 
trouble, merely spouted the following couplet : 

'< Now bards, like tars, their hostile fire can't quench. 
For plays, like ships, are taken from the French." 

In fact, he recommended the writing by steam — other- 
wise "cribbing" from Vaudevilles*. Vivid took the 
honest fellow*s advice in good part, but declined fol- 
lowing it ; maintaining that the object of his ambition 
could only be obtained by completing a strong, ori- 
ginal, and satirical five-act comedy. Such was his 
industry and perseverance, that during the first six 
weeks he excluded himself from all society (except his 
father's), and shut himself up in his study. At the 
termination of this period Lord and Lady Orville 
arrived at Ryde, and in the absence of Lord Caris- 
bruok took up their residence in his lordship's man- 
sion, when, having been informed of their friend 
Vivid's total seclusion, they determined on interrupts 
ing it; and for this purpose they gave him a general 
invitation, begging him to dine with them every day. 
This request being strongly followed up by the doctor, 

* Modem dramatists are completely justified in adopting this 
system ; for when the company is «Ay, and the cash is shy, none 
but a rich or independent author can afibrd to devote a whole 
year*s labour to the composition of that precarioiu commodity, 
a comedy in five acts; and certainly several living dramatists 
are fully capable of producing such commodity. 

EE3 
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he (Vivid) made up his mind for once to give himself 
a holiday. 

Accordingly, on the next day he visited Carisbrook. 
house, and those doors which formerly had been so 
unjustly closed against him now not only instan- 
taneously flew open, but both host and hostess gave 
him a most cordial reception. Still, however, per- 
ceiving from his altered appearance that his present 
mode of life was very detrimental to his health, they 
kindly resolved to endeavour to laugh him out of this 
dramatic hobby-horse. 

** Come, Vivid," said Lord Orville, " let me remind 
you of one of your own theatrical observations, viz. — 
that on the first night of a new play a single hiss 
would prove as mischievous as a drop of rennet in a 
bowl of milk ; so that if the author had to encounter 
a dozen well-packed enemies — and who has not ene- 
mies ? — at least, what man who has pride, spirit, in- 
dependence •' 

" How, Orville! is it a merit, then, to have ene- 
mies?" interrupted Lady Orville. 

'< Not exactly, Eleanor; but remember what is set 
forth in ancient lore — * woe to that man whom every 
body praises /* — and, thank fortune ! every body does 
not praise our friend here — and why? because he never 
sought popularity by the display of any mean mob- 
sycophancy; nor did he * stoop as low to knaves and 
fools as to the honest dignity of genius and virtue.' ** 
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** Why, certainly there are persons who do not speak 
so well of Mr. Vivid as he deserves, namely, Count 
Montnoir's friends and liady Ardourly.'* 

'* True, Eleanor; and would jrou wish such persons 
to speak well of him ?** 

** Oh ! by no means ; I should myself far prefer"^ 
their censure to their praise : but recollect, my lord, 
if there be danger in twelve packed opponents, and 
this revengeful woman be still in existence^^ — ** 

<'True; and she is in existence; — ay, and, if the 
newspapers of this morning speak truly, she arrived in 
London only three days ago." 

« What!" rejoined Lady OrvUle: " why, probably 
she has come purposely to make preparations for this 
new act of hostility." 

" Nay," cried Vivid ; " with regard to Lady Ar- 
dourly's, or any other vindictive person's opposition, I 
must take my fate, and, instead of agitating myself with 
apprehensions of remote danger, I must promptly get 
over the first danger — that of writing a bad comedy." 
" Well," continued Lord Orville, ** since I see the 
die is cast, I will no longer annoy you, but will con- 
elude with saying. Success to yours and Thalia*s tSU- 

Lady Orville joined in the wish ; and they strolled 
about the grounds of Garisbrook-house till dinner- 
time, when they were much interested with our hero's 
account of his various *< accidents by flood and field.'* 
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But both bis noble bost and bostess baving beard firom 
Lady Henrietta and ber fatber of bis most disinterested 
conduct, in avoiding tbe being be eYidenUy so mucb 
loved, tbey delicately declined toucbing on tbe subject, 
and for w bicb reserve be secretly felt so grateful tbat. 
On tbeir entreating bim to pass tbe wbole of tbe mor- 
row Antb tbem, he consented, notwithstanding, like 
Titus, 

•* he sighed to loee a day." 



The next day proved so extremely tempestuous, 
and (although as it is well known tbe sea off Ryde is 
land-locked) the billows rose to such a tremendous 
height, that whilst several storm-beat vessels were 
seen labouring to weather tbe gale and proceed on 
their destined voyage, others vainly attempted to reach 
the land. The sight from Lord Carisbrook*8 terrace 
(against which the sea beat) was fearfully grand and 
awful ; and here Vivid took bis station. Although 
very anxious for the safety of many Ryde, St Helen, 
and other boats, he became particularly concerned 
in the fate of a large Southampton one, on board of 
which there appeared to be two or three elegantly 
dressed females. The maiiners baving hauled down 
all sail, were seen struggling to row the vessel to- 
wards Carisbrook-terrace ; but the tide as well as 
the wind proving strongly against them, they made 
little way ; ho.wevcr, by extraordinary perseverance and 
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effort, they had at length nearly reached the shore, 
when, owing to a violent land-squall and a tremendous 
breaker almost filling the boat, it suddenly upset, and 
the unfortunate passengers, even in the meridian of 
their hopes, saw little chance of escaping from a watery 
grave. 

The incessant rain, and the time of the year (dark 
December), rendered the i^proach of evening so ex- 
tremely misty that objects were scarcely distinguishable 
at the distance of twenty 3rards. Vivid, however, had 
seen enough to rouse him into action, and being an ex- 
cellent swimmer, he threw off his coat and waistcoat, 
and at once plunging in swam to their assistance. 

Notwithstanding the increasing darkness, yet the ap- 
palling shrieks of the struggling females piloted him 
to the scene of danger ; and catching hold of one of 
them, who had evidently risen for the last time, he 
seized her by the arm, and with considerable difficulty 
bore her to the shore; there, being himself too much 
exhausted to render ^er singly any further service, he 
called aloud for help; and some of Lord Orville's ser- 
vants coming to his assistance, he left two of them to 
take charge of her, whilst, from anxiety and over-exer- 
tion, giddiness almost depriving him of sense and sight, 
he requested the arm of the third, who thus led and 
supported him into the house, where, however, he dis- 
played sufficient presence of mind to direct that a mat- 
tress should be immediately taken to the shore, and. 
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the fair sufferer having been placed on it, tfabt she should 
also have the benefit of Lord and Lady Orville*8 hu- 
manity and attention. 

When the servant returned to the shore the eyes of 
the unknown female were completely closed, the couo^ 
tenance exhibited a livid and paralysed appearance, and 
animation seemed so totally suspended, that each of 
the attendants believing the vital spark to be extinct 
were about to leave her to her fate, when Dr. Vivid, 
who had been informed of the accident and all the cir^- 
cumstances attached to it, fortunately arrived, and soon 
ascertaining that pulsation had not entirely ceased, he 
1 el pod to lay her on the mattress, and, having covered 
lier with a blanket, he ordered her to be carried to 
Cai isbrook-houHe. As to the other unfortunate pas- 
sengers, melancholy to relate, only three escaped, and 
tliose were sailors. 

The doctor requested some of the female servants 
to place his patient (who, by her fashionable attire, 
splendid watch, and glittering bracelets and rings, 
Avas evidcJitly a person of no mean rank) in a warm 
1k'(1 ; and that ceremony having been i)erf()rmed, he 
legan to apply the usual remedies, which in the course 
of an hour were attended with such success that she 
ojxjU'd lier eyes, and breathed with tolenible freedom. 
Iw aiiotluT hour sb" raised herself in the bed, looking 
wildly around; and, suspi iously surveying every coun- 
tciia»u(.', j-he exflainied — 
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" Heavens ! what does this mean ? — Wliere am I ? — 
Oh ! now I begin — yes, I recollect — the storm ! — I was 
overwhelmed, lost, when some strange, generous hand 
was suddenly put forth to raise and save me ! Oh ! 
which? — who? — where is my deliverer?" 

"Nay, nay," answered the doctor, **be composed; 
and, as your physician, allow ine to static, this is no 

proper time ** 

** It is ! — ^the sight of him will more revive me and 
will more promote my cure than all your tedious me- 
dicinal aid. Sir, I insist " 

" WeU, if it must be so, go one of you and call my 
son." 

" Yours ! your son !" 

" Ay; mine ! — and previously to this last humane 
and noble act, I thought no father boasted such a 
prize ; but now, if through the world another Henry 

Vivid can be found " 

« Vivid !" 

" Ay — what astounds, distresses you ? Speak, or 
those strong convulsive throbs foreboding a relapse — " 
" Oh, mighty powers ! have I been preserved, but 
to be thus destroyed? Keep off! think you I'll owe 
my life to this abhorred, presumptuous villain ? No ; 
let me die e*en here ; but mark — die loathing, cursing 
him/' 

The amazed and agitated parent, soon guessing 
this could be no other person than Henry's unceasing 
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persecutor. Lady Ardourly, at once boldly put the 
question to her, which she having unhesitatiiigly an<l 
haughtily answered, she thus distractedly pursued the 
conversation. 

" Still, where am I ? Oh ! I perceive — under bis 
&ther*s roof, and for this new officious act be 11 say 
again I am indebted ; but no, remove and lay me on 
the desert shore; there the next tide shall bear me 
from a world that now's as hated as himself! De- 
spatch ! here — here I *11 not remain." 

** Nay, lady, you *re deceived ; you are not in his 
fiither's house." 

« No ! — To whose then has the treacherous villain 
brought me?" 

** Lord Carisbrook's." 

The idea that the once despised, discarded Vivid 
now stood so high in his lordship's opinion as to be 
allowed to make use of his mansion, nearly proved 
fataL She shuddered, swooned, and for several mi- 
nutes restoratives were tried in vain. At length, in 
some degree, she rallied, but so soon relapsed, that the 
doctor thinking, on every account, he ought not any 
longer to act alone, called in another physidan, who, 
after having investigated the exact state of the patient, 
held out little hope of recovery. 

Here the door opened, and Vivid, amdous to know 
the fate of the stranger, was about to enter, when the 
doctor hurried him away, and in the presence of Lord 
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• 

and Lady Orville communicated the awfiil tidings. 
They were all greatly surprised and shocked; but 
none expressed much regret, except Lady OrviJle, who, 
forgetting the in^'alid's past misconduct, and only 
recollecting her present unfortunate situation, kindly 
visited the sick chamber, in the hope of soothing and 
composing her; but the attempt proved completely 
fruitless. Having ruptured a blood-vessel, in trying 
to rush out of "this horrid abode,** as she called it, 
she was now evidently at the last gasp. Convulsion 
followed convulsion, and vainly she struggled to give 
utterance to some incoherent thought which haunted, 
tortured her ; but the voice had entirely sunk inward, 
the eyes had become fixed, and she died the worst of 
deaths; for, alas! the not only lived not to repent^ but 
to the last was evidently torn with 

« Those rods of scorpions and those whips of steel 
Which conscience shakes." 

Lord Ardourly, though parted from his wife, waa 
still deemed as the most proper person to write to 
on the occasion ; and being at present at his seat in 
Hampshire, an immediate answer might be expected.^ 
Such proved to be the case; and after thanking Vivid 
for his gallant conduct, and Lord and Lady Orville 
for their kindness and attention, the noble writer re- 
quested that the bearer (his own steward) might take 
charge of the body of his late wife, as it was his in* 
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tention to have the remains conveyed to the family 
vault in Westmoreland. Liady Ardourly*s motives for 
having suddenly sailed from Southampton to Ryde re- 
mained undiscovered; but in all probability, ascertain- 
ing that Vivid was on the island, she came, as usual, 
to carry into execution that most violent of all female 
passions — resentment grafted on disappointed love. 

Our hero, who, like his father, considered that the 
most noble revenge was a generous foiigiveness, soon 
buried in oblivion all past injuries ; and without allow- 
ing even the remembrance of her name to interrupt a 
single tete-d-iSte with Thalia, he proceeded with his 
arduous task more con amore than ever. By the end 
of February the Vulgarity of Fashion was completed, 
and having first obtained his father's full approbation, 
he next, in imitation of Moliere (who used to consult 
an old woman), read the new comedy to Sam Alltact, 
who was so enraptured, not only with the plot, but 
with the strength of humour, satire, and character, 
that in the paroxysm of the moment he jumped about, 
joyously ejaculating — 

** Damme ! if I take any situation short of that of 
acting manager.** 

« What, Sam !" said Vivid, « ahready in the clouds ! 
Come, come, descend from your flight, and renuiin 
still on terrdjirmd; at least till two rather important 
events have taken place — namely, the approbation of 
the manager and that of the town.*' 



THE CASTLE BUILDER. 327 

As to the author, of course he was far less sanguine 
than the castle-huilding AUtact, who insisted that this 
second School for Scandal — this philosopher's stone 
should be immediately sent to London. Vivid agreed, 
and, to lessen the torments of suspense, he passed the 
whole of the next day at Garisbrook-house : but on the 
following morning, when there was a possibility, though 
certainly not a probability, of Mr. Gandide*s returning 
the awful answer, he, to avoid the dreaded postman's 
knock, rose early and strolled about the environs. Not 
so the cattle-builder — he boldly faced the danger : and 
danger he literally did face ; for on hearing the ex- 
pected rap at the door, such was his haste that he fell 
headlong on the kitchen stairs; but soon recovering 
himself, and standing before the postman, he stam- 
mered out — 

« Well ! what letters ?" 

" Three !" was the reply : " one for Dr. Vivid." 

«*Psha! that's not it." 

« Another, for Mr. Sam Alltact." 

"Pooh! nor is that it" 

** And the third," continued the postman, <*is, as you 
see, for Henry Vivid, Esquire." 

** Yes ; for Henry Vivid, and from — by Gosh ! by 
the hundredth night! and by his own darling, inimi- 
table hand- writing— ;/r(w» Mr. Candide !*' 

Elated with joy and pride, away he ran in search of 
his master; when meeting him at the top of the hill. 



328 THE manager's answer. 

he consequentially placed the letter in his hands, add- 
ing, *•* There, sir—and now, am I in the clouds now?'* 

<*Nay, I admit,** answered Vivid, << as far as re- 
ceiving a prompt reply goes — ^why, so far so well ; but 

still < burnt child like* ** Here, having torn open 

the letter and hastily skimmed over the contents, he 
exclaimed — ** How ! what do I read ?— < Only time to 
say, comedy in copyist's hands — to be read in green- 
room with all despatch — perhaps over-sanguine — but, 
in my opinion—* Vulgarity ofFasMon* — rivals— if not 
surpasses, any comedy — acted during last century — 
Charles Candide.'" 

"There! — Hurra! bravo!" shouted Sam. 

At this instant Lord and Lady Orville and Dr. 
Vivid coming up, partook of our hero's triumph, and 
advised him to depart and be present at <* the reading.** 
He gladly followed their counsel, and instantly started 
for London. 

On waiting on Mr. Candide next day, the still un- 
assuming author (for the word "vanity** was not in 
his dictionary) had further reason to be gratified, since 
the acting-manager had spoken even more loudly in 
praise of the comedy than the chief directeur : main- 
taining that the sedan incident in the third act equalled 
• Ranger's celebrated ladder scene, and that the dS- 
iiouement was as rich and characteristic as that of the 
« Jealous Wife." 

" To be sure," he added, " Garrick was the hero of 
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both these comedies; and unluckily we have not a 
Garrick now." 

** Noy** said Candide ; ** nor with all our ingenuity 
can we manufacture one," 

On the day of the reading. Vivid attended in the 
green-room, and he had the satisfaction of hearing the 
comedy well read by the acting-manager, and well re- 
ceived by the performers. Only one " monarch-player" 
refused his part, and he refused it not because he 
thought it a bad part ; on the contrary, he admitted it 
was a very good one, but then another *< monarch, 
player" luid a better part. 

** And am I," exclaimed Roscius the first, « to be 
second fiddle to Mr. Palaver? I, who on any night 
will play him for five hundred pounds! Sir — Mr. 
Candide«-if you do not treat me with more due ho- 
mage I shall decidedly abdicate altogether; and then 
— a word in your ear — ^how long will it be before you 
sing, ' Over the water to Charley?'* 

Ofi* he strutted, throwing the rejected character on 
the ground, whilst the triumphant Mr. Palaver hal- 
looed after him—- 

'* Pan quit the plain. 

Let Pol remain.'* 

t 

Luckily our manager was provided with an excellent 
substitute, and next morning Vivid attended the re- 
hearsal, where, except that he was annoyed by two or 
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three performers asking him for more grea^Jkit L «• 
for more jokes; and also by other performers quand- 
ling about the meaning of some of the author's pass- 
ages, without ever condescending to mp^y for sodi 
meaning to the author himself; and also bf others beg- 
ging, or rather detnandUig, those sources of confosioiti 
and ingratitude — those causes of overjbnrimg houses and 
£01^^ treasuries --'^ orders * ,•" why, baning these cus- 
tomary peccadilloes, matters went on very smoothly. 
The subsequent rehearsals proceeded in nearly a and- 
lar manner; and at length arrived the day — the im- 
portant day, 

** Big with the fate of Vtvid and otftBrne,** 

After taking an early dinner with Mr. Oandide in 
the theatre, and looking at his watch almost every 
moment, at ten minutes before seven the trembling 
bard heard the '* dreadful note of preparation,** i e. 
the call-boy's awful warning — ** Last music, ladies and 
gentlemen !** which words ringing in his ears, and re- 
minding him of those Shakspearean ones-—" Master 
Bamardine, you must get up and be hanged,'* he (Vivid) 
did get up, and, spite of the manager's remonstrances, 

« Why should not government tar orders ? particularly when 
it is said that above ten thousand were sent into one theatre 
during two months. The tax might be easily collected, as 
not a single order should be admitted unless upon a one shiUing 
stump. 
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rushed out of the room, and fled he knew not whither. 
At firsts notwithstanding it was a dark and drizzly 
February evening, he went to the Regent's park; 
but recollecting that on the first night of the comedy 
of ** She Stoops to Conquer," Goldsmith had wan- 
dered amongst the brick-kilns in Tothill-fields, our 
comic hero hastened to this more classical ground. 

Having remained in this dreary spot above two hours, 
he heard the abbey clock strike ten, and aware that his 
fate would be decided ere he could reach the theatre, 
he summoned sufficient resolution to be able to quit 
his retreat, and move, or rather totter, towards the 
scene of failure or success. Taking his route up 
the Haymarket, and having passed down Coventry- 
street, he was proceeding through Leicester-square, 
when a person, breathless with haste, ran violently 
against him ; and not pausing to apologize, Vivid re- 
proachfully called after him. On this the rude pas- 
senger stopped, and turning round (in consequence, as 
it proved afterwards, of his recollecting the voice), 
who should ^proach our hero, stagger, and fall neiirly 
insensible on his shoulder, but Sam AUtact? 

'* Speak!'* exclaimed Vivid; "what mean you?" 

« Why," indistinctly muttered Sam, ** it is all— over ! 
— oh— h— h !" 

<< Over ! — Heavens ! are my hopes blasted then ? — 
Say on ! — Well, well, I am prepared " 

" And I," replied Sam, recovering his conscious- 
ness—." I 'm prepared " 
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** Ay, like me, with calm philosophy — with *• 

" No — ^with lights, laurel, music ! — Huzza ! huzza ! 
Talk of the deputy-managership^-pooh ! — But come 
along— coach! coach! — ^they are all waiting for you 
in the green-room — ^princes, lords, and commons ! I 
thought to find you trembling in the hotel ; but this 
saves time. — Coach! — Oh joy! joy! and bless, bless 
you, dear, dear master !** 

The carriage drawing up, Sam hurried him into it, 
and ordering the coachman to drive full gallop to the 
theatre, off they rattled. On their way Sam anxiously 
inquired where his master had passed his time. 

" Why,** he replied, " where Goldsmith, on the first 
night of < She Stoops to Conquer,** spent his time — 
in Tothill-fields.** 

" What !** wildly continued Sam ; " and do you 
pretend you did not hear the applause and roars of 
laughter even there? Oh! methinks I hear them 
now.** 

On their arrival at the theatre, Vivid found that the 
fiiithful fellow had not in the slightest degree exag- 
gerated or overrated the success; nor had he been 
less accurate in his description of the number of great 
personages who were waiting to see and congratulate 
the new literary wonder. 

Such was their adulation and obsequiousness, that 
when, owing to the crowd and confusion, our hero, 
and now ifieir hero, dropped one of his gloves, at least 
twenty elegantes stooped and scrambled for the gloi y 
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he received to dinners, balls, andfSlti. — 

Mr. Vivid,' said the Duke of • " • *, "I Bpoke 

first." — ** And 1 second," rejoined the Marquis of 

••■•••. — "And we third," exclaimed a host of 

painters, engravers, publisbers, und musical and other 

dedicators and adulators. 




This hot, (umultuoiiB ncenc (rendered worse by the 
lierforrpers in tlie new pantomime fntering in their 
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molleg dieasen) became so ineupportable to our ex. 
buuBted bard, that, in a whisper, he requested Mr. 
Caiidide to conduct him out of the room. 

This ruu was emily put in execution, in conse- 
quence of its being Buppobed that the manager and 
BUthoT hadimportant business to transact. Thejthere- 
fore quietly retired, and the liappy dramatist stole away 
to his hotel, where he found a friend on whose judg. 
ment he could perfectly rely — Henry Oxymel, from 
whom, over a bottle, he learned all the psrticularB 
of the genuine and lasting success of the Vulgarity qf 
Faihioa ; and from whom, to hia additional gratifica- 
tion, he also heard that his (Onymel's) new literary 
speculation had proved so successful, that instead of 
being behindhand in pecuniary matters, he, like bis 
brother author, was now so lar above all sublunary 
cares, that for the future they were both secure of being 
able to "kick tbe world before tbem." 




CHAPTER XVIIL 

« Short and sweet"— One literary good turn deserves another 
— Hands across and back again towards Malta— The beast at 
his sickening tricks again— The sky brightens, but only tvitt- 
with-a-wup like, and ** the unklndest cut of all" — Parting 
requests, and return to England. 

On the following morning, the leading journals 
having all spoken most enthusiastically, not only of 
the stage but of the closet beauties of the new comedy, 
and having also prophesied that ere long the author, 
like another Congreve, Addison, or Sheridan, would 
be upheld and fostered by the government, Vivid's 
apartments were so besieged with hosts of idolaters, 
that at length he exclaimed to Sam — ''Shut — shut 
the door, and say, I 'm sick, I 'm dead !" 

The only two persons whom he admitted were a 
leading bookseller and a principal actor: with the 
former he parted on the same good terms on which 
they had met, for the man of letters gave him his own 
price for the copyright of his comedy; but with the 
latter he somewhat disagreed — ^for Roscius stated that 
he came in behalf of his brethren of the sock and 
buskin, who jointly requested that out of the large 



profitu wfcfidt woaU ndolRtablf arise firiMi di« 

of tKe new play, he (the aetbor) woald sot lor|^ to 

eontribate bandacaidj tonvdf Ae TketOneuJ PuiuL 

<< Wkrt; fmir dewndcd ViTid. 

« Wbj/ replM Boaciw, <<t]ie /"aiul for iet^ed 

** Ok^ eetuMj, with all ny beart, prmMed tm mai 
jowt bfetlnvfi will eoDtribate an equally iHOMboiiie 
•tun toward* tbe Pwmdfar decayed Jmihorg; and rardy, 
Mnee p et lii f ui e ia now-A-days are so nocli better paid 
Iban we are, tbia ougbt not to be deemed a very nnfiar 
propotaL" 

** Nay; bnt it if not maal for poor actors to " 

** Vo; not fat poorer dramatists to Yon under- 

stand. Come, come ; when we are as ricb as yon are, 
1 11 talk to you«-4ill tben tbe smallest contributions 
will be gratefully reeeiTed." 

To give Roscius bis due, be so far felt the justice of 
tbe aiigfument, tbat on bis leaving the room Yivid had 
no occasion to exclaim afiter him— « Exit in a rage." 

The comedy on the next night went aSvMi more 
klat than even on the fint; but although he fairly 
estimated the value of his success, yet he felt little 
gratification from being courted and extolled by that 
fickle, ephemeral throng, which as frequently rally 
round fiur afl two-legged lions. Consequently, pre- 
ferring substantial to artificial congratulations, he re- 
turned to the Isle of Wight, where, in the society of 
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his father and Lord and Lady Orville, he pursued the 
" noiseless tenor of his way.'* 

There* since it is now incumbent on us to recur to 
our fair heroine — there for a time we will leave him, 
reminding our reader that some weeks ago the Maltese 
voyageurt sailed with a fair wind from Naples. Three 
days afterwards it suddenly changed, and blowing right 
ahead with tremendous fury, drove the vessel towards 
the coast of Sardinia. At length, however, by the 
skill of the ship's company, who willingly acted under 
the direction of that experienced old sailor, Lord 
CSarisbrook, they weathered the gale, and at the end of 
forty-eight hours they reached the bay of Palermo, 
where, after undergoing some slight repair, the ship on 
the sixth day was again under weigh, and with a fevour*. 
able wind steering towards the wished-for isle. 

The voyage proved so uniformly prosperous, that 
in less than thirty hours they arrived off Malta; but 
it being midnight and extremely dark. Lord Caiis- 
brook, to the great discomfiture of our impatient 
heroine, dedined landing. In this determination he 
was supported by the Neapolitan captain, who said 
he much doubted whether, at this late hour, the 
guard at Fort St. Elmo would permit any one to pass ; 
but if it didj all the houses being shut in the city of 
Valetta, of course no accommodation could be pro- 
cured. This somewhat composed Lady Morden, and 
she promised to wait patiently till the morning. This 

6 6 
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promise she reluctantly performed; but on the first 
appearance of dawn, still dwelling on the three awful 
words, she hurried upon deck, and through the hazy 
and misty appearance of the morning beholding several 
men-of-war and large vessels riding in the bay, she 
anxiously inquired their names ; but her curiosity re- 
mained unsatisfied, for the Neapolitan captain not 
having been at Malta for upwards of six months, he 
naturally could not afford her any information. 

Soon after Lord Carisbrook appeared on the deck, 
and in the highest spirits, arising not only from the 
prospect of again embracing his dear son-in-law, but 
also from witnessing the jo3rful meeting between the 
so long and so strangely separated couple. Ordering 
out the long boat (without even g^dng his eye at the 
ships in the bay), his lordship with his daughter and 
suite instantly entered it, and being rowed by eight 
stout hands, were speedily off the shore. 

The city of Valetta much excited Ihdr admiration^ 
and they were particulariy struck with the magnificent 
church of St. John ; but when near shore their joy was 
somewhat checked by the awful tolling of its ponderous 
bell : nor was this sudden gloomy change of feeling at 
all mitigated by their hearing minute guns regulariy 
fired, and the muffled drum occasionally beaten. 

" What can it mean?'* exclaimed Lady Morden. 

" Why," replied Lord Carisbrook, *« some person 
high in office-— probably the governor— being dead, 
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the garrison, according to custom, are honouring his 
remains with a public funeral. Nay,. Henrietta, why 
should you be thus agitated? — Behold! — I am right 
— the solemn procession passes the city gates !" 

** It does ! — and advances !— Mighty Heaven ! look 
— look, my father ! — Alas ! I have not power!" 

Lord Carisbrook did look; but observing the num- 
ber of military and government officers in attendance, 
he was more than ever satisfied that it was the burial 
of some high official personage. However, as it ap- 
proached near the shore, the dark, fearful tale became 
unravelled. The coffin at length met his sight; and 
perceiving on it those two nautical funeral trophies, 
the sword and gold-laced hat, and also observing that 
the body was followed by post-captains, lieutenants^ 
midshipmen, and numerous sailors, it was too evident 
that this was the funeral of a naval officer. Still buoyed 
up by hope, he persisted in assuring his daughter that, 
as so many men-of-war were at this period anchored 
off Malta, it was as likely to be the funeral of some 
other naval officer ^^ that of Captain Morden. Lady 
Henrietta could not wholly deny the force of this 
argument ; and as the procession had now reached the 
shore, she wildly looked amongst the mourners in the 
hope of discovering her brave, affectionate husband. 
In vain— he was not to be seen: and the coffin being 
lowered, and placed in a large boat dose to the Nea- 
politan captaui^s. Lord Carisbrook htdled the steers- 
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roui, Hid, in b tone almiwt indistinct from agitation, 
asking him to wliat ship he belonged, the repl]', rIm ! 
proi«d Gnal : 

" The 'Protector,' your honour 1" 




"And," continued his lordship, ■■ that coffin contains 
all thai renains of the noble Captain Moiden T 

" Even so, your honour." 

At this moment the first lieatemwt of the ' Pro- 
teciur,' who had the charge of the body, entered the 
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boat. He immediately recognised Lord Carisbrook 
and Lady Henrietta, and perceiving that their extreme 
state of suffering had deprived them of the power both 
of recollection and of utterance, and also humanely con- 
sidering that, under such afflicting circumstances, the 
living had tiie prior claim on his attention, he imme- 
diately left the care of the deceased to the second 
lieutenant, whilst he himself conducted the helpless 
survivors to the city. 

Here he placed them in the house lately occupied 
by the captain; and after they had become compara- 
tively composed and restored, he informed them, at 
their own urgent request, of all the partiGulars re- 
lating to the melancholy catastrophe. 

« The fiict isy" said the lieutenant, « my kind, my 
lamented coikunander never recovered from the effects 
of the storm. '■ The anxiety resulting from personal 
responsibility, and the fiitigue arising from over-exer- 
tion and exciflment, continued slowly but surely to 
undermine his constitution ; added to which, instead 
of gaining relief by ordinary repose, the watching and 
attending to the frigate's repairs constantly kept his 
mind so much on the stretch, that the decay of his 
system became daily more and more apparent. Six 
weeks ago, his medical advisers giving little hope of 
recovery, 1 frankly, though sorrowfully, informed him 
that 1 thought it his duty to communicate the intelli- 

gg3 
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gence to your lordship, and thereby hasten what he 
had so long and so much sighed for, your own and 
Lfldy Henrietta's arrival.** 

" But he consented not?** she exclaimed. 

<* No,*' resumed the lieutenant; ^ thinking far more 
of othei*s than himself, he disdained to adopt a pro- 
position which he thought would only unnecessarily 
alarm and distress those he best loved; but after much 
persuasion he agreed to introduce in his last letter 
three marked words *'for many reatanty* and which I 
hoped, if rightly understood-——** 

« Oh !'* interrupted Lady Henrietta, « I knew — I 
said these memorable words conveyed no common 
meaning.** 

*< True, true !** rejoined Lord Carisbrook. ** And 
why — ah ! why did I so long delay?** 

« Nay, my father; was it in our power to guard 
against your illness at Gene^'a, or the obstructions we 
encountered both on land and sea? Oh !•— purely *ti8 
enough to lose—** 

^' Well, well, Henrietta ! — so he complained not— so 
he died foi^giving us !** 

« Forgiving you !** continued the lieutenant ;-^*hear 
but hijs dying request:— < When I am dead,* he said, 
< let my body be carried on board the Protector, and 
there await the orders of my adored wife and her re- 
vered father. I can no more; yet say, I die blessing 
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them, and happjr in the hope of one day meeting 
them in a better world.*" 

'* There, my father! — Oh ! exalted, generous,.noble 
Morden! — But this— was this his sole request? — 
Speak, sirl-^made he no other?** 

** Why, lady, though evidently at the last gasp, he 
contrived to add — < Tell my executrix. Lady Morden, 
I wish her to present, as a small token of respect and 
esteem, my watch and seals to—' Here he paused 
and wept, but after a violent effort soon thus con- 
tinued— < to — to one of the most honourable and dis- 
interested of human beings — to Henry Vivid.' Con- 
vulsion then followed convulsion ; and such, such were 
poor Morden's last words !" 

This unexpected and additional blow had nearly 
proved fatal to Lady Henrietta. In vain she attempted 
to reply, when Lord Carisbrook, perceiving her incapa- 
Inlity, assured the lieutenant that he would himself see 
this just and grateful wish fulfilled. He then, on further 
inquiry, ascertained that, in consequence of Captain 
Morden's long intimacy with the governor, and the 
respect he was held in by the whole garrison, the mi- 
litary and government officers had been ordered to ac- 
company his remains, and thus pay the last tribute of 
respect to the lamented heroes memory. 

For many days grief absori>ed all other thoughts; 
but at the end of a fortnight, orders having been re- 
ceived from the Admiralty directing the " Protector's" 



344 

immediate return to England, tbe first lieateiunt of 
course took the command. He then lequetted that 
Lord Carisbrook, Lady HenrietU, and her cousin 
would do faim tbe honour of accompanying him. This 
invitation they would cheerfully have accepted, but 
not even his lordship could summon nerve sufficient 
to induce him to continue so many days and nights 
close to the remains of his ever.to-be-regretted fiiend. 
The result was that the frigate left Usita oa the fol- 
lowing morning, aoA tbe next day the afflicted icladTea 
of the deceased sailed in the packet for Eoglaad. 




CHAPTER XIX. 

More good fortune and succew in another theatre — '< Fvrtuna 
tritrea est, turn cum gplendet frangitur'* — A melancholy arrival 
—Dark clouds arise, but soon disperse again, and a wedding 
seen in perspective — Return <sf the ** Protector,** and con- 
clusion of " A Pl.AyWBieHT'8 AnVSMTUBSS.'* 

ViYiD, during his sojourn at tbe Isle of Wight, pro- 
ceeded in the composition of a satirical poem, for 
which when finished he received an unexpectedly large 
sum. Certain critics and brother bards, who antici- 
pated a failure, were wofully disappointed, for the 
poem ** adding another laurel to his brow," our hero's 
name now soared as high, if not higher, than most of 
his literary contemporaries. Additional numbers of the 
first men of the country daily became proud of his cor- 
respondence and acquaintance ; and amongst others a 
peer, who had great parliamentary influence, offered 
to return him as an independent member. Certainly 
the idea of judging and voting according to his own 
feelings rendered the offer most tempting, and at any 
rate, deeming it well worthy due consideration, he 
wrote to his noble patron, and after thanking him 
for his very flattering offer, requested two days to 
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consult and advise with his friends. Lord and Lady 
Orville and the doctor only blamed him for his dif- 
fidence, and so strongly urged him to instantly agree 
to the marquess's proposal, that Vivid complied, and 
in a few weeks afterwards took his seat as representa- 
tive for the borough of . 

Our hero, who, when in the Temple, had fre- 
quently attended both the Lords and Commons, was 
by no means a novice in the art of debating; but 
aware that superficial knowledge and jackanapeitm 
(which might pass muster with forensic speakers) 
would never for a moment stand against the true 
parliamentary touchstone, our new member so ior 
cessantly pored '* o'er science* sickly lamp,'* that at 
length having made himself complete master of one 
important subject (and on which subject he had for 
some time been partially conversant), he resolved the 
next time the Chancery question came before the house 
to hazard his maiden speech, in an attempt to reform 
the errors and delays of that great labyrinth, where 
(what is politically new) the iiu wish to be outs—hut 
vainly; for 

** Feeing ever, still to fee. 
For a lingering last decree — 
While till doomsday off yon stave it 
With a apeciai affidavit. 
Think in oaths what magic speUs lie» 
Think of Beaufort versus WeUesley *.** 

*^ ■ ■ I M-T-»- --- -\m-i i-T - ■ I r 

* Vide a poem called *< Crockford House.'* 
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The night— the awful night, surpassing in import- 
ance even the memorable dramatic night, soon arrived, 
when Vivid, aware of the effects of light and shade, 
determined not to rise till his speech could be con- 
trasted with that of some tame ineffective speaker. 
An opportunity soon presented itself in the person of 
that flower of oratory. Sir Juniper, who having con- 
cluded one of his usual ineffective hyperbolical ora- 
tions, our hero arose, and claiming the indulgence con^ 
stantly shown on such occasions, commenced a speech 
which, during a whole hour, continued torrent-like to 
carry all opposition before it. His style, which was 
at once nervous and eloquent, simplified what was ob- 
scure, and forced its way equally to the head and the 
heart. In short, having in almost every passage re- 
minded his hearers of that great speaker, who, as Pitt 
himself acknowledged, ** in elegant sallies of thought, 
in gay effusions of fancy, or in rich dramatic and epi- 
grammatical allusions, was never surpassed*," our dra- 
matist sat down amidst the unanimous and reiterated 
cheers of the whole house. Both parties, eager to 
outdo each other in their commendations and congra- 
tulations, pressed around him, and truly asserted that 
from that moment his political success would most 
probably rival that of his famed dramatic predecessor. 

* Sheridan, who, though a great many of the present day 
may not personally remember, still must live In the memory of 
all those who estimate flrst-rate literary and parliamentwry talent. 
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Honoarfi, rank, and riches were - now all witbifi Ids 
grasp; and yet even under these most intorioatiiig 
circumstances he was not vain — ^if he felt any pride ca 
the occasion, it was the pride of having worked Ms 
way by a life of industry and integrity. Since, how- 
ever, as for ever 

" Envy will merit as its shade pursue," 

80 certain would-be <Mrators and briefless barristere 
consoled themselves in the supposition, that, instead of 
another Sheridan, Vivid would prove merely a second 
single-speech Hamilton; but their malignant hopes, 
were soon finistrated, for the envied senator's next dis-, 
play of talent (made in the shape of a reply) excelled, 
even his first, and so decidedly had he gained the ear 
of the house, that thenceforward he was literally as, 
much attended to as the leaders of opposition and 
government. 

1 he house having adjourned for the Easter holidays, 
its new and at present perhaps most popular member 
(though his card-racks tottered with the weight of in- 
vitations from whigs, tories, independents, and mini- 
sters), still fiir preferring the comforts of « sweet 
home" to the adulation of these his splendid followers, 
again fled to the Isle of Wight, where his reception 
firom those who had uiged him on to victory surpassed 
even his expectations. Still, although no man had 
more reason to exult in his success than our triumph- 
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ant hero, yet from tbe want of << that something un- 
possessed,** be still bore about him marks of secret dis- 
appiuntment, and was frequently heard to sigh, and 
say— 

'< H«ret later! lethaUi ioniado.'' 

On one of these occasions Lord Orville alluded to 
the subject, and confessed that he also felt much secret 
anxiety relative to Lord Carisbrook and his daughter; 
for it was most strange that eight weeks had now 
elapsed since he had received a single line from either 
of them. « The last letter,** he added, *< was dated 
Naples, and they proposed sailing on the next day for 
Malta." 

" How !*• exclaimed Vivid : " and have you had no 
communication since?" 

'* None,** replied his lordship. 

" What ! not any account of their having safely 
reached Malta?" 

*< No; or if they have reached it, I cannot now re- 
ceive any news till the arrival of the packet, which, 
however, fortunatdy is daily expected." 

" And which^ I presume," ecmtinued Vivid, " will 
bring the latest intelligence." 

«3Bvenea" 

" Come^ then, my lord ; have you any objection 
to our hastening to the pier, and there making in- 
quiry ?»' 

"Why, if you wish it, Vivid ; but you are aware the 

HH 
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packet never touches here or at Portsmouth unless by 
special order of the government." 

'* And in this instance such may have been the case. 
Come, this strange, this unaccustomed silence must 
have been caused by circumstances most untoward. 
I fear the worst, and * will run into the danger to avoid 
the apprehension.' Come, come, my lord." 

Of course his lordship good-humouredly complied ; 
and having speedily reached the pier, every sailor on 
the look-out was interrogated as to whether they could 
communicate any intelligence relative to the packet 
from Malta ; but, as Lord Orville anticipated, each of 
them answered in the negative, and Vivid left the pier 
in the same state of darkness and suspense as when he 
first went upon it. 

On that day he dined alone with his father; and 
after each of them had vainly endeavoured to find a 
satisfactory excuse for Lord Carisbrook's long silence, 
Vivid becoming more and more wild with anxiety and 
alarm, sent Sam Alltact to try whether he could pro. 
cure any information. Sam, though aware it was a 
hopeless errand, hurried to the pier; and, what ap- 
peared most extraordinary and astonishing to his 
master, he almost immediately hurried back again. 
Entering the room pale, trembling, and nearly breath- 
less with agitation, he stammered out — 

" They are arrived !" 

** Who? — ^not Lord Carisbrook and Lady Hen- 
^a!" exclaimed both son and father. 
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« Ay, but they are !** replied Alltact ^ I saw them 
get out of the boat, ascend the pier, and they and their 
whole suite being in deep mourning " 

"Mourning?" interrupted Vivid. 

** Ay, sir; and, like you, fearing some dreadful event 
had occurred, I most anxiously asked my old friend the 
valet to explain the melancholy cause, when what do 
you think, sir, was his answer?'* 

"What?" 

" * The cause,* he said, * is poor Captain Mordents 
death.' »» 

" Dead ! — brave, generous Morden dead ?" 

" Heavens!" rejoined Dr. Vivid, "where, when did 
this afflicting, dread event take place ?" 

" At Malta, sir, and before the arrival of his long- 
expected bride and her father." 

" How ?" continued Vivid : — " they saw him not ?— 
they afforded him no deathbed consolation ?" 

" No, sir : alas ! they merely arrived in time to 
witness his funeral; but the delay was no fault of 
theirs." 

« Oh no ! on that I'll risk my life." 

At this critical and distressing juncture our hero's 
situation became peculiarly embarrassed and entangled. 
Considering himself still bound in honour to fidfil his 
promise of not seeking or pursuing Lady Henrietta, 
yet wishing, by sharing, to alleviate her present suffer- 
ings, how was he to proceed? — His common sense 
soon informed him that there was no alternative 
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but to wait patiently till the morning, when he had 
every reason to hope that he should either see or hev 
from Lord Orville. In this h<^ he was not dis^p- 
pointed; for soon after break&st his lordship called 
upon him, and, having answered most of his inquifies^ 
he delivered to him, by Lady Morden's desire, her de- 
ceased husband's watch and seals. This drcumstanee, 
as may be imagined, extremely affected him ; bat when 
he was informed it was a bequest, and of the esqiveB- 
sions which accompanied such bequest — ** To one of 
the most honourable and disinterested of human beings 
—to Henry Vivid ;" and also when he heard that these 
were the captain*8 last wordft, he turned aside and burst 
into a flood of tears. Lord Orville tried to compose 
him, and, amongst other cheering information, stated, 
that the captain of the packet having received, on his 
arrival off Falmouth, several newspapers^ Lady Mor- 
den and her father were already in fiill possession of all 
Vivid*s literary and parliamentary success^ and on whidi 
they both requested Lord Orville most sincerely to con- 
gratulate him. 

On the third day after their return to Carisbrook 
House tbey beheld the arrival of the *' Protector^" with 
all its mournful insignia, in consequence of the body 
of Captain Morden being on board. By direction of 
his executrix it was speedily brought on shore ; and 
such high honours and funeral rites as his valour and 
virtues deserved having been ordered to be duly per- 
formed, his remains were carried to the vault of the 
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Carisbrooks, followed by his lordship, several other 
naval officers, Lord Orville, many noble members of 
the yacht dub, and lasdy by Vivid, who acted as 
chief mourner, and who, recollecting the deceased's 
last words, felt ** that within which passeth show •" 
but at the same time felt, as he confessed, more 
proud of such genuine heartfelt praise from such a 
man to Captain Morden, than of all the rank and 
honours which fortune and a giddy world had lately 
hivishied on him_<< Mortalitate relicta vivit immor- 
Calitate indutus.** 

The reader may remember, that in the event of 
Captain Mordents death. Lord Carisbrook had re- 
solved to select for his daughtefs husband another 
naval officer — and in this idea he pernsted : till owing 
to the urgent entreaties, not only of Lady Henrietta, 
but of his cousin, he consented to a sort of half-drawn 
battle, i e. he allowed her to live single during his 
life ; for though he much respected Vivid, yet he de- 
clared he never could agree to a union between the 
heiress of the house of Carisbrook and the son of a 
country doctor. Such, however, is the magic power 
of success— and particularly of such sterling success as 
our hero*s, that foreseeing, if he did not become prime 
minister, he would sooner or later be created a peer, 
his lordship, without communicating with any one of 
his femily, drove to Dr. Vivid's, and brought away both 
father and son. 

On his return to Carisbrook-house, entering tbe li- 
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brary, where Lady Henrietta was sitting with I/ady 
Orville, he exclaimed — 

" Well, my dear, my darling girl, I do not know 
whether you will say I have done right or wrong, but 
I have brought an old acquaintance home with me ; 
ay, and what is more, I mean Carisbrook-house shall 
be his home for ever." 

Without further comment he introduced our hero, 
who appeared as much confused and agitated as the 
lovely object of his admiration. She remained utteriy 
incapable of describing her feelings ; but he soon sum- 
moned sufficient resolution, first to express his heart- 
felt gratitude to his noble benefactor, and next to 
throw himself at the feet of his adored and destined 
bride. 

From this moment, for once^ " the course of true 
love did run smooth" — every hour brought with it new 
sources of joy and triumph. At the end often months, 
the envied, the renowned, the happy Vivid, accepted 
one of the highest and most responsible offices in 
the government; and soon after he led to the altar 
that sole object of his earliest, latest love — Lady Hen- 
rietta. On this solemn occasion, our eccentric nautical 
peer, in the joy of the moment, could not resist taking 
his dramatic son-in-law aside, and congratulating him 
on having manied an entirely new character — namely, 
" a maiden widow." 

With regard to the rest of our dramatis personam. Sir 
Peter Pamper died of tasdium vita at Paris, and his 
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mother, far from being heart-broken on the occasion, re- 
tired to her seat in the Isle of Wight As to Sir 
Henry and Lady Reefley, they remained at Naples ; 
and the latter, having given birth to a little riotous 
heir-at-law, could not quite so much indulge in ^ill 
life as usuaL 

Blase Bronzely, no longer able to carry on the war, 
sounded a retreat, and, *' gra*mercy,*' took the benefit 
of the insolvent act; wheii, in his examinations, it ap- 
peared few men had led more active and industrious 
lives, for in the course of four years he had contrived 
to run in debt twenty-four thousand pounds. As to 
Sir Juniper, he went on in the same way — in short, 
he ** still livedo and was still Sir Juniper." 

Dr. Vivid left off practice, and became an inmate at 
Carisbrook-house ; whilst Sam Alltact, our hero's com- 
panion in weal and in woe — ^how — how were his ser- 
vices to be rewarded? He was requested to name 
his wish — this he declined ; but as it was evident *< the 
ruling passion" was still theatrical, and a large circuit 
of country theatres was at that time to be let, his 
master at once proppsed his taking them, offering to 
become his security, and advance any sum that was 
necessary to give Sclat to the opening. In Sam*s opi- 
nion, being manager of five theatres was so much better 
than being sovereign of as many kingdoms, that finding 
he could not contain his joy, he left the room, and shed 
** the first geiUkmanly tears" of his life. 
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Here, then, we conclude; trnMiiq;, that kb <' A 
Playwright's Adventubeb" b»ve been crowned with 
toeccM on the ttagt, tbey wUl not ■Itogether prove 
" caviare to the millian" in the peruml; and intend- 
ing, kind fnende^ that we Ehall meet again next year, 
allow me, in the mean time, once mgre to nj with 
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